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PREFACE, 


N  the  importance  of  Pgalmody  in  public 
worship  it  is  not  necessary  to  enlarge, 
y  pious  and  well-regulatca  mind  will 
ensible  of  the  obligations  we  are  under  to 
brate  the  praises  of  the  Supreme  Being, 
of   the  edification  and   pleasure  arising 
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ought  to  be  removed.  To  the  truth  of  thes 
sentiments*  a  full  testimony  has  been  givei 
by  Dr.  Watts.  In  the  preface  to  th 
larger  edition  of  the  Psalms,  he  says,  ^^  No 
^'  have  I  confined  my  expressions  to  any  par 
^^  ticular  party  or. opiaion^  that  tin  words  pre 
*^  pared  for  public  worship,  and  for  the  lip 
'*  of  multitude^,  there  might  not  be  a  sylla 
^^  ble  offensive  to  sincere  Christians,  whos 
*"^  judgments  may  differ  in  the  lesser  matters  c 
•^  religion.'*  The  following  language  is  like 
wise  found  in  the  preface  to  the  Hymns 
'^  The  contentious  and  distinguishing  word 
^^  of  sects  and  parties  are  secluded,  that  whol 
f^asaemblles  may  assist  at  tbe  harmony,  an 
^^  different  churches  join  in  the  same  wcr 
"  ship  without  offence/'  That  the  Doctc 
was  not  himself  sufficiently  attentive  to  con 
form"  hi;  practice  to  these  declarations,  hs 
been  felt  by  many  an  upright  follower  c 
Jegus,  and  is  especially  apparent  from  a  num 
ber  of  his  Hymns. .  In  his  Psalms;  also,  vari 
ous  passages  occur,  which  have  so  peculiar 
relation  to  th^  situation  and  circumasUoct 
either  of  David  in  particular,  or  of  the  lew 
in  general,  as  not  to  be  adapted  to  tj^e  presei 
state  of  j^bings. 

But   were,  all   the  compositions,  of   D 

Watts  perfectly  un<;xceptionabic,  or. entire! 

conforwabhio  the  ideaaot  every  Christiai 

stiJJ  there  is  po  /iecessity  for  our  \>dw^  q.«i 
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flned  -to  the  productions  of  any  single  person. 
There  are  many  hymns  by  aiffercnt  writers, 
which  hij^hly  deserve  to  constitute  a  part 
of  our  religious  services.  .  Accordingly,  seve- 
ral collections  have  been  made  of  late  years, 
in  which  the  compositions  of  other  pious 
authors  have,  been  introduced,  besides  those 
of  Dr.  Watts,  Of  these  collections  one  only 
has  been  formed  in  London,  and  the  use  of 
it  has  been  limited  to  a  single  congregation. 
The  generality  of  the  Presbyterian  Sociotics 
in  the  metropolis  and  its  vicinity  have  hitherto 
contented  themselves  solely  with  Dr.  Watts's 
Psalms.  Of  this  defect  we  and  many  Mini- 
sters have  long  been  sensible :  and,  therefore, 
in  the  present  work, .  we  have  endeavoured 
to  remedy  the  deficiency  as  far  as  lies  in  our 
power ;  in  doing  which  wc^  have  not  adopted 
any  preceding  collection,  but  have  deter- 
mined to  make  a  new  one  for  the  use  of  our- 
selves, of  our  respective  congregations,  and 
of  such  other  Christian  assemblies  as  may  ap- 

£rovc  of  our  labours.  In  this  business  we 
avc  been  very  diligent  in  seeking  for  assist- 
ance. And  here  we  must  acknowledge,  that 
our  principal  obligations  are  still  due  to  Dr. 
Watts,  whose  praise  in  the  churches  we  are 
so  far  from  wishing  to  lessen,  that  we  have 
uith  .pleasure  given  it  a  wider  diflTusion.  Out 
(ihligBtioos.  to  him  are  the  greater,  as  we  have 
iakeamthG  ivjiole  rsnge  of  his  devout  poalYN 
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for  we  have  freely  borrowed  from  his  Lyric 
Poems  and  his  Hymns,  as  well  as  from  his 
Psalms.  Accordingly  he  has  occupied  much 
the  largest  proportion  of  our  volume.  Next 
to  Dr.  Watts,  the  chief  sources  of  our  col- 
lection have  been  supplied  by  Dr.  Doddridge 
and  Mrs.  Steele,  the  author  of  the  poetical 
works,  published  underthename  ofTheodosia. 
It  will  easily  be  supposed  that  Mr.  Merrick's 
elegant  translation  of  the  Psalms  has  not  been 
forgotten.  To  recite  particularly  all  "  the 
names  that  have  contributed  to  our  collection 
would  extend  the  preface  too  far.  A  list  of 
them  shall  be  subjoined,  from  which  it  will 
appear,  that  we  have  taken  a  wide  scope  in 
our  perusal  of  English  poetry,  in  order  to  find 
out  materials  suited  to  our  purpose.  It  will  be 
seen  that  transcripts  from  our  first  poets  have 
added  to  the  value  of  the  undertaking.  Our 
pages  will  be  found  to  be  adorned  by  a  * 
Milton  and  a  Dry  den,  a  Pope  and  an  Addi- 
son, a  Barbauld  and  a  Cowper.  We  have 
availed  ourselves  of  the  collections  which 
have  been  made  by  others  ;  and  our  readers 
will  perceive  that  we  have  inserted  no  incon* 
siderable  number  of  original  compositions. 
The  hymns  which  have  been  selected  are  not 
always  printed  word  for  word,  but  have  occa- 
^/oij^JJy  received  some  slight  alterations.  Stan-  , 
^as  also  are  sometimes  oraitled  ox  li^rv^^osed,   \ 

MS  appeared  bent  adapted  to  out  dw^.    '^^\^ 
3  Xi^a^tVj 


IW7  w«  here  nunxiioa  ooee  for  ail ;  and 
without  taking  it,  our  plan  could  not  have 
beea  executed  ia  the  manner  intended.  The 
GoUection  ia  divided  into  fiDur  parts,  viz. 
H^rnns  adapted'  to  the  introductory,  part 
9f  worship-;  Hymns  to  be  song  before  ser- 
mon;;: Hymns  suited  to  various  subjects  of 
discourseB;  and'  Ijtymns  (br  particular  cir- 
cumstances and  occasions.  A  considerable^ 
degree  of  convenience  will  be  found  to 
arise  from  tibis  division,  though  every  mi- 
nister will  discerni  ttiat  there  is  no  occai> 
sion  to  confine  himself  strictly  to  it ;  sinc& 
each  of  the  three  former  parts  may  often 
be  made  use  o^  with  the  greatest  pro- 
priety, in  any  of  the  portions  of  divine  ser- 
vice. We  have  thought  it  best  that  one  page 
should  run  through  the  whole ;  so  that  all 
the  clerk  will  have  to  do,  will  be  to  mention 
the  number  of  the  hymn,  and  the  page  in 
which  it  occurs  :  indeed  it  may  be  sufficient 
barely  to  mention  the  page.  On  the  whole, 
we  have  spared  no  pains  in  the  accomplish- 
ment of  our  undertaking ;  though  at  the 
same  time  we  are  sensible  of  our  not  beincfiree 
from  errors,  for  which  the  indulgence  of  our 
readers  is  entreated.  The  charge  of  which 
we  are  most  apprehensive  is  that  of  super- 
fluity :  but  this,  we  trust,  will  be  forgiven 
us,  as  it  aflTords  a  greater  variety  of  choice  ; 
aud.  we  hope,  that  no  hymn  will  appear  to 

hav^ 
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have  been  totally  unworthy  of  being  inserted. 
To  conclude,  we  have  sincerely  endeavoured 
to  form  such  a  body  of  Hymns  and  Psalms, 
as  shall  contribute  to  the  devotion,  improve- 
ment, and  pleasure  of  Christian  worshippers  j 
and  wt  humbly  recommend  this  our  attempt 
to  promote  the  honour  of  God,  and  the  hap- 
piness oif  mankind^  to  the  divine  blessing  and 
favour. 


London^ 
Feb.  S,  1795. 


Andrew  Kippis, 
Abraham  Rebs^ 
Thomas  Jervis,  ^ 
Thomas  MoroakI 
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SECOND  EDITION. 


rpOIS  CoUecdon  of  Hymnf  was  publithed 
-'-  with  a  view  to  promote  juit  and  rational 
•entiments  of  religion^  in  an  interesting  part  of 
iocial  worship  and  private  devotion.  And  this 
desien  has  received  the  sanction  of  the  public 
ra  the  sale  of  the  work;  the  first  edition 
ofwhich^  consisting  of  two  thousand  copies, 
kebg  out  of  print,  and  a  considerable  number 
tf  the  larger  impression  being  likewise  dis- 
foicd  of,  m  about  eightefen  months  from  the 
Jane  of  publication.  The  Compilers,  there- 
fcre,  with  one  exception  occasioned  by  the  de- 
case  of  their  excellent  coadjutor.  Dr.  Kippis, 
tte  encouraged  to  print  a  new  and  improved 
li£tion.  They  do  not,  however,  think  them- 
Khres  at  liberty  to  make  any  change  in  the 
|.iiimber  ofpagts,  or  in  the  order  of  ihti  hymns  \ 
^^'^'-u^afd 6e  attended  with  inconven\euc% 
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to  those  who  are  possessed  of  the  former  edi- 
tion. But  they  avail  themselves  of  this  oppor- 
tunity,  to  introduce  some  verbal  alterations  ; 
and  to  correct  a  few  ercrors,  ivbich  >^ther  had 
passed  unobserved  in  preparing  the  multifari*. 
ous  matter  that  presented  itself  for  selection 
and  arraiigement,  or  which  did  not  appear  tp 
be  of  sufficient  importance  to  be  added  to  the 
list  of  ^rro/o* 


London^ 
Feb,  7,  1797. 


A,  Rees, 
T,  Jervis, 
T.  Morgan* 
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ABSURD  and  vain  altemiit  I  to  bind 
Again  our  weekly  labours  end. 
Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  li^ht, 
Ab,  wretched  souls,  who  sin  vein  vain. 
All  nature  dies  and  lives  again : 
All  ye  his  works,  that  subject  are 
Almighty  author  of  my  fianie !     . 
Almighty  father!  gracious  Lordl 
Almighty  maker,  God! 
Almighty  maker,  Lord  of  all  I 
Almighty  maker  of  my  frame 
All-powerful,  self-existent  God, 
All-seeing  God !  'tis  thine  to  know 
Amidst  the  heavenly  powers  sublime. 
Among  the  princes,  earthly  Gods, 
And  art  thou  with  us,  gracious  Lord! 
And  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high, 
And  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  ? 
And  will  the  eternal  dwell  with  us? 
And  will  the  great  eternal  God 
Are  not  thy  mercies  sov'reign  still, 
Array*d  iu  majesty  divine^ 

b2 


309 
8 
101 
412 
449 
200 
150 
127 
145 

432 
40 

9og 

206 
180 
251 
232 
294 
183 
484 
407 


xn 


ALPHABETICAL  TABLE. 


As  th4^  ffod  sfiepheM  geittly  lead^ 
As  various  as  ine  moon 


Author  of  good !  we  rest  on  thee : 
Awako)  my  soul!  awake^^my  tongue! 
Awake,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes  ;  ^ 
Awake,  my  soul  I  rouse  ev'ry  pow'r. 
Awake,  my  souM  stretch  ev*ry  nervei> 
Awake,  our  noblest  pow'rs !  to  bless 
Awake,  our  souls  I  away,  our  fears  1 
Awake,  ye  saints !  and  raise  your  eyes, 
Awake^  ye^saint^!  to  pmise  your  king^ 
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'Be  ev'ry  vale  exalted  high  •• 
Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 
before  thy  throne,  with  prostrate  joy, 
Besin,  my  soul,  th*  exaltki  \aty, 
Bmn  my  soul,  the  lofty  strain, 
Benold  he  comes !  your  leader  comes 
Behold  that  wise,  that  perfect  law^ 
Behold,  the  day  that  dawns  in  air> 
Behold  the  grace  appears^  ; 

ij^chold  the  gloomy  \-ale        ; 
Bfhold  the  lofty  sky         .     » 
BelK>ld  the  morning  sun. 
Behold  the  path  which  mortals  tread' 
Behold  the  Prince  of  peace. 
Behold,  where,  breaihiog  love  divine. 
Below,  p.erpep,ial  change  ap|)ears ) 
Beset  with  snares  on  ev'ry  nand 
Beyond  the  limits  pf  tne  sky. 
Bleu,  O  my  soul!  the  living  God, 
Sless'd  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
JSkss*d are  the  souls  that  hear  .and  kuow 
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upes  to  perfection  find    • 
i^orlds^  your  maker's  name 
n  years  and  knowledge  young, 
ler,  all  ye  weary  souls ! 
us  all  unite  our  joys,     . 
us  join  our  cheerful  songs, 
us  search  our  ways,  and  try ; 
IV  the  worship  God  requires, 
d  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
and  his  praise  abroad,     .         • 
ou  desire  of  all  thy  saints  I 
who  love  the  Lord  I 
hou  all  thy  ways 
my  soul  I  while  God  is  near. 
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ceof  all  my  joys,  . 
y  dissolve  my  body  now, 
low  the  verdant  fields, 
.re  thy  servants,  Lord ! 
love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 
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God,  without  delay, 
d  foundations  God  hath  laid  : 
}d  hnmo/taJ  king  J  .  . 
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Eternal  God,  how  frail  is  man ! 
Eternal  God  !  our  humble  souls 
Sternal  powV^almighty  God, 
Eternal  pow*r !  whose  high  abode 
Bternal  sire,  enthroned- on  high ! 
Eternal  source  of  ev'ry  joy  ! 
Eternal  source. of  life  and  light. 
Eternal  source  of  life  and  thought ! 
Eternal  wisdom !  thee  we  praise^ 
Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
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Fairest  of  all  the  lights  above; 
Faith  adds  new  channs  to  eaithly  bliss. 
Faith  is  the  brightest  evidence 
Far  from  the  world,  O  Ix)rd  1  I  flee, 
Far  from  these  nariiow'scenei*  of  night. 
Far  from  thy  servants,  gracious  God  ! 
Father  ador*d  in  worlds  above  i 
Pother,  and  Lord  of  all!  to  thee 
Father  divine  !  thy  piercing  eye 
Father  of  all !  eternal  mind  1 
Father  of  all  1  in  e\''ry  age  \ 

Phther  of  all !  my  soul  defend,     . 
Father  of  all!  omniscient  mind ! 
Father  of  lights !  we  sing  thy  name. 
Father  of  men  I  thy  care  we  bless 
Father  of  mercies !  C4nd  of  love 
Father  of  mercies  !  in  thy  word 
Firm  was  my  health,  my  dny  was  bright. 
For  ever  blessed  be  the  Ilord  1 
PVom  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 
From  thi&  world*s  joyis  and  senseless  mirths 
Jf'ivm  vocal  a'lr^  and  concave  skies. 
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Give  thanks  to  God,  «dore  his  lume^ 
Gire thanks  to  God ;  he  rei^  above: 
Grire  thanks  to  God  most  high. 
Give  thanks  to  God,  the  sovereign  Lord,- 
GJive  to  the  Lord,  ye  potenutes; 
Give  to  the  Loiid,  yt  sons  of  fame,   . 
Griye  to  our  God  immortal  praise.  •    . 
Glory  be  to  God  ou  high  ;  HaUehtjaA  / 
God,  from  his  cloody  citterns,  pours 
God  in  his  earthiy  temples  lays 
God  is  a  name  my  sotil  adores, 
God  18  a  spirit  just  and  wise; 
God  is  my  shephenl,  who -will  see; 
God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 
God  is  the  confidence  and^  stay- 
God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 
God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
God,  mv  »up[K>rter  and  my  hope,      • 
Grod  of  eternity!  from  thee 
God  of  my  childhood,  and  my  yomh, 
God  of  my  life  !  through  all  its  days, 
God  of  niv  life!  thy  conutant  care 
God  of  mv  mercy  and  my  praise,       . 
God  of  my  strength,  to  thee  I  cry ;    . 
God  of  our  live^^  whose  bounteous  oart^ 
God  of  the  seas,  thy  thbndVing  voice 
God  our  kind  master,  raercif^il  as  just 
G^od  reisns  •  1^^  ^^^  the  earth  rgoice  : 
God  leigos  on  high,  but  not  confines 
God  snakr  the  wondrous  Word;  alidloi 
God,  to  ^rorrect  a  guilty  world, 
God  who  in  various  methods  tol^^    . 
God,  vrhoifj^standii^d:, 
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Good  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  king 
Great  father  of  eternity ! 
Great  father  of  mankind  ! 
Great  former  of  this  various  frame ! 
Great  framer  of  unnumhefd  worlds 
Great  God  !  attend  while  Ston  sings,     ' 
Great  God  !  at  whose  all-pow*rful  call, 
Gmat  God  !  how  infinite  art  thou ! 
Great  God  !  how  well  thy  truths  agree  ! 
Great  God  1  if  nature,  weak  and  frail, 
Great  God  !  indulge  my  humble  claim. 
Great  God !  I  own  thy  sentence  just. 
Great  God  !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Great  God  !  my  early  views  to  thee    .    . 
Great  God  I  my  joyful  thanks  to  thee 
Great  God  of  consolation,  see 
Great  God !  the  heav'n's  well-order'd  frame, 
Great  God  I  thine  attributes  divine; 
Great  God  !  this  sacred  day.  of  thine,  . 
Great  God !  to  thee  my  ev'ning  song. 
Great  God  !    to  thee  ray  grateful  tongue 
Great  God  !   thy  peerless  excellence 
Great  God  !  we  smg  that  mighty  hand. 
Great  God !  whose  universal  sway 
Great  is  the  Lord  !  his  works  of  might 
Great  is  the  Lord  !  our  sou'ls  adore  ; 
Great  Lord  of  angels !  we  adore 
Great  Lord  of  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies ! 
Great  ruler  of  all  nature's  framej 
Great  ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies !     . 
'  Great  source  of  all  that  we  enjoy 
G^eat  source  of  life  !  our  souls  confess 
Greatest  of  beings,  source  of  life,  •  . 
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t  the  Lord,  may  Britain  say,  •  496 

eat  Creator^  wise  and  good !  •  56 

3urce  of  pleasures  ever  new  I  •  373' 

is  he  that  fears  the  Lord,       .  .     •    36^ 

is  he  whose  early  years           •  •  3gO 

the  .man,  and  be  alone,           .  .  33^ 

the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast,  •  375 

the  men,  whom' strength  divine^  •  ICMT 

the  soul.  Whose  wishes  climb  •  381 

nd  unfeeling  is  his  heart,    "   •  •  374 

iirom  the  tombs,  an  awful  sound !  •  470 

the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour  comes ;  SgS 

10U  not  heard,  hast  thou  not  knawn,  244 

;ns  ;  the  Lord  Jehovah  rei^s !  /  4M 

irhai  the  voice  from  heaV'n  proclaims  447 

\  has  confimi'd  the  great  decree^  468 

ily  father!  God  of  love  f  S04 

n  the  heav*ns  above  the  ground^  •  253 

n  the  heav*ns,  eternal  God  !     •  •           27 

holy,  holy  Lord,          .             .  .  148* 

nah,  witA  a  cheerful  sound,  .            ^ 
of  our  God,  with  cheerful  anthtais  ring,      151 

re  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord !  •  135 

eauteons  are  their  feet               .  •  184 

lest  is  he,  whose  tranquil  mind,  ;  434 

il'^stilie  man,  how  more  than  blest,  •  387 

iest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds,  .  d7V 

heerful  the  &eld  and  the  mead,  .           7^ 

id  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear  .  177 

trm  the  saints*  foundations  stand,  .       .  929 

entle  God's  commands !           .  /v  2S5 

lappy  is  lie  born  and  taught^   *  *  ^^'7' 

»ng,  O  L4>r(J  !  tltsJJ  I  coinpdain,  ,          IQT 
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How 
How 
How 
How 
How 
How 
How 
How 
How 
How 
How 
How. 
How 


many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  ! 
pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
pleasing  is  the  scene,  how  sweet, 
rich  thy  favours,  God  of  grace ! 
rich  thy  gifts,  almighty  king  ! 
shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 
should  the  sons  of  AdanVs  race, 
still  and  peaceful  is  the  grave  I 
swift  the  torrent  roUs>, 
vain  -a  thought  is  bliss  below  I 
vain  are  all  things  here  below  ! 


iin  is  grandeur's  purple  pride ! 
ist  is  the  tribute  I  owe  I 


vam 
vast 


I  am  tlie  first,  and  1  the  last ; 
I  Jove  the  Lord,  he  heard  my  cries, 
I  love  the  volumes  of  thy  word  : 
I  lead  my  duty  in  the  word 
I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit 
lli  bless  Jehovah*s  glorious  name, 
I'll  meditate  his  works  of  old  ; 
I'll  praise  my  maker  with  my  breath 
If  fnendless  in  the  vale  of  tears  I  stray, 
IC  God  afflicts  his  saints  so  far. 
If  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 
If  high  or  low  our  station  be. 
If  solid  happiness  we  prize, 
la^erfect  creatures  of  a  day, 
Imposture  shrinks  from  light. 
In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 
III  Britain  God  is  known. 
In  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise ! 
In  Judah,  God  of  old  was  known } 
/o  sleep's  sereD9  oLiivion  laid,  • 


\ 


eitnCAL  TABLE. 


xxui 


thy  youth, 
ihore  to  shore,  . 
oaghts  would  find, 
ontiagf, 
fflictiou  spreads 
i  pitying  eye,     . 
se  bounteous  care, 
re€|ne8t,  , 

;  for  the  way> 
my  heart  ?, 
lenient  art^        • 
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vrells  ID  light, 
v*fy  nation  hear, 
king  of  kings    . 
us  name, 
>us  word) 
s,  ■  « 

e  Lord  is  come ; 
md  prove  my  ways. 
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)d  things, 

s  to  God  belong ; 
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voices  raise, 
ir  . 

mighty  deeds 

goodness  speak 
n  dw^U  on  high 
rth  appear, 
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Xiet  men  of  high  conceit  ,an^^eal      • 

tcyt  none  be  envious  when  he  sees 

jLet  others,  confident  an4  vain 

Xiet  our  dejected  hearts  Feviye^  • 

|Let  party  names  no  more 

X<e|  Pharisees  of  high  esteemt 

X^t  sorrow.  Lord,  liiy  bosom  (fill        . 

iJe^  the  unthinking  many  say, 

jLel  the  whole  race  of  .creaiuref  lie     . 

X<et  thy  various  realmi» O  earth  1 

X«rt  us  with  a  joyful  mind, 

jLITe  is  a  span,  a' fleeting  hour. 

Life  is  the  lime  to  serve  the  Lord,     • 

Life,  like  a  vain  amusement,  flies, 

l^ift  your  voice,  and  joyful  ^ing 

%.Of  ^od  is  here  1  le^  u$  adore, 

"^*o,  my  shephercl  is  divine! 

!  the  roclc  isroird  away — fifdUb^ahl 
!  what  a  elorious  cern.er-»sione    . 
.fk^,  what  a  pleasing  sight 
XK)ng  as  I  live,  1*11  bless  .tky  pjime,    . 
X>ong  have  I  sat  b^epe^t)^  thje  $oun4 
Lord,  as  the  evening  shades  arise, 
Lord,  could  I  e'er  so  faithless  prove. 
Lord  how  mysterious  are  thy  ways ! 
Lprd,  how  shall  wretched  sinners  dar^ 
Lprd,  I  have  fguod  'tis  goo<l  Cor  me 
liOrd,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice. 
Lord,  in  the  moming  thou  shaft  hear 
Lord  !  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace, 

^rd,  not  to  earth's  contracted  span,, 
rd  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  praise, 
>jrd  of  the  earth,  and  seas,  an4  skies  t 
»rd  of  the  sabbath,  hear  our  vows 
[rfpjrd  of  the  worlds  i^bove^    >    '        a 
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Lord  of  the  world^s  ipajettic  frame ! 
Lord,  Qtf  thy  goodness  Al  partake ;     • 
Lord,  bince  in  my  aiUiincing  age,     .    . 
Lord,  thou  art  good*  all  nature  shewf 
Lord,  thou  art  precious  to  my  sooi. 
Lord,  thou  hast  ^earch'd  and  seen  me  through 
Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  1  pmy. 
Lord,  through  the  dubious  path  of  hff. 
Lord,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand. 
Lord,  we  adore  thy  bouiKlless  grace. 
Lord,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 
Lord,  we  adore  thy  wondrous  name  ; 
Lord,  what  a  feeble  piece 
Lord,  what  is  man,  thpt  he  should  prove 
Lord,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  «'er. 
Lord,  wlien  my  raptor'a  thought  surveys 
Lord  !  when  my  thoughts  delighted  rove, 
Lord !  while  my  thou^ts  with  wonder  trace 
Lord,  who  among  the  sons  of  men,    • 
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Maker,  and  sovereign  Lord  . 

Mark  the  soft  fatlirig  snow  / 

May  I,  thro*  life's  {lerplexing  road* 
B^ean  iho'  I  am>  not  wholly  so,        . 
Mere  human  powe;*  shall  fast  decay, ' 
Slore  of  thv  presence,  Lord,  impart, 
Musi  friends  and  kindred  droop  and  die^ 
My  faith  and  hope  in  Goi)  are  strong. 
My  God !  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 
My  God,  my  e\'erlas^n^  hope  1 
My  God !  my  father !  cheering  name  I 
My  God,  my  hope  I  if  thou  art  mine. 
My  God,  my  kin^,  thy  various  praise  J 
My  God  !  my  king  t  to  thee  Til  nisa- 
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V  My  God,  my  portioiij  and  my  love ! 

My  God  !  permit  me  not  to  be 
.  My  God  !  the  cov'nant  of  thy  love 

My  God  !  the  father  of  mankind^ 

My  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men^ 

My  G64  !  the  visits  ci  thy  love 
,  My  God  I  'tis  to  thy  mercy-seat. 

My  God  1  to  thee  my  soul  a&pires ; 

lS/£y  God,  what  blessings  round  me  shone* 

My  gracious  God,  accept  my  pray'r  : 

My  gracjous  !  my  almighty  fj^^nd ! 

My  helper  God  !  I  bless  his  name  i 

My  maker !  and  my  king !     . 
•  My  never  ceasing  spngs  shall  shew    • 

My  rising  soul  I  extend  thy  wings     . 
,  My  shepherd  is  the  living  Lord  : 

My  sheplierd  will  supply  my  need ,, 
;  My  soul  forsakes  each  vain  delight,, 

My  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 

My  soul,  inspired  wUh  sacred  love. 

My  soul,  repeat  his  prais<^     . 

My  soul  shall  praise  thee,  O  my  God ! 

M^  soulj  thy  great  Creator  praise  : 

My  soul  to  Go4,  its  source,  aspires  ; 

My  soul,  triumphant  in  the  Lord,'    • 

My  spirit  looks  tq  God  alone ; 
,My  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 

My  thoughts  that  oft  a&cend  the  ski*«,     ^ 

N 

>^aked  as  from  the  earth  we  came. 
No,  1*11  repine  at  death  no  more,      , 
Nor  eye  has  seen,  nor  ear  has  heard 

*  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave,  . 

2^pt  from  relentless  fate*s  dark  womb^ 

Act  to  ourselves,  wh6  ate  but  du%t. 
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5  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
by  servant  die  in  peace, 
he  Loid^  a  joyful  song ! 


Ptge 

3(53 
214 


Ltions,  praise  the  Lord, 
lults !  O  crystal  sky  I 
e  Lord,  my  soul ! 
soals  are  tney,       • 
!  praise  Jehovah's  name^ 
,  and  of  grace  I  sing^ 
out  of  sacred  joy    . 
ow  free  thy  mercies  flow ! 
ly  saviour,  and  my  king, 
our  forefathers  t  near, 
le  spring  of  all  my  joys ! 
my  fears  the  dangers  move 
'  secure  and  blest  are  they 
ce  of  uncreated  light  I 
.  lovely  thing  to  see 
:ss,  thou  pleasing  dream  ! 
ove  thy  holy  law  ! 
ill  words,  with  equal  warmth^ 
tow  excellent  thy  name ! 
how  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 
cny  best  desires  fulnl, 
ur  heav*nly  king ! 
'hen  man's  o'erwhelm'd  with  guilt 
ege  my  heart  desires  : 
he  race  of  man  depends,     . 
/e  build  oui*  sure  defence 
ich  morning,  O  my  God  ! 
e  the  Lord,  prepare  a  new  song, 
with  fear^  oppressed  with  gtiatp 
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i^ppress'd  with  guilt,  or  grief,  or  care, 

O  render  thanks  to  God  above, 

O  sav,  in'heav'n's  ca|>acious  roodd^   . 

O  tef)  to  all  whom  cArth  ^stains, 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways> 

O  that  thy  statutes  ev>y  hour, 

O  thou,  tne  wretched's  sure  retreat, 

O  thou  oftknown^  alnAighty  cause  I 

O  thou  who  hear^st  sintier^  cry  : 

Q  thou,  whose  ali-disposing  sway,     • 

Q  thou.  Whose  bright  celestial  ray 

8  thou,  whose  merely  bends  the  skitfs. 
thou,  whose  tehder  mercy  hears     . 
Our  country  is  EmmanuePs  ground ; 
Our  days  are  like  thci  flow'rs  that  fade  ; 
Our  God  ;  our  hdp  in  ages  past,    .    .. 
Qur  pow'rs,  O  God ;  are  too  confln'd 
Qur  reason  stretches  all  its  wings, 
Our  wastihg  lives  aVe  s'hort*ning  stilly 
Out  of  the  depth  of  saddistntssj 


Feace,  my  complaining,  doubting  heart ! 
Praise,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid,  , 

I^raise  in  thy  church^  waits  for  thee  ! 
I^raise,  O  praise,  the  name  divine  I     , 
Pfaise  to  Qod,  immortal  praise. 
Praise  to  tnee,  thou  great  Creator ! 
I^ai^e  to  the  Lord  of  boundless  might. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  name,    • 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,,  immortal  choir    . 
Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  let  praise  employ 
Praise  ye  the  Lprd  !  my  heart  shall  join 
PhtHe yc  ihe  Lord;  oh,  blissful  theme, 
PtMiscye  die  Lord  J  'tis  |^ood  Vo  xais^ 
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iration  from  the  Lord,      . 
profusely  kind,  , 

R 

ngbteous,  in  the  Lord,    . 
righteous,  in  your  God  1 
'  soul !  the  narrow  bounds 
Lord,  our  mortal  state 
IS,  we  pray  thee,  Lord,     . 
3rod  of  love !  return  ; 
ly  soul,  and  leave  the  grouad 


339 


50 
108 
468 
438 

209 

353 


3m !  be  my  guide ! 
for  ever  nigh 
ght  monarch  of  the  day 
Ford  no  real  joy     . 
ike  that  heav'nly  friend 
id  mothers  gentle  breast 
Lord!  O  Lord,  forgive 
ity  God  !  on  Britain  shine, 
IT  souls,  eternal  God  ! 
lie  o'er  the  mourning  field 
Lord  a  joyful  song  ; 
Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
Lord  !  let  praise  inspire 
Lord  with  joyful  \^oice  ;* 
Lord,  ye  distant  lands ; 
IS  of  might,  O  sing, 
ps  and  lived  express 
imortal  praise  belong 
ur  fleeting  hours  be  past ; 

*  life  !  before  thine  eye 

J  friendly  voice  which  spefik^^ 

•  fvorlr,  hjy  God,  my  king, 
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T^ach  me,  O  teach  me.  Lord  !  thy  way ; 
Tdith  ineAO  thou' !  that  teacher  art 
T^fich  me  the  measure  of  my  days,     . 
TbanTcs  foif  mercies  past,  receive ; 
That  awful  hour  will  soon  a|)|)ear,     .  , 

Thal'man  is  blest  who  stands  m  awe 
Tbat'solerrtn  dav  will  soon  arrive, 
Th*  almighty  reigns  exalted  high 
Th^  almighty  stoops  to  view  the- skies, 
Th'  eternal  God  in  thunder  speaks, 
Th*  uplifted  eye,  and  bended  knee 
The  day  approaches,  O  my  soul! 
The  dsy  of  wraih,  that  dreadful  day, 
Tjie  earth,  and  all  the  heavenly  frame> 
The  earth  Is  thine,'  Almighty  Lord  I 
Thee,  O  God,  enthrone  above  ! 
Tne  evils  that  beset  our  path. 
The  gifts  indulgent  heav'n  bestows, 
The  glories  of  my  maker,  God, 
The  glorious  armies  of  the  sky, 
The  God  Jehovah  reigns  ! 
The  Gotl  of  heav*n  is  kind  and  just : 
The  God  of  love  vvill  sure  indulge 
The  heart  dt'jccted,  sighs  to  know,     . 
Tjie  heav'ns  declare  tiiy  glory.  Lord  j 
The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 
Tne  Lord  descended  from  above, 
l^.e  Lord  !  how  tender  is  his  love; 
The  Lord  in  Sion  placV  his  name,     , 
Txie  Lordls  king,  his  ,hapd  alone, 
Trtic  Lord  Is  my  di;fcnce  land  giJide,     .    , 
The  Lord  is  ni'y' sbcpherd,  my  guardian  aiid 
guide;  *     .  .  , 
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The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 

The  Lord,  my  savioqr,  is  my  light,     . 

The  Lord,  my  shepherd  aud  my  guide. 

The  Lord,  my  shepherd  is ;    . 

The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light. 

The  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  he  reigns  on  high 

The  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  supremely  great, 

The  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns,     .• 

The  Lord,'  the  sovereign  king. 

The  man  is  ever  blest. 

The  man  of  hunilife,  npntrht  heart. 

The  man  whose  faith  and  hope  are  strong, ' 

The  man  whose  firm  and  equal  mind. 

The  mighty  God,  the  wise  and  just. 

The  morn  and. eve  thy  praise  resound. 

The  praises  of  my  God,  my  king. 

The  promises  I  sms, 

llic  rising' moru,  thS  closing  day. 

The  soul  opprcst  with  sin*s  desert,     . 

The  spacious  firmament  on'liigh, 

Th«»  starry,  heav' lis  thy  rule  obey, 

llie  swift  declining  day 

The  volunie  of  my  father's  g'ace, 

Tlic  weary  traveller,  lost  in  night. 

The  wonilifrs.  Lord,  t'ly  love  has  wrought. 

The  work,  ()  Lord,  is  tnine. 

The  world  of  nature.  Lord  is  thine     . 

Tljere  is  a'glorious  world  on  hij^h,     . 

There  is  a'God,  all  nature  speai;s^ 

There  is  a^  righteous  God^ 

There  is  forgiveness.  Lord,  with  thee. 

They  that  h:we  made  their  reiuge  God, 

'ihine  is  the  throne,  beneath  thy  reign, 

T)ih  earthly  p;lobe,  the  creature  oi  a  day 

This  God  is  the  Cod  we  aduro, 

lliis  is  the  dayihe  Lord  hath  made: 

UT*o»e  happy  lealiiis  of  joy  and  peutc 
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Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  ! 
Thou  didst  make  the  darksome  night. 
Thou  didst,  O  mighty  GojJ !  exist     . 
Thou,  Lord  !  in  mercy,  wilt  regard  , 
Thou  only  sov*reign  of  my  heart. 
Thou  pow*r  supreme,  by  whose  command  I 
Though  nature's  voice  you  must  obey. 
Though  perfect  eloquence  adom*d 
Thrice  happy  man  who  fears  the  Lord,  ' 
Thrice  happy  man,  who,  born  from  heav*D, 
Thro'  all  the  chan^ng  scenes  of  Hfe,  . 
Thro'  all  the  various  shifting  scene     . 
■  Thro'  endless  years  thou  art  the  same. 
Thro'  ev'ry  age,  eternal  God  I 
Thus  far  tne  Lord  has  led  me  on. 
Thus  saith  the  first,  the  great  command  ; 
Thus  saith  the  Lord,  **  the  spacious  fields,'* 
Thus  the  eternal  father  spake 
Thy  goodness.  Lord  !  wnile  I  survey. 
Thy  judgments.  Lord  ;  are  "deep  and  high. 
Thy  justice,  Lord  !   maintains  its  throne. 
Thy  kingdonpi.  Lord  1  for  ever  stands. 
Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  1 
Thy  name,  almighty  Lord  ! 
Thy  presence,  everlasting  Gk)d ! 
Thy  promises  are  large  and  free. 
Thy  throne,  O  God  !  for  ever  stands. 
Thy  way,  O  God  I  thy  wondrous  way. 
Thy  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  goodness,  LoTd, 
Time,  what  an  empty  vapour  'tis  ! 
Ti«  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come, 
•Tis  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 
*Tis  religion  that  can  give 
*Tis  wisdom,  mercy,  love  divine. 
To  c^lm  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 
To  God  let  fervent  pray'rs  arise 
To  Cod  most  high^  thesov'reign  Lord, 


live 
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jto  God  the  great,  the  ever  bk§t« 
To  God,  the  only  wi«e,  .  . 

To  God,  whose  glories/dre  displayed 
'^0  heav'b,  my  lo^igiiig  soul  1  aspiiv^ 

lo-morrcw,  Lord  is  thine,     . 

^0  oar  ahuighty  tnaker,  God,  • , 

To  pay  our  God  the  tribute  due> 
To  ihce  let  my  first  dff'riiigs  rise. 
To  thee,  my  God  !   I  raise  my  voice, 
^0  thee,  my  God !  my  days  arc  known  j 
To  thee,  most  hofy,  and  most  higti ! 
xo  thee,  O  God  !  my  pray*r  ascendi. 
To  those  who  fear  and  trust  the  L.otd 
To  your  creator.  Cod,  .  * 

Triumphant  Lord  !  thy  goodness  reigns 
Twas  from  thy  hand,  great  God  i  I  catne, 
Twas  God  who  hurl'd  the  rolling  spheres 

U 

Unite,  my  roving  thoughts  !  unite^    , 
United  zeal  be  shewn  .  , 

Unshaken  as  th*  eternal  hills. 
Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes^ 
Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes,         ■, 
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Vain  are  the  charms,  and  foint  the  rays. 
Vain  is  the  toilsome  search  of^ood    . 
Vast  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord  i 
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55 


W 

Wake  now,  my  sotil,  and  humbly  heat* 
We  bless  the  Lord,  thejust,  the  gnod, 
W«  sio<j  tU'  almighty  pow'r  of  Godj 
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Weak  and  ineft.Kiit  is  man  1 
Wforv  of  these  low  arenf »  of  nia;ht, 
WuKbuie  ih«  hopeof  Isrwl'd  race,     . 
Wiiai  E)<>i'y  Ril<ls  t^*  sacred  |iagc, 
Wiiut  iliad  [renaer  lo  my  G<>3, 
W'lal  >I)3U  t  render  to  the  Lord.   .      . 
What  shiners  vaioc,  I  resign : 
Wliai  thouf^h  downy  slumbere  flee. 
When  all  the  pow'rs  of  Damn  fail ; 
When  all  lliy  mercies,  O  my  God ! 
ftlien  Llimming  yo'uih  is  snaich'd  away, 
Wlien  deolh  appears  before  my  sight, 
Wheneer,  O  God,  with  raplur"d  eye, 
Wl»en  fancy  spreadt  her  boldest  wings. 
When  fiiiitiiig  in  the  sultry  waste,     , 
When  gloomy  tbougbis,  and  boding  fean 
When   I  can  jcsd  niy  title  clear 
When  I  survey  lifi:s  varied  scene. 
When  1  with  curious  eyes  sur.ey 
When  I  with  plcasinj;  wonder  Bland, 
Wtieii  in  the  hght  of  faith  divine,     . 
When  Israel,  frt^d  from  Pharoah's  hand. 
When  Israel  thro'  the  de.sart  nass'd 
When  overwheWd  wiili  pief. 
When  pious  hiarls.  with  zeal  unfeign'd 
M'hen  present  sufl'rings  pain  my  heart 
When  rising  from  the  lied  of  death. 
When  sickness  shakes  the  languid  frame, 
Wlien  storms  liimg  o'er  the  Cniiaiian's  head 
Where  Babel's  rivers  winding  simy, 
Wiieie'er  the  Lord  shall  build  my  house. 
Where  love  and  all  the  graces  reign. 
Where  shall  we  ro  to  seek  and  find 
While  Ujuty  cl,iiht3  the  fertile  vale, 
WhileGod  my  father's  near    . 
While  humbly  prostrate  in  ihe  dust. 
While  raptui'd  sainii  adoring  stand. 
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While  some  in  folly's  pleasures  roll 
While  sounds  ofwar  are  heard  around. 
While  thee  I  seek,  protectiae  pow'r  1 
While  thoughtless  sinners  choose 
While  to  the  grave  our  friends  are  borne. 
While,  with  remorse  and  woe  opnress^d  ? 
Who  can  by  searching  find  out  God } 
Who,  mcious  Father !  can  complain 
Who  shall  ascend  thy  heav'niy  place. 
Why  is  my  heart  with  grief  oppressed  I 
Why,  O  my  soul,  thus  sunk  in  woe  ? 
Why  sinks  my  weak  desponding  mind  ? 
Why  should  1  thus  perplex  . 
Why  should  this  earth  delight  us  so  ? 
Why  will  you  waste  on  trimng  cares 
Witn  all  my  pow'*rs  of  heart  and  tongue 
With  glory  clad,  with  strength  array  d. 
With  God  my  friend,  the  radiant  sun. 
Within  thy  churches.  Lord, 
With  kind  compassion  hear  my  cry, 
Widi  my  whole  heart  iVe  sought  thy  face 
With  pleasing  wonder.  Lord !   we  view 
With  reverence  let  the  saints  appear    . 
With  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud^ 
Would  you  behold  the  works  of  God^ 
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Ye  l>Iess*d  inhabitants  o£  heav'n. 
Ye  followers  of  the  prince  of  peace. 
Ye  golden  lamps  of  neav*n  !  tarewell, 
Yeholy  souls,  in  God  reioice. 
Ye  humble  souls,  complain  no  more. 
Ye  nations  round  the  earthy  rejoice   . 
Ytnghieousj  in  the  Lord  rejoice 
yeijgbtcousj  in  yoar  king  rejoice        * 
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Ye  servants  of  th*  almightv  king. 
Ye  servants  of  th'  elicfrnal  king, ' 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Ye  sons  of  men  a  feeble  rare. 
Ye  S(^ri<  of  men,  in  :acr^d  lays 
Yc  sons  of  men  !  with  irv  record 
Ye  that  deliglit  to  serve  the  IvoVd, 
Yc  that  obey  th'  immortal  kh".^  ! 
Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join 
Ye  wejik  inhabitants  of  clay, 
Ye  works  of  God  !  onhiin  alf)ne. 
Yet  a  few  years,  or  days,  perhaps. 
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HYMNS  AND  PSALMS. 


BOOK    I. 


MDAPTBD   TO   THE   UTTRODUCTORT   PART  OP 

WORSHIP. 


1  tJOV 

n  o 


1  .     L.  M.    Watts, 

Public  and  social 'Worship, 

0\V  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair. 


Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  arc  I 
\W'\\h  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode; 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  : 
My  GoD^  my  king,  why  should  I  he 
So  far  froni  all  my  joys,  and  thee  ? 

3  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high. 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 

And aJl  their  work  is  praise  and  loye. 

^  4  Blest 
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4  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temples  of  thy  grace  : 
Here  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays^ 
Inquire  thy  will^  ana  learn  thy  prgise. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Sion's  gate  : 

God  is  their  strength ;  and  thro*  the  ro£ 
They  lean  upon  their  h^elper,  God. 

6  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  streng 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heav'n  at  lengthy 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

2.     CM.    Watts. 

jpeligbt  in  public  tuGrship. 

1  TVJ^  Y  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
-^▼•*-  To  which  thy  God  resorts ! 

,   'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  face, 
Tho'  in  his  earthly  courts. 

2  Here  the  great  monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays  ; 
And  light  breaks  in  i-pon  our  eyei 
With  kind  and  cheering  rays. 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  thy  works  declare 

The^  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercy  here. 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

4  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, ' 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
£A'ceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Employ 'd  in  worUXy  ^o^'s.- 


B.L  HYMNS  AND  PSALMS.  S 

5  Could  I  commafid  the  spacious  land^ 
And  the  unbounded  sea^ 
For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  hax)<) 
rd  give  them  both  away. 

3.     P.M.    Watts. 

The  same  smhjecU 

1  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above^ 
J-'  Ilovy  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thine  earthly  temples  are ! 

To  thine  abode 
IMy  heart  aspires 
W'icli  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  O  happy  souls  that  pray. 
Where  GoD  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  ! 

They  prgdse  thee  still ; 
Ana  happy  they 
Who  love  the  way 
I'o  Sion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strengtli 
Thro'  this  dark  vale  of  tears,^ 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 

Till  each  in  heav'n  appears  ; 
O  glorious  scat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  wjlliug  feet  I 

*^  4.P.H. 
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4.     P.M.    Watts. 

The  btnefti  of  public  tbirsbip, 

1  /^  OD  is  our  sun  and  shield, 
^J^  Our  light  and  our  defence ; 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  fill'd  ; 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence-: 

He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace. 
And  glory  too. 

2  To  spend  one  sacred  day 
Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside : 
Where  God  resorts, 
I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door. 
Than  shine  in  courts. 

3  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves. 
From  pure  and  pious  souls; ' 

Thrice  happ)^  he, 
O  God  of  hosts  ! 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  thee. 

5 .     L.  M.    Watts. 

the  love  of  God  better  iban  life. 

1  /^  REATGod!  indulge  my  humble  claim; 
^J  Thou  art  my  joy,  and  thou  my  rest : 
The  o^Iories  that  compose  thy  name, 
Stand  all  engaged  to  mak^  xa^  W^^v, 
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o .     CM.    Watts. 

Tie  ttmt  tubject, 

1  T  ORD,  in  the  moming  thou  shalt  hear    ' 
-■-'  My  voice  ascending  nigh  ; 

To  thee  will  I  direct  my  pray'r. 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 

2  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand  : 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

3  But  to  thy  house  will  [  resort. 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear, 

4  0  may  thy  spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  or  righteousness : 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plam  before  my  face.     - 

y .       L.  M.      DODDRIPCE. 
^he  tternal  saibatk, 

I  T  PIID  of  the  sabbath  !  hear  our  vows, 
^  On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house  ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice,  * 

The  songs  which  from  thy  churches  rise. 

i  Thine  earthly  sabbaths.  Lord,  we  love: 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  j 
Thy  servjujts  to  that  rest  asipire 
m'l/j  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 
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3  There  languor  shall  no  more  oppress ; 
The  heart  shall  feel  no  more  distress  ; , 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs. 
That  dwell  upon  immortal  torgues. 

4  No  gloomy  cares  shall  there  annoy ; 
No  conscious  guilt  disturb  our  joy ; 
But  every  doubt  and  fear  shall  cease. 
And  perfect  love  give  perfect  peace. 

A  When  shall  that  glorious  day  begin. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death  or  sin  ; 
Whose  sun  shall  never  more  decline. 
But  with  unfading  lustre  shine  ? 

1 0  •     L.  M.    C appe's  Selection. 

7'be  Christian  sabhatb* 

1  A  GAIN  our  weekly  labours  end, 
-^^  And  we  the  sabbath's  call  attend : 
Improve,  my  soul !  the  sacred  re«t, 
And  learn  for  ever  to'  be  blest. 

2  This  day  may  our  devotions  rise 
To  heav'n  a  grateful  sacrifice  ^ 

May  heav'n  that  peace  divine  bestow. 
Which  none  but  they  who  feel  it  know  ! 

3  This  holy  calm  within  the  breast 
Prepares  for  that  eternal  rest 
Which  for  the  sons,  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  and  toils,  and  pains. 

4  In  varied  scenes,  both  old  and  new,  .  , 
With  joy,  great  God  !  thy  works  we  view  : 
In  praise  recal  thy  mercies  past. 

In  hope  thy  future  mercies  \aiSXfc* 
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5  In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 

In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away :       ^ 
How  sweet  the  sabbath  thus  to  spend 
In  hope  of  tliat  which  ne'er-shall  end! 

1  1  •     L.  M.    Mbrkick. 

The  ^leasuTiS  §/"  tUvction,^ 

1  /^  OD  of  my  strength  !  to  tl)ce  I  cry, 
V^  To  thee  my  surest  refuge,  fly  : 

0  may  thy  light  attend  ray  way,  ' 
TTiy  truth  afford  its  cheering  ray ! 

2  Conduct  me  to  thy  hallow'd  seat 
Where  wisdom,  truth,  and  mercy  meet : 
And  there,  in  all  its  best  array. 

My  heart  its  richest  gifts  shall  pay. 

3  Thy  mercies,  to  my  heart  rcveard, 
A  theme  of  endless  transport  yield  ; 
Thy  love  does  all  my  bosom  fire. 
Thy  praise  does  all  my  song  inspire. 

4  In  all  our  cares,  in  all  our  woes. 
On  Goi^  our  stedfast  hopes  repose  : 
To  God  our  thanks  shall  still  be  paid. 
Our  sure  defence,  our  constant  aid. 

12.     L.M.    Watts. 

Jews  atui  GtMitUi  unlttd  m  tbt  CbrhHan  eburcL 

1  (^OD  in  his  earthly  temples  lays 
^^  Foundations  for  his  heav'nly  praise : 
He  ]oves  the  tents  of  Jacob  well 

^^/  more  In  Sipn  loves  to  dwell 

2  H\s 
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2  His  mercy  visits  ev*ry  house 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows; 
But  maices  a  more  delightful  stay 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

3  What  glories  were  described  of  old  ! 
What  wonders  are  of  Sion  told  ! 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below. 

Thy  fame  shall  all  the  nations  know. 

4  Barbarian,  Scythian,  Greek,  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew : 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 

The  source  whence  living  w^aters  spring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in4iis  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear 

As  one  new-bom  or  nounsh'd  there* 

13.     CM.    Watts. 

I  WT'ITH  reverence  let  the  saints  appear, 
^  ^    And  bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
Kis  high  commands  with  reverence  hear. 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

t  The  northern  pole,  and  southern,  rest 
On  his  supporting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day 'from  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  his  command. 

3  His  words  the  raging  winds  control. 
And  rule  the  boist'rous  deep  ; 
He  makes  the  sleeping  billows  roll. 
The  rolling  billows  s\e^^* 

4  ^\\s>'C 
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4  Justice  and  judgment  are  his  throne^ 
Yet  wondrous  is  his  ffrace : 
While  truth  and  mercy  join'd  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  his  face. 

14.  L.  M.    Watts. 

A  hymn  fir  the  Zttr^t  day, 

1  CWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  king, 
•^  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thank  s  and  sing ; 
To  shew  thy  love  by  morning  light. 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  care  shall  sei^  my  breast : 
My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  word. 

3  And  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  vVell  refin'd  my  heart, 
When  doubts  and  fears  no  more  remain. 
To  break  my  inward  peace  again. 

4  Then  I  shall  see,  and  hear,  and  know. 
All  I  desir'd  or  wish'd  below. 

And  every  pow'r  find  sweet  employ 
In  the  eternal  world  of  joy.  ' 

15.  L.  M.    Watts. 

The  cburcb  the  gar  din  of  0»o. 

1  T  ORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
-"  In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand  : 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  seen, 
Like  a  young  cedar  fresh  and  green. 

2  TlitTt  pr>w  thy  saints  in  faith  andlovt, 
B/esi  with  thy  inSuence  from  above  V 
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Not  Lebanon^  with  all  its  trees,  ;^ 

Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  these, 

3  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  live  ; 
Nature  decays,  but.  grace  must  thrive  ; 
Time,  that  doth  all  things  elise  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fair, 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  shew  i 
The  LoKD  is  holy,  jast,  and  true; 

None  that  attend  his  courts  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

16.     CM.    Watts. 

PraiA  to  God  in  bis  house, 

1  A  WAKE,  ye  saint's  to  praise  your  king ; 
-^^  Your  sweetest  passions  raise ; 

Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  siii^g. 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord  ;  and  works  unknown 

Are  his  divine  employ : 
But  still  his  saints  are  near  his  throne. 
His  treasure  and  his  joy. 

3  Heav'n,  earth,  and  sea,  confess  his  hand; 

He  bids  the  vapours  rise  ; 
Lightning  and  storm,  at  his  command. 
Sweep  thro'  the  sounding  skies. 

4  All  pow'r  that  gods  or  kings  have  claim*J, 

Is  found  with  him  alone : 
But  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  be  nam'd, 
Whercour  Jehovah's  known. 

5  O  Britain  !  know  the  li  ving  God  ; 

5erve  him  with  £ai\.\x  awd  fe^x  \ 
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He  makes  thy  churches  his  abode^ 
And  claims  thy  honours  there. 

17.  L.M.    Watts, 

GoD*s  fretaiee  im  bis  cburth, 

1  "fTITHERE  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 

^^     An  habitation  for  the  Lord  ? 
Fpr  ^he  supreme,  eternal  mind. 
What  dwelling  can  the  earth  afford  ? 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 

Of  Sion  for  his  ancient  rest : 
His  chiu-ch  is  his  bright  dwellinff  still, 
And  with  bis  special  presenceblcst. 

3  Here  will  I  fix  my  graciotis  throne. 

And  reign  for  ever,  saith  the  Lord  ; 

Here  shall  my  pow'r  and  love  be  knowu, 

And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word. 

4  Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor, 

And  fill  their  souls  with  living  bread ; . 
And  those  who  wait  before  my  door 
With  rich  provisions  shall  be  fed. 

5  We  love  thy  habitation,  Lord, 

Where  peace,  and  truth, and  mercy  dwell  • 
There  shall  we  hear  thy  holy  word, 
And  all  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

18.  CM.    Watts. 

The  privxU^i  of  public  worsbifm 

1  ^i  ^HE  Lord  In  Sion  plac'd  his  name, 
-^    His  ark  was  settPd  there  • 

C  ^  T 
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To  Sion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

2  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go^ 

Nor  wander  far  abroad : 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now. 
There  is  a  house  for  God. 

3  Here,  mighty  God  J  accept  our  vows. 

Here  let  thy  pmisc  be  spread : 

Bless  the  provision?  of  thy  house. 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign  ; 

Let  God's  anointed  shine  ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 
With  love  and  pow'r  divine. 

.19,     L.M.    Watts. 

Devotion  and  confidence  in  Goo. 

1  \7[7"ITH  all  my  pow'rs  of  heart  and  tongue, 

^^     I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song ; 
Let  all  who  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
With  grateful  spirits  join  the  praise. 

2  His  saints,  to  whom  his  church  is  dear^^ 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 

To  his  fair  temple  in  the  slcies. 

3  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord  ; 
I'll  iing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  thy  wondrous  works  belowj 
So  much  thy  pow'r  and  glory  show.  ^ 

4  The  God  of  heav'n  maintains  his  state. 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  auA^coroA\N\^^^ax 
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But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 
The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 

5  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  standi 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand : 
Thy  words  my  fainUn^  soul  revive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

6  The  LoRD^  supremely  good  and  great. 
Will  his  own  work  ot  grace  compete :   . 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes^ 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

20.     CM.    Jervis. 

Ihmage  oMddewtimtm 

1  'IJiriTH  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 
^^    To  those  bright  realms  above. 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

S  Before  the  awful  throne  we  bow 
Gf  heav'n's  almighty  king : 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow. 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  Thee  we  adore;  and,  Lord,  to  thee 

Our  filial  duty  pay :  , 
Thy  service,  unconstrain*d  and  free. 
Conducts  to  endless  day. 

4  While  in  thy  house  of  pray'r  we  kneel 

With  trust  and  holy  fear. 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal. 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear^ 

^  Withferrour  teach  our  hearts  to  prav, 
And  tune  our  lips  to  sing  •  ** 
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Nor  from  thv  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 

21.  C-M..  Watts. 

Solemn  praisf^ 

1  QING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
*^  And  in  his  strength  rejoice : 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme. 

Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight. 

And  songs  of  honour  sing : 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might. 
The  whole  creation's  king. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know. 

How  mean  their  natures  seem. 
Those  Gods  on  high,  and  Gods  below. 
When  once  compared  with  him,. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep. 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand  ; 
He  fix'd  the>ea  what  bounds  to  keep. 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore^ 

Come  kneel  before  his  face : 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  pow'r 
Be  children  of  his  grace  ! 

22.  S.  M.    Watts. 

The  tame  subjeit* 

J  /^OME,  sound  his  ptavse  abroad, 
^  And  hymns  o£  ^ory  ?\tv^\ 
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Jehovah  is  the  mighty  God, 
The  universal  king. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  pwn. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 

We  are  his  work^  and  not  our  own. 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  : 

Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

23.     L.M.    Watts. 

Praise  to  the  Creator, 

1  XTE  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice 
'     i     Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  king; 

Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice, 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God;  Yishe  alone 
Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give : 
We  are  ii  is  work,  and  not  our  own. 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy. 
With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  there, 

4  The  Lord  Is  good ;  the  LoRD  is  kiuA*, 
Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure: 

C3  J^xv 
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And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

24.     L.M.    Watts." 

A  hymn  of  praise* 

1  QING  to  the  Lord  with  joyful  voice  ; 
^  Let  every  land  his  name  adore : 

Ye  favoured  British  isles  !  rejoice. 
And  sound  his  praise  from  shore  to  sho; 

2  Nations,  attend  before  his  throne 
With  solemn  fear,  and  sacred  joy : 
Know'that  the  Lord  is  God  alone; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

3  His  pow'rful  word,  which  all  things  ma 
Gave  life  to  clay,  and  form'd  us  men  : 
And  when  like  wand'ring  sheep  we  stra- 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

4  We  are  the  people  of  his  care. 

Our  souls  with  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lasting  honours  can  wc  rear. 
Almighty  Maker  to  thy  name  ? 

3  We'll  crow'd  thy  gates  with  thaiikful  sor 
High  as  the  hcav'ns  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongu 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  prais< 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
.  ¥^m  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  sYiaJ\c^3L%^\.o  xao^^ 
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25.     CM.    Kippis. 

7*0  the  tmJhiOvm  OoD. 

1  /^  RELAT  God  !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
^J  Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through  : 
Our  lab'ring  pow'rs  with  rcv*rencc  own 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought. 
Who  countless  years  his  God  has  sought. 
Such  wondrous  neighth  or  depth  can  nnd. 
Or  fully  trace  thy  ooundless  mind. 

3  Yet  Lord,  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  pow'r  divine. 
Thro'  all  thy  works  ai)d  conduct  shine. 

4  O  !  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace;   • 
Explore  thy  sacred  name,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will ! 

,  26.     L.M.    Browne. 

The  One  God.  « 

1  XpTERNAL  God  !  almighty  cause 
-"  Of  earth,  and  seas,  and  worlds  unknown ! 
All  thiDgs  are  subject  to  thy  laws ; 

All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  riorious  being  singly  stands. 
Of  all  within  itself  poteest ; 

By  none  control 'd  in  thy  commands. 
And  in  thyself . completely  blest. 

3  To  thee,  the  One  Supreme,  we  bow  ; 
Let  heav'n  and  earth  due  bomagQ  pay  • 

'    AW 


20  HYMNS  AND  PSALMS. 

All  other  gods  we  disavow. 

Reject  their  claims,  renounce  their  swa; 

4  Spread  thy  great  nam«  thro*  every  land] 
All  idol  deities  dethrone: 
Subdue  the  world  to  thy  command. 
And  reign  unrivall'd,  God  alone ! 

27 .     C.  M.    Jervis. 

The  power  and  majesty  of  OoD» 

1  npH'  eternal  God  in  thundejr  speaks, 

-*•    And  rends  the  vaulted  sky ; 
While  lightnings  'midst  the  awfiil  glooi 
Declare  Jehovah  nigh. 

2  The  howling  winds,  the  beating  rain. 

The  sea's  tumultuous  roar — 
These  in  tremendous,  concert  join'd. 
Proclaim  his  boundless  pow'r.^ 

3  He  conies  !  all  nature  prostrate  lies. 

And  trembles  at  his  nod : 
Earthquakes  and  dreadful  storms  annoi 
The  presence  of  the  God. 

4  To  celebrate  his  praise  sublime. 

While  heav'n  and  earth  combine  j 
Let  nian,  in  nobler  strains,  adore 
His  boundless  pow'r  divine. 

5  Great  God  !  the  splendours  of  thy  mig 

Our  awe  and  wonder  raise  : 
Thy  deeds  of  glory  far  surpass 
Our  loftiest  hymas .of  praise. 

S  Yet,  Lord,  in  thine  almighty  arm 
Secure  thy  servaals  ttusx.^ 
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'Midst  all  the  clouds  and  storms  of  life^ 
The  refuge  of  the  just. 

2o.    L.  M.    Pope's  Collection, 

^Che  majesty  and  glory  of  GoD. 

VE  sons  of  men !  in  sacred  lays 
*  Attempt  your  great  Creator's  praise : 
But  who  an  equal  song  can  frame  r 
What  verse  can  reach  the  lofty  theme  ? 

He  sits  enthronM  amidst  the  spheres^ 
And  glory  like  a  garment  wears  \ 
His  Doandless  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  grace. 
Command  our  awe,  transcend  our  praise. 

Before  his  throne  a  shining  band 
Of  cherubs  and  of  seraphs  stand; 
Ethereal  spirits,  who  in  flight  ' 
Outstrip  the  rapid  speed  of  light. 

To  God  all  nature  owes  its  birth, 
He  tbrm'd  this  pond'rous  globe  of  earth ; 
He  rais'd  the  glorious  arch  on  high, 
And  measur'oout  the  azure  sky. 

w  all  our  maker's  grand  designs, 
Omnipotence  with  wisdom  shines ; 
iis  works,  thro'  all  this  wondrous  frame, 
Jear  the  great  impress  of  his  name. 

Rais'd  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
lis  high  pejfections  let  us  sing ; 
0  let  his  praise  employ  om  tongue, 
Nh'ilst  listening  wOrlds  applaud  the  soncr  \ 

29-  C.1S\ 
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29  •     C.  M.     Liverpool  Collect^n. 

the  ponver  of  Gon, 

1  'rpwAS  God  who  hurl'd  the  rolling 

A       .  spheres, 

And  stretch'd  the  boundless  skies  ;- 
Who  forhi'd  the  plan  of  endless  years. 
And  bade  the  ages  rise, 

2  From  everlasting  is  his  mighty 

Immense  andunconfin'd : 
He  pierces  through  the  realms  of  lightj 
And  rides  upon  the  wind. 

3  He  darts  along  the  buming.skies  ; 

Loud  thunders  round  him  roar : 
All  heav'n  attends  him  as  he  flies, 
And  hell  proclaims  his  pow'r. 

4  He  speaks,  and  nature's  wheels  stand  stillj 

And  leave  their  wonted  round : 
The  mountains  melt ;  the  trembling  hills 
Forsake  theif  ancient  bound. 

h  He  scatters  nations  with  his  breath ; 
The  scatter'd  nations  fly : 
Blue  pestilence,  and  wasting  death 
Confess  the  Godhead  nigh. 

6  Ye  worlds,  with  ev'ry  living  thing. 
Fulfil  his  high  command  : 
Mortals  pay  homage  to  your  king. 
And  own  his  ruling  hand. 

30-     L.M.    Watts. 

God  exalted  above  all  praise, 

I   EXTERNAL  Pow'r  !  whose  high  abode 
-^  Becomes  the  gTandewt  ol  ^  Cioii  \ 
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Infinite  lengths  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds  ! 

2  Far  in  the  depths  of  space  thy  throne 
Bums  with  a  lustre  all  its  own  : 

In  shining  ranks  beneath  thy  feet, 
Angelic  pow'rs  and  splendours  meet* 

3  LoRD^  what  shall  feeble  mortals  do  ? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too  : 
With  lowly  minds  to  thee  we  ciy. 
The  Great,"  the  Holy,  and  the  High  ! 

,  4  Something  we  learn  from  nature's  frame : 
Thy  word  has  more  reveal'd  thy  name : 
Yet  still  thy  greatness.  Lord,  we  find. 
Leaves  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind, 

S  God  is  in  heaven,  and  man  below : 
Short  be  our  tunes,  our  words  be  few : 
A  sacred  rev'rcnce  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

31.     cm:  Watts.     '      ' 

The  majesty  of  Goo. 

1  TT"  EEP  silence,  all  created  things, 
-"-  And  own  your  maker  God  ! 
Our  trembling  souls  with  awe  profound. 
Would  spread  his  i^ame  abroad, , 

^  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown 
Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  le. 

3  Unnumbered  ages  ere  the  skies  i 

Were  into  motion  brought, 

Whate'ev 
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Whatever  through  endless  years  should  ril 
Stood  present  to  his  thought. 

4  His  tnighty  voice  bids  ancient  night 

Her  endless  realms  resign ; 
And  lo  !  ten  thousand  globes  of  light 
In  fields  of  azure  shine. 

5  His  wisdom  with  superior  sway 

Guides  tlie  vast  moving  frame ; 
Whilst  ail  the  ranks  of  bemgs  pay   ' 
Deep  rcv'rence  to  his  name. 

32.     L.M.    Watts. 

*rhe  dominion  ofGoU, 

1  '%r  Ikgdoms  and  thrones  to-  God  belong" 
-*^  Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your^sonj 
His  wondrous  names  and  pow'rs  rehearse  ^ 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2  His  name  Jehovah  sounds  on  high : 
He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky :  . 
Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face ; 
Exalt  the  wonders  of  his  grace. 

3  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  deep  distress  : 
In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  judge  that's  just,  a  father  kind. 

4  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain. 
And  prisoners  see  the  light  again ; 
But  rebels,  that  dispute  his  will. 

Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  dark;ness  still. 

3  He  shakes  the  heav'tvs  'wyIVi  loud  alarms  : 
How  terrible  is  GoDmatxu&\ 
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Behold  his  £edntinff  foes  expire^ 
Like  melting  wax  uefore  the  fire. 

6  Proclaim  him  king,  pronounce  him  blest ; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  ev'ry  saint. 

33.     L.M.    Watts. 

Sverldst'iMg  praise, 

1  TVTY  God,  my  king,  thy  various  praise 
-*•'*  ShaH  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thv  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  ev'rv  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  trioute  to  thine  car ; 
And  cv'ry  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I'll  proclaim  : 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endless  stream ; 
Thy  mercy  swift,  ihineanger  slow. 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  boundless  glory  shine. 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divme  : 

Let  Britain  round  her  shores  proclaim 
The  matchless  honours  of  thy  name. 

5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise  ; 
.And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labour  of  their  tongue. 

(J  Buj  who  can  speak  thy  ivondrous  deeds  \ 
TAf  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds  : 
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Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways  ! 
Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise ! 

34*     CM.    Watts. 

^begreatnust  and gootbuss  of  God. 

1   T  ONG  as  I  live,  Til  bless  thy  name, 
-'-'  God  of  eternal  love ! 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same. 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

5  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  pow*r  unknown; 

And  let  his  praise  be  great : 
ril  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  j 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  namq,  * 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim. 
And  iiations  sound  thy  praise. 

^  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 
Shall  thro'  the  world  be  known : 
Thine  arm  of  pow'r,  thy  heav'nly  state 
With  public  splendour  shown! 

6  The  world  is  manag'd  by  thy  hands. 

Thy  satints  are  rul'd  hy  love ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 
Tho*  rocks  and  h\\\s  tomoN^* 
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35.  CM.    Watts. 

Tie  goodness  «/  GoD* 

1  rjOD  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 
^  His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 

Thro*  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines. 
And  ev'ry  want  supplies.  • 

2  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food ; 
Thy  lib'ral  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

J  How  kind  are  thy  compassions.  Lord  ! 
How  slow  thine  anger  ni)ov.es  ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pard'ning  word. 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

\  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race. 

Thy  pow'r  and  praise  proclaim  ; 
But  saints  who  taste  thy  richer  grace. 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

Sweet  is  the  mem'ry  of  thy  grace, 

0  God,  niy  heav'nly  king  ! 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 

In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

36.  L.M.    Watts. 

The  perfeC^MS  and  providence  of  Gob. 

IGH  in  the  heav'^s.  Eternal  God  ! 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  •, 
Thv  iYDth  shall  break  thro'  ev'ry  cloud 
Tj^at  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs 

-^^  *      2¥ox 
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2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large ; 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share  : 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  gharge. 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God  !  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Whente  all  our  hope  and  comfort  spring 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress. 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet,  repast  • 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows,  ^ 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life>  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord  : 
And  in  his  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  his  word. 

37.     CM.    Watts. 

T^be  benignity  of  prtkndtnte, 

1  T^H Y  justice.  Lord,  maintains  its  throi 

-■-    Tho'  mountains  melt  away ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  world  unknown, 
A  deep  unfatHom'd  sea. 

2  Above  the  heav*ns'  created  rounds^ 

Thy  mercies  far  extend  : 
Tiiy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  boiinds, 
VVIjere  time  and  natuie  ^t^di. 
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3  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brings^ 
Nor  overlooks  the  beast : 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  children  love  to  rest. 

4  The'  all  created  light  decay. 
And  death  close  up  our  eyes^ 

Thy  presence  makes  eternal  day. 
Where  clouds  can  never  rise. 

38.     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

7be p€wtr  anipr9vidaue  ef  Goo. 

1  /^REAT  is  the  Lord  !  our  souls  adore  ^ 
^^  We  wonder  while  we  praise  ; 

His  pow'r  jvhat  creature  can  explore. 
Or  equal  honours  raise ! 

2  His  praise  shall  be  our  awful  theme. 

The  wonders  of  his  pow'r ; 
We'll  speak  the  honours  of  his  name. 
And  bid  the  world  adore. 

%  How  large  his  tender  mercies  are  ! 
How  wide  his  pow'r  extends  ! 
On  his  beneficence  and  care 
The  universe  depends. 

4  Great  God  I  while  nature  speaks  thy  praise; 

With  all  her  numerous  tongues. 
Thy  saints  shall  tune  diviner  lays. 
And  love  inspire  their  songs. 

5  Thy  pow'r  and  grandeur  they  shall  sing. 

The  glories  of  thy  reign  : 
Thy  wondrouij  deeds,  Amiighty  King  \ 
Shall £11  th* enraptuv'd  strain. 

-^3  39.  C.^- 
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39.     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

ProvidfHce  kind  and  bounttfuL 

1  ^I^HY  kingdom,  Lord,  for  ever  stands^, 

-^    While  earthly  thrones  decay  ; 
And  tiipe  submits  to  thy  commands. 
While  ages  roll  away. 

2  Thy  so v' reign  bounty  freely  gives 

its  unexhausted  store : 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  thy  sustaining  pow'r. 

3  Holy  and  just  in  all  its  ways 

Is  Prov.idence  divine  5 
In  all  its  works,  immortal  ra5% 
Of  pow'r  and  mercy  shine. 

4  The  praise  of  God,  delightful  iheme  ! 

Shall  fill  my  heart  and'tongue ; 
Let  all  creation  bless  his  nanie^ 
In  one  eternal  song. 

40.     L.M.    Watts. 

■t 

7Le  divine  naturty providence,  and  grace* 

1  TJRaise  ye  the  Lord  !  'tis  good  to  raise 
-*•     Our  hearts  and  voices  in  nis  praise  : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  this  duty  our  delight.  / 

2  Great  is  the  LoRP,  and  great  his  might. 
And  all  his  glories  infinite  : 

His  >visdom's  vast,  arid  knows  no  bound, 
A  deep  where  all  our  tViou^YvX^  ^.\t.d\Q^tv'd. 
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3  He  loves  the  meek^  rewards  the  just. 
Humbles  the  wicked  in  the  dust. 
Melts  and  subdues  the  stubborn  soul. 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

4  His  saints  are  precious  in  his  sight ; 
^  He  views  his  children  with  delight : 

He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
Approves,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

41.  CM.    Watts. 

■   1  TJOW  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love ! 
-*••*•  Thy  mercies,  Lord,  how  great ! 
Life  is  too  short,  and  worcig,  too  tew, 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

2  In  all  thy  works  thy  hand  we  sec, 
Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  we  trace: 

Thy  goodness  how  divinely  free  I 
And  wondrous  is  thj^ grace. 

3  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show : 
O  !  make  thy  work  complete  : 

Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know. 
And  own  thy  love  is  great. 

42.  CM.    Watts. 

Goo  hcly^  Justf  and  powerful, 

9 

1  TJOW  should  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 

-'•^  Be  pure  before  their  God  ? 


\l 
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If  he  contend  in  righteousness. 
We  sink  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  should  mark  our  words  and  thou< 

With  strict  inquiring  eyes. 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
The  least  excuse  devise  ? 

3  Who  can  resist  his  pow'rful  ami  ? 

Who  dares  with  him  contend  ? 
Or  who  that  tries  th'  unequal  strife. 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end? 

4  He  makes  the  mountahis  fi^el  his  wra 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 
The  trembling  earth  desertfe  her  place, 
And  all  her  pillars  shake. 

5  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise ; 

Th'  obedient  sun  forbears : 
His  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the  i 
And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

6  He  walks  upon  the  raging  sea, 

flies  on  the  stormy  wind  : 
None  can  explore  his  wondrous  way. 
Or  his  dark  fqotsteps  find. 

f 

^3.     L.M,    Watts. 


1 


Goo  Incomprehensible, 

CAN  creatures  to  perfection  find 
Th'  eternal  uncreated  mind  ? 
Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought 
Me^suTQ  an(l  searc\iYvVsivaX\\i^^\x\.\ 
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1  His  sovereign  pow'r  what  mortal  knows  ? 
If  he  command,  who  dare  oppose  ? 
The  beamings  of  his  piercing  sight 
Bring  dark  hypocrisy  to  light* 

Great  God  !  thy  glories  shall  employ 
My  holy  fear,  my  humble  joy: 
My  lips,  in  songs  of  honour  bring 
Their  tribute  to  th'  eternal  king. 

0  tell  me  with  a  gentle  voice. 
Thou  art  my  God  !  and  I'll  rejoice  : 
Sustained  bv  thee,  I'll  still  proclaim 
The  matchless  honours  of  thy  name. 

44.     CM.    Watts. 

The'lrtottiledgcandfsar  cfGoD, 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  !  his  works  of  might 
Demand  our  noblest  songs : 
Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  : 

He  gives  his  children  food  j 
And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word, 

He  makes  his  promise  good. 

His  Son,  the  great  redeemer,  .cS.ne ' 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name. 

His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise. 

Must  with  his  tear  begin  ; 
Our  hirest  proof  of  knowledcrc  Vies 

In  hating  cv'ry  sin, 

45  C.^\ 
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45.     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

The  condescension  of  Gon , 

1  PATERNAL  powV,  Almighty  God, 
-"  Who  can  approach  thy  throne  ? 
Accessless  light  is  thine  abode^ 

To  mortal  eyes  unknown. 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye 

The  heav'ns  no  longer  shine  j 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

3  Great  God  !  and  wilt  thou  condescend 

To  cast  a  look  below. 
To  this  poor  world  thy  notice  bend. 
This  seat  of  sin  ana  woe  ? 

4  How  large,  how  wonderful  thy  love ! 

With  reverence  we  adore ; 
Not  all  th'  exalted  minds  above 
Its  greatness  can  explore. 

46.     L.M.    Watts.      ' 

The  majesty  and  eondescension  o/'GoD. 

1  "^E  ser\'ants  of  th'  Almighty  King ! 
J-      In  ev'ry  age 'his  praises  sing ; 
Where'er  j:he  sun  shall  rise  or  set. 
The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat. 

3  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  5k)', 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty  ; 
Nor  time,  nor  placp,  his  pow'r  restrain 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

3  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare,^ 
Or  angelsy  with  their  God  com^\e.\ 
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ffis  glories  how  divinely  bright^ 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  Behold  his  love  !  he  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do ; 
And  condescends  yet  more  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below. 

47.'   L.M.    Watts. 

Hit  glory  of  God, 

1  f^  OD  is  a  name  my  soul  adores, 
^  The  Almighty,  the  Eternal  One ! 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  pow'rs. 
Confess  the  Infinite  unknown. 

2  Thy  voice  producM  the  seas  and^  spheres. 
Bade  planets  roll,  and  sun^  to  shine: 

But  nothing  like  thyself  appears. 
Through  all  these  spacious  works  of  thine. 

3  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows ; 

From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run : 
Thy  being  no  succession  knows. 
And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

4  Thrones  and  dominions  round  thee  fall. 
And  worship  in  submissive  forms  ; 

Thy  presence  shakes  this  lower  ball. 
This  hxmable  dwelling-place  of  worms. 

48.     CM.    Watts. 

.-if 

Praiso  to  Gon  from  olUreatvreu 

1  npHE  glories  of  my  maker,  God, 

•*"    My  joyful  voice  shall  sing, 
:    And  call  the  nations  to  adore 
I      TJjcJr  former  and  tbeir  Jui^« 


36  HYMNS  AND  PSALMS. 

2  Ye  planets  to  his  honour  shine ; 

'  Ye  wheels,  of  nature  roll ; 
Praise  him  in  your  unwearied  course 
>»      Around  the  steady  pole. 

3  'Twas  his  right  hand  that  shap'd  our 

And  wrought  this  human  frame  j 
And  from  his  own  creating  breath 
Our  nobler  spirits  came. 

4  We  bring  our  mortal  pow'rs  to  Goi> 

And  worship  with  our  tongues; 
We  claim  a  kindred  with  the  skies. 
And  join  th*  angelic  songs. 

49.     CM.    Watts. 

'       GoD*S  eternal  dominion. 

1  f^  REAT  God  !  how  infinite  art  tl: 
vJ  How  frail  and  helpless  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow. 

And  pay  their  praise  td  thee. 

2  ^ature  and  timt  all  open  lie 
«     'To  thine  immense  survey. 

From  the  formation  of  the  sky. 
To  the  last  awful  day. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  to  thy  view  : 
To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appears, 
<]Ircat  God  J  there's  nothing  tiew. 

4  Our  lives  thro'  various  spenes  are  di 

And  vex'd  with  trifling  cares. 
While  tliine  eternal  thought  movef 
,  Thine  uiidistuTVdaSau^* 
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5  Great  God  !  how  infinite  art  thou ; 
How  frail  and  helpless  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow. 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee, 

50.     L.M,    Tatb  and  Brady. 

God  tht  ftemal  s§vereign. 

1  TXTITH  glory  clad,  with  strength  array'd, 

'  ^   The  Lord,  who  o'er  all  nature  reigns. 
At  first  the  world's  foundations  laid. 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  surely  'stablish'd  is  thy  throne. 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ! 
For  thou,  O  Lord  1  and  thou  alone. 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord  1  lift  up  their  voice. 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high  j 
But  God  above  rebukes  their  noise. 

And  straight  the  angry  seas  comply. 

*  Thy  promise.  Lord,  is  ever  sure ; 
And  those  who  in  thy  presence  dwell. 
That  happy  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 

51.     L.  M.    Patrick. 

7he  stability  of  the  dintine  government, 

^  JEHOVAH  reigns  :  the  King  of  kings 
Assumes  his  robes  of  glorious  light ; 
Tremble,  thou  earth !  when  he  appears 
Array'd  in  majesty  and  might. 

2  Under  his  rule  th'  unquiet  world 
^Mgam  stability  and  peace ; 
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Of  old  his  empire  did  begip, 
And,  like  himself,  can  never  cease. 

3  In  vain  the  world's  rebellious  powers 
In  tumult  and  commotion  rise, 
Like  troubled  waters  of  the  s.ea. 

To  bid  defiance  to  the  skies. 

4  Resist  not  his  unequallM  strength; 
He's  far  above  your  angry  noise ; 
And  ev'n  the  sea's  unruly  waves 
Do  calmly  listen  to  his  voice. 

5  Lord,  as  thy  pow'r  can  never  fail. 
So.  all  thy  promises  are  sure  ;^ 
'Tis  thy  perfection  to  be  true. 

And  theirs  that  serve  thee  to  be  pure, 

52.     L.M.     Mrs.  Steele. 

VTbt  twertign  and  eternal  God. 

1  T^HE' Lord,  the  God  of  glory,  reign 

-*•    In  robes  of  majesty  array'd  j 
His  rule  omnipotence  sustains. 
And  guides  tbe  worlds  his  hands  have  m; 

2  Ere  rolling  worlds  began  to  move. 

Or  ere  the  heavens  were  stretch'd  abroa 
Thine  awful  throne  was  fix'd  above  \ 
Ftom  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

3  The  swelling  floods  tumultuous  rise. 
Aloud  the  angry  tempests  roar. 

Lift  their  proud  billows  to  the  skies. 
And  foam,  and  lash  the  trembling  shon 

4  The  Lord  Jehov  ah,  ftom  oxv  Vi^v^K^ 
Controls  the  fiercely  xagovg,  ^^ra&  •. 
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He  speaks  !  and  noise  and  tempest  Qy, 
The  waves  sink  down  in  gentle  peace, 

5  Thy  sovereign  laws  are  ever  sure ; 
Eternal  purity  is  thine ; 
And,  Lord,  thy  people  should  be  pure, 
And  in  thy  blest  resemblance  shine, 

53,     L.M.    Watts. 

ne  same  tv^jeci, 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns :  He  dwells  in  light, 
^  Girded  with  majesty  and  might : 

The  world,  created  by  his  hands. 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands."^ 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made. 
Or  had  its  first  foundation  laid. 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise. 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies : 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high  ! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

*  For  ever  shall  thy  throne  endure; 
Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure ; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Bccoines  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

54.     P.M.    Watts. 

7Be  stme  subject, 

^  'pHE  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  he  reigns  ou 


"''  h}^'}}: 


disrobes  of  state  are  strength  and  majesl^  • 
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This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  comma 

Built  by  his  word,  and  *stablish'd  1 

hand : 

Long  stood  his  throne  ere  he  began  ere* 

And  his  own  godhead  is  the  firm  found* 

2  God  is,  th'  eternal  king:  Thy  foes  in 
,    Raise  their  rebellions  to  confound  thy 

In  vain  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floods 
And  roar  and  toss  their  waves  again 
skie^ : 
Foaming  at  heav'n,  they  rage  with  wild 
motion,  , . 

But  heav'n's  high  arches  scorn  the  swel 
ocean. 

3  Ye  tempests  rage  no  more  :  ye  floo 

And  the  mad  world  submissive  to  his 
Built  on  his  truth  his  church  musi 

stand ; 
Firm  are  his  promises,  and  strong  bis  1 
See  his  own  sons,  when  they  appear  befon 
Bow  at  his  footstool,  and  with  fear  adori 

55.     L.M.    Walker's  Collect 

God  eternal  and  unchangeable. 

1     A  LL-pow'rful,  self-existent  God, 
-^^  Who  all  creation  dost  sustain  ! 
Thou  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come. 
And  everlasting  is  thy  reign. 

S  Fix'd  and  eternal  as  l\vy  da.^^, 
Eskch  glorious  attribute  Awvae, 
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Hiro'  ages  infinite^  shall  still 
With  undiminish'd  lustre  shine. 

3  FouDtain  of  being,  source  of  good  ! 
Immutable  dost  thou  remain ; 
Nor  can  the  shadow  of  ii  change 
Obscure  the  glories  of  thy  reign. 

4  Nature  her  order  shall  reverse. 
Revolving  seasons  cease  their  round ; 
Nor  spring  appear  with  blooming  pride> 
Nor  autumn  b©  with  plenty  crownM : 

5  Yon  shining  orbs  forget  their  course^ 
The  suh  his  d^tinM  path  forsake^ 
And  burning  desolation  mark 

Amid  the  world  his  devious  track  : 

6  Earth  may  with  all  her"pow'rs  di#solve. 
If  such  the  great  Creator's  will : 

But  thou  for  ever  art  the  same^ 
I  AM  is  thy  memorial  still. 

b6.    CM.    Tate  and  Brady. 

J  T^HRO*  endless  years  thou  art  the  same^ 
•■'   0  thou  eternal  God  ! 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name^ 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

2  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid. 
By  thee  the  beauteous  arch  of  heav'n 
With  matchless  skill  was  made. 

3  Soon  ihall  this  goodly  frame  of  things, 

Form 'd  by  thy  pow'rfiil  hand, 

JB3  "B^ 
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Be  like  a  vesture  laidaside, 
And  chang'd  at  thy  pommand. 

4  But  thy  eternal  state,  O  Lord  ! 

No  length  of  time  shall  wa$te: 
Thy  pow'r  and  wisdom,  truth  and  grac 
From  age  to  age  shall  last. 

5  Thou  to  the  children  of  thy  saints 

Shalt  endless  blessings  give : 
They  in  their  fathers'  God  shall  trust. 
And  in  thy  presence  live. 

57.     CM.    Mrs.  RowE. 

The  eternity  and immutabil'ity  of  God. 

1  nnHOU  didst,  O  mighty  God  !  exist 
•  J-      Ere  time  began  his  race ; 
Before  the  ample  elements 

'    Fiird  up  the  voids  of  space : 

2  Before  the  ponderous  earthly  globe 

In  fluid  air  was  stay'd ; 
Befpre  the  ocean's  mighty  springs 
Their  liquid  stores  display'd  : 

3  Ere  thro*  the  gloom  of  ancient  night 

The  streaks  of  light  appeared  3 
Before  the  high  celestial  arch 
Or  starry  poles  wxre  rear'd  : 

4  Before  the  bright,  harmonious  spheres 

Their  glorious  rounds  begun ;  ^ 
Before  the  shining  ro^ds  of  heav'n 
Were  measur'd  by  the  sun  : 

5  Ere  mtn  ador'd,  or  ax\^e\&V\\^NN, 
Or  prais'd  thy  wondrous  w^xxvfc% 
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Thy  blisS,  eternal  spring  of  life  1 
And  glory  was  the  same.' 

6  And  when  the  pillars  of  the  world 
With  sudden  ruin  break. 

And  all  this  vast  and  goodly  frame 
Sinks  in  the  mighty  wreck : 

7  When  from  her  orb  the  moon  shall  start. 
The  astonish'd  sun  roll  back. 

While  all  the  trembling  starry  lamps 
Their  ancient  course  forsake  : 

8  For  ever  permanent  and  fix'd. 
From  interruption  free ; 

Unchanged  in  everlasting  years. 
Shall  thy  existence  be. 

58 .     p.  M.    Mrs.  Barbauld. 

7bi  tmri'vaUed  power  and  dominion  of  God, 

1  TEHOVAH  reigns  !  let  every  nation  hear, 
^  And  at  his  footstool  bow  with  holy  fear; 
Letheav'n's  high  arches  echo  with  hisnamc, 
And  the  wide- peopled  earth  his  praise  pro- 
claim ; 
Then  send  it  down  to  hell's  deep  gloom  re- 
sounding, 
Through  all  her  caves  in  dreadful  murmurs 
sounding. 

S  He  rules  with  wide  and  absolute  command, 
O'er  the  broad  ocean  and  the  steadfast  land  : 
Jehovah  reigns,  unbounded  and  alone. 
And  all  creation  hangs  upon  his  throne  : 
He  reigns  alone;  let  no  inferior  nature 
Usurp,  or  share  the  throne  of  the  Creator, 
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59  •     P.M.    Mrs.  Barbauld, 

God  tbi  eternal  soi>ereigH, 

I  ^  I  ^HIS  earthly  globe,  the  creature  of  a  day 
-*•  •'Tho' built  by  God's  right  hand,  must 
^    ^         pass  away  ; 

And  long  oblivion  creep  o'er  mortal  thingd^ 
The  fate  of  empires,  and  the  pride  of  kinga: 
Eternal  night  shall  veil  their  proudest  story. 
And  dtop  the  curtain  o'er  all  human  glory. 

""  Q  The  sun  himself,   vi^ith   gath'rir^  cloudi 
opprest. 
Shall  in  his  silent,  dark  pavilion  rest ; 
His  golden  urn  shall  break,  and  useless  lie, 
Amidst  the  common  ruins  of  the  sky ; 
The  stars  rush  headlongin the wjld  commotion 
And  bathe  their  glitt'ringforeheads  in  the  ocean 

3  Butfix'djOGoo!  for  evei:  stands  thy  throne 
Jehovah  reigns,  a  universe  alone  :* 

Th*  eternal  fire  that  feeds  each  vital  flame, 
Collected,  or  difTus'd,  is  still  the  same : 
He  dwells  within  his  own  unfathom'd  essence 
And  fills  all  space  with  his  unbounded  pre- 
sence. 

4  But  ©h !  our  highest  notes  the  theme  debase 
'   And  silence  is  our  least  injurious  praise ; 

Cease,  cease  your  songs,  the  daring  fligh 

control ; 
Revere  him  in  the  stillness  of  the  soul: 
With  silent  duty  meekly  bend  before  him. 
And  deep  within  yout  vumost  hearts  adon 
Jhim. 
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60 .     C.  M.    Grove. 

God  the  Creatwr* 

1  f\  LORD,  how  excellent  thy  name ! 
'  "  How  glorious  to  behold. 

Engraven  fair  on  all  thy  works 
In  characters  of  gold  ! 

2  On  heav'n's  unmeasurable  face. 

In  lines  immensely  great ; 
In  small,  on  ev'ry  leaf  and  flower, 
Crbator-God  is  writ. 

3  Tho*  reason  be  not  giv'n  to  all. 

Nor  voice  to  thee,  O  sun  1 
Their  iloaker  all  proclaim,  and  here 
Their  language  is  but  one. 

4  From  land  to  land,  from  world  to  world. 

Thy  fame  is  echo'd  round ; 
And  ages,  as  they  pass,  transmit 
The  never-dying  sound. 

5  Angels,  the  eldest  sons  of  God, 

Began  the  lofty  song ; 
Tbcy  saw  the  heavens  expand  abroad 
•And  earth  on  nothing  hung. 

6  Then  man,  the  last  and  noblest  work. 

Of  all  this  lower  frame, 
With  the  first  vital  breath  he  drew, 
Confessed  from  whence  he  came. 

7  0  let  lis  all  give  praise  to  God, 

And  magnify  bis  name  ; 
Jhe  wonders  of  his  power  and  lovG 
Let  the  whole  vtorJd  proclaim. 

6i,L.M 
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0 1  •    L,  M.    Mrs^  Steele. 

ITbe  vciee  of  nature, 

1  T^HERE  is  a  God,  all  nature  speaks, 
--*•  Thro'  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  ski< 
See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks. 
When  the  first  beams  of  morning  rise  1 

fi  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright. 
O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame^ 
Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light 
His  mighty  maker's  glorious  name. 

3  l5iffusing  life,  his  influence  spreads. 
And  health  and  plenty  smile  around : 
And  fruitful  fields,  and  verdant  meads. 
Are  with  a  thousand  blessings  crown'd. 

4  Almighty  goodness,  pow'r  divine. 
The  fields  and  verdant  meads  display ; 
And  bless  the  hand  which  made  them  ship 
With  various  charms  profusely  gay. 

5  For  man  and  beast,  here  dally  food 
In  wide  diffusive  plenty  grows  : 

And  there,  for  dnnk,  the  crystal  flood 
In  streams  sweet  winding  gently  flowst 

6  The  flow'ry  tribes^  all  blooming  rise. 
Above  the  faint  attempts  of  art : 
Their  bright,  inimitable  dyes 
Speak  sweet  conviction  to  the  heart. 

7  Ye  curious  minds  who  roam  abroad, 
And  trace  creation's  wonder's  o'er! 
Confess  the  footsteps  of  the  God, 

And  bow  before  him,  ^livOl  a.^ox^» 
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0OB  Mmmi  $^  Ut  wmrii* 

VniSOs9n  by  aearphin^  find  out  pod  ? 
**    Ghr  who  can  tacc  his  bright  abode  ? 
Tct^  LoRD^  thy  glories  we  adore^ 
And  wish  to  knxm  and  love  thee  mote* 


>^Tttf  haadj  unseenj  aui tains  the  pok^  ^ 
Qa  n^^  the  vnst  creation  rolls ; 
The  stairy  skies  proclaim  thv  pow'o 
Thy  pencil  ^pws  in  every  miw^r. 

'  h  various  shapes  and  colours  rise 
Tea  thousand  wonders  to  our  eyes ; 
And  beasti  and  birds  vrith  laboring  throaty 
TeiGh  us  a  God  in  every  note. 

^  Across,  the  waves,  around  the  sky^ 
There's  not  a  place^  of  deep  or  high^ 
Where  the  Creator  has  not  trod^ 
And  left  the  footsteps  of  a  God. 

63.     a  M.    Watts. 

^  J  £T  heav'n  ari8e»  let  earth  appear ! 
^  Said  the  Almighty  Lord  : 
Theheav'ns  arose,  the  earth  appeared    ' 

1^   At  hb  creating  word. 

i  Thick  daricness  brooded  o^er  the  deep^ 

God  said^  Let  th&re  he  light ! 
Thi!  lieht  shone  forth  with  smiling  ray. 
And  scattered  ancient  night. 

*  He  hade  Ae  clouds  ascend  on  high  5 
ne  clouds  ascend,  and  bear 
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A  wat'ry  treasure  to  the  ^ky. 
And  float  upon  the  air. 

4  The  liquid  element  below 

Was  gather' d  by  his  hand  ; 
The  rolling  seas  together  flow. 
And  leave  the  solid  land. 

5  With  herbs,  and  plants,  and  fruitful  tre 

The  new-form'd  globe  he  crown'd, 
Ere  there  was  rain  to  bless  the  soil/ 
Or  sun  to  warm  the  ground. 

Q  Then  high  in  heav'n's  resplendent  arcl 
He  plac'd  those  orbs  of  light ; 
He  caus'd  the  sun  to  rule  the  day. 
The  moon  to  rule  the  night. 

7  Next,  from  the  deep,  th'  almighty  king 
Did  vital  beings  frame ; 
Fowls  of  the  air  of  ev'ry  wing. 
And  fish  of  ev'ry  name. 

S  To  all  the  various  brutal  tribes,^ 
He  gave  their  wondrous  birth  5 
At  once  the  lion  and  the  worm 
Sprang  from  the  teeming  earth. 

9  Then,  chief  o'er  all  his  works  below. 

At  last  was  Adam  made. 
His  maker's  image  bless'd  his  soul. 
And  glory  crown'd  his  head. 

10  Fair  in  the  almighty  maker's  eye 
.  The  whole  creation  stood ; 

/       He  view'd  the  fabric  he  had  rais'd  ; 
His  word  prououue'dil^ood. 
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64).     CM.    Watts. 

The perfectionx  ofGon  displayed  In  hit  vforis, 

1  TI7"E  sing  th'  almighty  pow'r  of  GrOD, 
^^    Who  bade  the  mountains  rise. 
Who  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad. 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

!  We  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordain'd 
The  sun  to  rule  the  day  ; 
The  moon  shines  bright  at  his  conmiand. 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

8  We  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  fills  the  earth  with  food ; 
Who  form'd  his  creatures  by  a  word, 
And  then  pronounc'd  them  good. 

^  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed 
Wherever  we  turn  our  eyes ; 
Whether  we  view  the  ground  we  tread 
Or  gaze  upon  the  skies  ! 

5  There's  not  a  plant  or  flow'r  below. 
But  makes  thy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

^  Creation,  vast  as  it  may  be. 
Is  subject  to  thy  will : 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee. 
But  Go*d  is  with  us  still. 

1  Tis  on  his  earth  we  stand  or  move. 
And^  'tis  his  air  we  breathe } 
All  heav'n  he  fills  with  beams  of  love, 
H^JtA  terrors  hell  beneath. 

F  sOtv 
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8  On  him  each  moment  we  depend  ; 
If  he  withdraw,  we  die  : 
Oh  may  we  ne'er  that  G6d  offend. 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ! 

65.  CM.    Watts. 

The 'Wisdom  ofOon  in  b'u  'worku 

1   Q  ONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 
•^  To  my  Almighty  God; 
.He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue. 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

f  How  great  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrou 
How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  ev'ry  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame  ! 

How  wise  th'  eternal  mind ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  design'd. 

4  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies^ 

Thy  heav'nly  skill  proclaim : 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise. 
But  learn  to  know  thy  name  ? 

5  To  fear  thy  pow'r,  to  trust  thy  grace 

Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
A^id  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race. 
Who  best  obeys  thy  will. 

66.  C.M.    Watts. 

Rejoicing  in  the  tvorks  ttfGoD, 

I  jy  EJOICE,  ye  righleous,  m  the  Lob 
•*•'  This  Wor^  belongs  xo ^ou \ 
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Sing  of  his  name^  his  ways^  his  word^ 
How  holy,  just,  and  true  i 

!  His  mercy  and  his  righteousness 
Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim  ; 
His  works  •£  na'ure  and  of  grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

3  His  wisdom  and  almighty  word 
The  hcav'nly  arches  spread  : 
And  by  the  spirit  of  the  Lord   ^ 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made, 

^  He  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow 
To  their  appointed  deep  : 
The  flowing  seas  their  limits  know. 
And  their  own  station  keep. 

5  Ye  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth  ! 
With  fear  before  him  stand  : 
He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  birth. 
And  rests  on  his  command. 

^  Thy  glorious  works  our  thoughts  engage  : 
Hqw  vast  thy  pow'r  divine  ! 
Thy  counsels  stand  through  ev'ry  age. 
And  in  full  glory  shine. 

67 .     Particular    M.  Watts, 

Tie  same  subject. 

1  VE  holy  souls,  in  God  rejoice  ; 
•*•  Yourmaker's  praise  becomes  your  voice;  -    x 
Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new ; 

Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways, 

His  works  of  nature,  and  of  gr^Ci:^ 
How  ivjseajidholyyjiist  and  true> 
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2  Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves. 

And  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  proves 

His  word  the  heav'nly  arches  spread: 
How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  soutli 
And  by  the  spirit  of  his  mouth 
Were  all  the  starry  armies  made, 

3  He  gathers  the  wide-flowing  seas ;   , 
Those  wat-ry  treasures  know  their  place^ 

In  the  vast  store*-house  oir  the  deep : 
He  spajvc,  and  gave  all  nature  birth ; 
And  fires  and  seas,  and  heav'n  and  earthj 

His  everlasting  orders  keep. 

4  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  pow'r. 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  rage : 
Vain  arc  your  thoughts,   and  weak  yc 
hands ; 
'  But  his  eternal  counsel  stands, 

And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age, 

68.     L.  M.     Merrick. 

God  the  source  of  life  to  the  ivbole  creation, 

1  A  RRAY'D  in  majesty  divine,     - 

-^^  What  pow'r  and    glory.   Loud,   ^ 

thine ! 
Light  forms  thy  robe,  and  round  thy  hei 
The  heav'ns  their  ample  curtain  spread. 

2  Thou  know'st  amid  the  fluid  space 
The  strong  compacted  beams  to  place. 
That  prop  the  chambers  of  the  sky, 

And  agc's^  wasting  poviet  ^*j  • 
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3  By  thee,  O  Lord,  all  creatures  live, 
Ani  from  thy  hand  ail  good  receive : 
But  if  thy  face  thou  turn  away. 

Their  troubl'd  looks  their  grief  betray. 

4  If  thou  the  vital  air  deny. 

Behold  them  sicken,  faint,  and  die ; 

Dust  to  its  kindred  dust  returns, 

And  earth  her  ruin*d  offspring  mourns, 

5  But  soon  thy  breath  her  loss  supplies: 
She  sees  a  new-born  race  arise, 

And,  o*er  her  regions  scattered  wide. 
The  blessings  ot  thy  hand  divide. 

6  To  God  in  joyful  strains  my  tongue 
Shall  pour  the  tributary  song ; 

And,  lon^  as  breath  inspires  my  frame. 
The  wonders  of  his  love  proclaim. 

69.     L.M.    Watts. 

The  ^lory  of  God  in  hit  worh* 

1  lyi'Y  soul  1  thy  great  Creator  praise, 
^^  When  clothM  in  his  celestial  ray?» 
He  in  full  majesty  appears. 

And  like  a  robe  his  glory  wears. 

2  The  heavens  are  for  his  curtain  spread  ; 
Th'  unfatbom'd  deep  he  makes  his  bed  ; 
Clouds  are  his  chariot^  when  he  {\ics 

On  winged  storms  across  the  skies. 
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3  The  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
Are  pois'd,  and  shall  for  ever  stand  : 
He  binds  the  waters  in  his  chain. 
Lest  they  should  drown  the  earth  again. 

4  Yet  these,  convey 'd  by  secret  veins. 
Spring  on  the  hills,  and  drench  the  plaint 
From  crystal  fountains  gently  flow. 

And  cheep  the  valleys  as  they  go. 

§  The  cattle  there  their  thirst  allay, 
And  speak  their  joy  iti  sportive  play; 
While  birds  their  grateful  sonnets  raise. 
And  chide  our  silence  in  his  praise. 

70.     L.M.    Watts. 

God  the  support  of  all  his  creatures. 

1  f^  OD,  from  his  cloudy  cisterns,  pours 
^J  Ontheparch'd  earth  refreshing  show'l 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field, 

A  thousand, joyful  blessings  yield. 

2  He  makes  the  grassy  food  arise, 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies ; 

*  With  herbs  for  man  of  various  powV, 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

3  O  bless  his  name,  ye  Britons  !  fed 
With  nature's  chief  supporter,  bread ; 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  imparts. 
Serve  him  with  fervour  in  your  hearts. 

4t  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  i-ace. 

Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  face ; 

*4nd  when  thick  darkti^%s  \€As  nJcv^  d-a:^^ 

Calls  savage  beasts  Xo  ViuiiX.  \X\^\^  >^\^^  * 
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5  Bv  day  man  to  his  labour  goes. 
The  night  was  made  for  bis  repose ; 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  rdidf 
from  toil^-anxiety^  and  gpef. 

6  Nor  less  his  glories  iit  the  sea. 
Where  fish  in  countless  numbers  play^ 
PhKluming^  as  they  skim  the  wave^ 
The  mercy  which  their  being  gave. 

1  How  vast  thv  works  I  how  ^reat  thy  skill ! 
He^r'ii,  earthy  and  sea^  thy  nches  ml : 
Th^  goodness  round  the  world  we  see ;    , 
The  imiverse  is  fiill  of  thee. 

7 1  •    L;  M.    Watts. 

1  "ITAST  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord  ! 
^   All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word ! 
Thy  glories  in  the  heavens  we  see. 
The  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

S  The  various  tribes  of  creatures  standi 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hand ; 
And  while  they  take  their  different  food,^ 
Their  chee^l  looks  pronounce  thee  good, 

8  Whene'er  thy  fiice  is  hid,  they  mourn 
And,  dying,  to  their  dust  return ; 
Both  man  and  beast  (heir  souls  resign :    - 
life,  breath,  and  spirit,  all  are  thine. 

*  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  pn  dust  again, 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men  *, 
Award  of  thy  creating  breath 
J^ipaiiv  the  wastes  of  tune  mA  death. 
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7  The  sun's  all-animating  beams 

The  growing  verdure  Spread  ; 
Refreshing  rains  and  rolling  streams 
His  genial  influence  aid. 

8  The  moon  and  stars  his  absent  light 

Supply  with  milder  rays. 
And  deck  the  sable  veil  of  night. 
And  speak  their  maker's  praise* 

74 •     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

The  dtsttnguUhei  goodntu  of  Go>  U  man, 

1  npH  Y  wisdom,  po w'r,  and  goodness,! 
-*•    In  all  th^  works  appear ; 
But  most  thy  praise  should  man  recor 
Man,  thy  distinguish'd  care. 

S  From  thee  the  breath  of  life  he  drew. 
That  breath  thy  pow'r  maintains. 
Thy  tender  mercy,  ever  new, 
His  brittle  frame  sustains. 

3  Thy  providence,  his  constant  guard 

When  thrcat'ning  ills  impend. 
Or  will  th'  impending  dangers  ward. 
Or  timely  succours  lend. 

4  Yet  nobler  favours  claim  his  praise. 

Of  reason's  light  possest ; 
By  revelation's  brighter  rays 
Shll  more  divinely  blest. 

5  All-bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  impar 

O  teach  m/e  to  improve 

Thy  gifts  with  ever  gcaleM  Vvt^\V, 

And  crown  them  mOa  1\\^  \o\g* 

lb 
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75 .     C.  M.    Mrs.  Rowe, 

PHE  glorious  armies  of  the  sky 
*•  To  thee,  almighty  king ! 
larmonious  anthems  consecrate^ 
And  hallelujahs  sing. 

But  still  their  most  exalted  lights 

Fall  vastly  short  of  thee : 
How  distant  then  must  human  praise 

From  thy  perfections  be  ! 

Yet  how,  great  Goo  !  -shall  we  refrain. 

When,  to  our  'raptur'd  sense. 
Each  creature  in  its  Various  ways 

Displays  thine  excellence  ? 

The  brilliant  lights  that  shin«  above. 

In  bright  magnificence, 
Keveal  their  mighty  maker's  praise 

With  silent  doquence. 

The  blushes  of  the  morn  confess 
That  thou  art  much  more  fair ; 

When  in  the  east  its  beams  revive. 
To  gild  the  fields  of  air. 

^  The  fragrant,  the  refreshing  breath 

Of  ev'ry  flow'ry  bloom, 
li^  balmy  whispers  owns  from  thee 
Its  pleasing  odours  come. 

•The  warbling  birds,  the  hollow  winds. 

And  waters'  murm'ring  fall. 
To  praise  the  first  almighty  cause, 

^JiA  dJ^r'rent  voices  call. 
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8  Thy  various  works  exalt  thy  name  j 
And  shall  man  silent  be  ? 
No,  rather  let  us  cease  to  breathe 
Than  cease  from  praising  thee. 

76^     CM.    Mrs.  RowE. 

Praise  to  thi  God  of  Nature, 

1  T3EGIN,  my  soul,  the  lofty  strain ; 
-*-*  In  solemn  accents  sing 

A  sacred  hymn  of  grateful  praise 
To  heav'n's  almighty  king.    . 

2  Ye  curling  fountains,  as  ye  roll 

Your  silver  waves  along. 
Whisper  to  all  your  verdant  shores 
The  subject  of  my  song. 

3  Retain  it  long,  ye  echoing  rocks. 

The  sacred  sound  retain. 
And  from  your  hollow  winding  cave* 
Return  it  oft  again. 

4  B,ear  it,  ye  winds,  on  all  your  wings. 

To  distant  climes  away. 
And  round  the  wide-extended^  world 
The  lofty  theme  convey. 

5  Take  the  glad  burden  of  his  name^ 

Ye  clouds,  as  you  arise, 
Whether  to  deck  the  golden  mom^ 
Or  shade  the  ev^^ning  skies. 

6  Let  harmless  thunders  roll  along 

The  smooth  ethereal  plain. 
And  answer  from  the  crystal  vault. 
To  ev'ry  boundm^  ^vmw, 
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7  Long  let  it  warble  round  the  spheres^ 
And  echo  thro'  the  sky, 

Let  angels  with  immortal  skilly 
Improve  the  harmony : 

8  Whilst  we,  with  sacred  rapture  fir'd. 
The  great  creator  sing. 

And  utter  consecrated  lays 
To  heaven's  eternal  kmg. 

77.     P.M.    Watts. 

Tii  tmmi  suijtet, 

1  VE  tribes  of  Adam,  join 
'■•  With  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  seas, 

And  offer  noted  divine 
To  your  creator's  praise. 

Ye  holy  throng 

Of  angels  bright. 

In  worlds  of  light. 

Begin  the  song. 

2  Thou  sun  with  dazzling  rays. 
Thou  moon  that  rul'st  the  night. 
Shine  to  your  maker's  praise, 
With  stars  of  tv/inkling  light. 

His  power  declare. 
Ye  floods  on  high. 
And  clouds  that  fly 
In  empty  air. 

3  Theshining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  standi 
Or  in  siv/f/t  courses  move 

B/ his  supreme  comnjand^ 
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He  spake  the  word^  v 
And  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came 
To  praise  the  Lord. 

4    He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheels 
^    In  unknown  ages  past : 
And  each  his  word  fulfils. 
While  time  and  nature  l^^t* 
In  different  ways 
His  works  proclaim . 
His  wondrous  name. 
And  speak  his  praise. 

78.     p. M*    Watts. 

Universal  praise  to  God. 

1  T  ET  all  the  nations  fear 

-■-'  The  God  that  rules  above ; 
He  brings  Tiis  people  near. 
And  makes ^them  taste  his  love. 

When  earth  and  sky 

Attempt  his  praise. 

His  saints  shall  raise 

His  honours  high. 

2  Ye  vapours,  hail^  and  snow. 
Praise  ye  th'  almighty  Lord, 
And  stormy  winds  that  blow. 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  shine. 
Or  thunders  roar. 
Let  earth  adorer 
His  hand  divuvt. 
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Ye  kings,  and  judges,  fear 
The  Lord,  the  sov'reign  king ; 
And  while  you  rule  us  hfere. 
His  heav'iily  honours  sing  : 

Nor  let  the  dream 

Of  pow'r  and  state 

Make  you  forget 

His  pow'r  supreme. 

Ye  vig'rous  youths,  en^^ige 
To  sound  his  praise  divme^ 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feebler  voices  join. 

Wide  as  he  reigns 

His  name  be  sung 

By  ev*ry  tongue 

In  endless  strains. 

79.     l!m.    Watts.      ^      ^ 

7Bi  sami  tuhjeci, 

JEHOVAH  !  'tis  a  glorious  word ; 
^  0  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue  I 
But  saints,  who  test  have  known  the  Lord^ 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell. 
An  awfiil  throne  of  shining  bliss  ! 
Fly  thro'  the  world,  O  siin,  and  tell, 
How  dark  thy  beams  compared  with  his. 

Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 
In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare : 
l^et  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name 
'^ilJ ev'ry gentler  breeze  of  air. 
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4  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree. 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire  3 
Let  the  firm  earth,  and  rolling  sea, 

In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 

5  Ye  flow'ry  plains,  proclaim  his  skill ; 
Valleys  lie  low  before  hife  eye ; 

And  let  his  praise  from  every  hill 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  neighboring  sky. 

6  Mortals,  caii  you  refrain 'your  tongue. 
While  nature  all  around  you  sings  ?    , 
O  for  a  shout  from  old  and  young. 
From  hunible  swains  and  lofty  kings  ! 

7  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies. 
Let  the  creator's  name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise. 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

80.     S.M.    Watts. 

Universal  prMise* 

1   T  ET  ev'ry  creature  join 
-"  To  praise  th'  eternal  God  : 
Ye  heav'nly  hosts,  the  song  begin. 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

i      Th©u  sun  with  golden  beams. 
And  mbon  with  paler  rays. 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames. 
Shine  to  your  maker's  praise. 

3       He  built  those  worlds  above. 

And  fix'd  their  wondrous  frame ; 
By  his  command  lYvev  sV^xvi,  w  xxvoye^ 
And  ever  speak  b'\s  ivaxxv^* 
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4  Ye  vapours,  when  ye  rise, 
Or  fall  in  show'rs,  or  snow, 

Ye  thunders,  murmVing  round  the  skies. 
His  powV  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire. 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 

When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
Te  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 
His  honours  be  exprest ; 

But  they  who  taste  his  wondrous  love 
Should  sing  bis  praises  best. 

81*     S.  M.    Watts. 

The  iame  subject* 

\  T  TNITED  zeal  be  shown 

^    God's  wondrous  faitie  to  raise ; 
He  is  the  Lord  :  his  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

S      From  mountains  near  the  sky 
Let  his  high  praise  resound, 
From  humble  shrubs  and  cedars  high^ 
And  vales  and  fields  around. 

3  Monarchs  of  wide  command. 
Praise  ye  th'  eternal  King ; 

Judges,  adore  that  sov'reign  hand. 
Whence  all  your  honours  spring* 

4  Let  vig'rous  youth  engage 
To  sound  his  praises  high  j 

Wh'ih infancy  and  withering  age 
Their tecbkr  voices  try. 

03  ^\ 
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5      Let  nature  join  with  art. 

And  all  pronounce  him  blest : 
But  saints  who  dwell  so  near  his.  heai 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

82.     P.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Grateful  praise, 

1       nnO  your  creator  God, 

•*•    Yoar  great  preserver,  raise. 
Ye  creatures  of  his  hand, 
Your  highest  notes  of  praise  : 

Let  every  voice 

Proclaim  his  pow*r, 

His  name  adore. 

And  loud  rejoice. 
S      Thou  source  of  light  and  heat. 
Bright  sov'reign  of  the  day. 
Dispensing  blessings  round 
With  all-diffusive  ray ; 

From  morn  to  night. 

With  ev'ry  beam. 

Record  his  name. 

Who  made  thee  bright. 

3       Fair  regent  o^f  the  night. 
With  all  thy  starry  train. 
Which  rise  in  shining  hosts, 
To  gild  the  azure  plain; 

With  countless  rays 

Declare  his  name,   , 

Prolong  the  tlieme. 

Reflect  hifi  praise. 

#    '  Ltt  all  the  crealuYts  jovci^ 
To  celebrate  his  iisime) 
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And  all  their  various  powers 
Amist  th'  exalted  theme* 

Let  nature  raise 

From  ev'ry  tongue 

A  general  songj^ 

OTgratefuI  praise. 

^     But  oh  I  from  human  tongues 
Siiould  nobler  praises  flow  ; 
And  every  thankful  heart 
With  warm  devotion  glow : 

Your  voices  raise^ 

Ye  highly  blest 

Above  the  rest; 

Declare  his  praise. 

83 .    L.  M.    Mrs.  Tollbt. 

Praiie  #•  OoD. 

1  I^ROM  vocal  air,  and  concave  skies^ 
'''     Let  wafted  hallelujah's  sound ; 
And  let  the  sacred  triumphs  rise, 
Till  vaulted  heav'n  the  notes  rebound. 

:>  Thou  solar  orb !  whose  ruddy  beam 
Compels  the  shades  of  night  to  yield ; 
Thoa  silver  moon !  whose  fainter  deam 
Scarce  trembles  o'er  yon  azure  field*: 

^  Te  stars  !  who  circle  round  the  polc^ 
mnminM  with  distinguish'd  rays ; 
Instruct  your  vocal  spheres  to  roll 
l^phonious  to  your  maker's  praise. 

S  Bis  name  with  pious  praises  sin^. 
Who  kindrd  Br^t  the  beamy  /ight  t 
VHio  £nt  commanded  you  to 'sp**inff 

raitb  6om  the  ceilg  ofancieatn^t. 
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5  Ye  active  youths,  hi  manly  prime  ! 

Ye  virgins  deck'd'with  blooming  grace  I 
Ye  elders  press'd  by  creeping  time  ! 
Aad  you,  the  infant  tender  race ! 

6  Your  voices  raise  with  mixM  acclaim. 
To  praise  the  universal  J.ord  ; 

The  sole,  august,  majestic  name. 
O'er  earth  and  distant  heaven  ador'd. 

,84.     L.  M.    Merrick* 

All  nature  invoked  to  praise  Um  creator, 

\  'XjTE.  bless'd  inhabitants  of  heaven ! 
^    To  God  be  all  your  praises  given ; 
O  praise  him  in  the  realms  that  lie 
Above  the  reach  of  mortal  eye. 

2  'Praise  him,  thou  sun,  that  round  the  pc 
With  restless  course  art  seen  to  roll ;  ^ 
Ye  moftn  and  stars,  his  praise  repeat ; 
Praise 'him,  ye  heav'ns,  his  awful  seat ! 

8  Nor  let  the  heav'ns  his  praise  confine; 
Let  all  of  earth  the  chorus  join ; 
Ye  beasts  that  range  th'  uncultur'd  soil 
Or  patient  lend  to  man  your  toil. 

4  Praise  him,  each  bird,  that  wings  the  as 
Each  reptile  nurtured  by  his  care; 
And  ev*ry  wind,  and  ev^ry  stoni). 
That  duteous  his  commands  perform, 

5  Ye  youthful  bands,  and  virgin  choir. 
Each  lisping  babe,  and  hoary  sire. 
Wake  to  his  natne^owT  %\:^\ftiw\%Qw^; 

Jo  him  alone  a\\  pTa\s^\>^\ows,^* 


HYMNS  AND  PSALMS.  t§, 

dory  earth's  wide  bounds  o'erflows, 
highest  heaven  its  limit  knows ; 
ome,  your  thankful  voices  raise, 
consecrate  to  him  your  praise. 

,  L.M.  Williams's  Collection. 

Tie  sami  suhjeci, 

ELESTI AL  worlds,  your  maker's  nam« 
Resound  thro'  ev*ry  shining  coast ! 
God  a  nobler  praise  will  claim^ 
ere  he  imfolds  his  glories  most. 

)cndou8  globe  of  flaming  day, 
sc  him  in  thv  sublime  cSireer : 
struck  from  night  thy  peerless  ray, 
e  thee  thy  path,  and  guides  thee  there. 

starry  lamps,  to  whom  'tis  giv'n 
ht's  sable  horrors  to  illume, 
se  him  who  hung  you  high  in  heav*n 
h  vivid  fires  to  gila  the  gloom. 

3tnings,  that  round  th'  Eternal  play, 
mders,  that  from  his  arm  are  hurl'd, 
grandeur  of  your  God  convey, 
Jing,  or  bursting  on  the  world. 

n  clime  to  clime,  from  shore  to  shore, 
he  almighty  God  ador'd  : 
nade  the  nations  by  his  pow'r, 
rules  them  with  his  sov'reign  word. 

nee  let  nature's  ample  round 
5od  the  vast  thanksgiving  raise : 
high  perfection  knows  no  bound, 
7Js  th' iwmensity  o/ space. 

86.  P.M. 
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oO.     P.M.    Anonymous. 

Cratitude  /»  the  author'  of  nature, 

1  TJrOW  cheerful  the  field,  and  the  me 
A  A  How  gay  does  all  nature  appear ! 
The  flocks  as  they  carelessly  feed, 

Rejoice  in  the  spring  of  the  year. 

2  The  foliage  that  shades  the  gay  bow'rs. 

The  herbage  that  springs  from  the  cl< 
Trees,  plants,  cooling  fruits,  and  fair  flo\\ 
All  rise  to  the  praise  of  our  God.    , 

3  Shall  man,  the  great  master  of  all. 

The  only  insensible  prove  ? 
Forbid  it,  fair  gratitude's  call ! 
Forbid  it,  devotion  and  love ! 

4  The  God  who  such  wonders  can  raise. 

His  name  be  for  ever  ador'd  ! 
Ouj  lips  shall  incessantly  praise, 
-p.ur  heaits  shall  rejoice  in  the  Lord 

87.     P.M.     Ogilvie, 

JJymn  ^  universal  f  raise, 

BEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay. 
Let  each  enraptur'd  thought  obey, 
And  praise  tb'  almighty  name  ; 
Let  heav'n  and  earth,  ana  «eas  and  skie 
In  one  melodious  concert  riSfC, 
To  swell  the  glorious  theme. 
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Ye  angels,  spread  the  joyful  sounds 
While  all  th'  adoring  throngs  around 

His  wondrous  mercy  sing; 
Let  all  who  fill  the  realms  aoove 
Awake  the  tuneful  soul  of  love. 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 

Thou  heaven  of  heavens,  his  vast  abode. 
Ye  douds,  proclaim  your  maker,  God, 

Ye  thunders,  speak  his  pow'r : 
Lo!  on  the  lightning's  gleamy  wing 
In  triumph  riaes  th'  eternal  king  ; 

Th'  astonished  worlds  adore, 

•  Ye  deeps,  whose  roaring  billows  nst 
To  join  the- thunders  oi  the  skies. 

Praise  him  who  bid  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whisp'ring  breeze  of  yielding  air. 

And  breathe  it  to  the  souK 

'  Wake,  all  ye  feather'd  throngs,  and  sing 
Ye  cheerful  warblers  of  the  spring  ; 

Haprtionious  anthems  raise 
To  him  who  shap'd  your  finer  mould. 
And  tipp'd  your  glitt'ring  wings  with  gold. 

And  tun'd  your  voice  to  praise. 

'  Let  man,  by  nobler  pdssions  sway'd. 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head 

In  hcav'nly  praise  employ  ; 
Spread  the  Creator's  name  around, 
Till  heav'n's  extended  arch  rebound 
^Ae  general  burst  of  joy, 

S8,  C-lJl 
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88.     CM.    Watts. 

CmiempUtim  9ftie  tttBrh  9f  mature, 

I  TP  TERN  A  L  wisdom  !  theeweprai 
.  •*-'  Thee  the  creation  sings  ; 
With  thy  great  name,  rocks^  bills,  aii 
And  h^v'n's  high  palace  rings. 

t  How  wide  thy  hand  hath  spread  the  s 
How  glorious  to  beliold, 
Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heav'niy  die. 
And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold  ! 

3  There  thou  hast  bid  the  globes  of  ligh 

Their  endless  circles  run  ; 
The  paler  planet  rules  the  night. 
The  day  obeys  the  sun. 

4  If  down  I  turn  my  wond'ring  eyes. 

On  clouds  and  storms  below ; 
Those  lower  regions  of  the  skies 
Thy  num*rous  glories  show. 

i  ,The  noisy  winds  stand  ready  there 
Thine  orders  to  obey ; 
With  sounding  wings  they  sweep  the 
To  make  thy  chariot  way. 

6  The  rolling  mountains  of  the  deep 

*  Obey  thy  stem  command ; 
Thy  breath  can  raise  the  billows  stccpj 
Or  sink  them  on  the  sand. 

7  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  the  gazitig  sight. 
Thro'  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  groun< 
With  terror  aad  d^^v% 
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I  But  the  mild  glories  of  the  LoRDj 
Our  softer  passions  move ; 
Thy  grace  and  pity,  in  thy  word 
Wc  see^  adore  and  love, 

89  •    L.M.    Watts. 

All  the  tvwh  ofGoD^aist  hinu 

1  "pAIREST  of  all  the  lights  above, 
-*■     Thou  sun,  whose  beams  adorn  the 

spheres. 
And  with  unwearied  swiftness  move 
To  forai  the  circles  of  our  years  : 

t  Praise  the  Creator  of  the  skies, 
Who  dress'd  thine  orb  in  golden  rayi ! 
Or  may  the  sun  forget  to  rise 
It  he  forget  his  maker's  praise, 

S  Thou  reigning  beauty  of  the  night. 
Fair  queen  of  silence,  silver  moon, 

;    Whose  gentle  beams,  and  borrowed  light 
Are  softer  rivals  of  the  noon  : 

^  Arise,  and  to  that  sov'reign  pow'r 
Waxing  and  waning  honours  pay, 
Who  bade  thee  rule  the  dusky  hour, 
And  half  supply  the  absent  day. 

5  Ye  twinkling  stars  that  rild  the  sky. 
And  cheer  the  gloomy  tace  of  night. 
Praise  him  who  plac'd  yoiir  orbs  on  Hig\i^ 
hid  out  of  darkness  call'd  up  light. 


4- 
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6  O  God  of  glory,  smd  of  love ! 

Thou  art  the  suq  that  makes  our  days 
With  all  thy  shining  works  above. 
Let  earth  and  dust  attempt  thy  praise' 


90.    CM.    Watts. 

Invocation  to  f  raise. 


/ 


1  "pRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  imn;ort||l  cb 
-*• ;    That  nils, the  realms  above; 
Praise  him  who  form 'd  you  of  his  fire. 

And  feeds  you  with  his  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skies. 

The  floor  of  his  abode :  ' 
Or  veil  in  shades  your  thousand  eye» 
Before  your  brighter  God, 

3  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light. 

Whose  beams  create  our  days. 
Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night 
To  own  your  borrow'd  rays. 

4  Thunder  and  hail,  and  seas  and  stonni 

The  ticoops  of  his  command. 
Appear  in  all  your  dreadfol  forms. 
And  speak  his  awful  hand. 

5  Shout-to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  se^s^ 

In  your  eternal  roar ; 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise, 
\     And  shore.  x^p\7  to  dckox^* 
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ivc  yourtall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines^ 
.'o  Him  that  bade  you  grow ; 
.tl  clusters,  bend  the  miitful  vinei 
)n  ev'ry  grateful  bough. 

as,  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing,       ' 
ife  mortals,  catch  the  sound ; 
10  the  glories  of  your  king 
rhro'  ail  the  nations  round, 

9 1  •     L.  M.    'Addison* 

7%t  veitt  of  God  in  hit  vmrh, 

^  Spacious  firmament  on  high. 
With  all  the  blue* ethereal  sky, 
<l  spangl'd  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
eir  great  original  proclaim. 

*  unwearied  sun  from  day  to  day 
th  his  creator's  power  display ; 
d  publishes  to  every  land, 
iwork  of  an  almighty  hand. 

•n  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
imoon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale; 
i  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
)eats  the  story  of  her  birth  : 

rilst  all  the  stars  whith  round  her  bum, 

d  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 

nfirai  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

d  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

ut  tho'  in  solemn  silence  all 
•ve  round  this  dark  ferrestrial  ball  •, 
\attho' no  real  voice  nor  sound, 
dst  thdr  radiant  orbs  b«  fovuid  : 
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6  \n  reason'^  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  : 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine — r 
^^  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine*" 

92 .     P.  M.    RoScOMMdK. 

Praise  to  GoD  from  all  noHtre, 

1  r\  AZURE  vaults !  O  crystal  sky ! 
^^  The  world's  transparent  canopy ! 

Break  your  long  silence,  and  let  morU 

know. 
With  what  contempt  you  look  on  thu 

below, 

2  O  light !  thou  fairest,  first  of  things, 
From  whom  all  joy  all  beauty  springs 

O  prafse  th'  almighty  ruler  of  the  globe. 
Who  useth  thee  as  his  imperial  robe. 

3  Great  eye  of  all  1  whose  glorious  ray 
Rules  the  bright  empire  of  the  day ; 

O  praise  his  name,  without  whose  pi 

light, 
Thou  hadst  been  hid  in  an  abyss  of  nigl 

4  Ye  moon  and  planets  !  who  dispense 
By  God's  cpmniand  your  influence  j 

Resign  to  him,  as  to  your  maker  due, 
That  homage  which  man's  folly  pays  toy 

5  Ye  mist»  and  vapours,  hail  and  snow. 
And  you  who  thro'  the  concave  blowj 

Swift  to  perform  the  mandates  of  his  wc 
Whirlwinds  and  xe.rcv^^?»\.^  I   ijralse  th* 


mighty  LoiMi 


^ 


KYlp^S  AND  PSALMS.  77 

Praise  him,  ye  monsters  of  the  deep. 

That  in  the  sea's  vast  bosom  sleep ; 

t  whose  command  the  foaming  biHowft 

roar, 
et  know  their  limits^  tremble,  and  aibre. 

Praise  him,  old  monuments  of  time  ! 

0  praise  him,  ye  in  youthful  prime  ! 
Ul  ye  who  shine  in  beauty's  excellence ! 
W  praise  him,  thou  sweet  age  of  inno- 
cence ! 

Let  the  wide  world  his  praises  sing. 
From  whom  its  various  blessings  spring : 
Ut  echoing  anthems  make  his  praises 

known. 
Oh  earth  his  footstool,  as  in  heav'n  his 
throne ! 

93.     L.M.    Watts. 

Climfiit  and  uasmt  oftbtytar» 

A  BRITAIN !  praise  Jehovah's  name, 
^  His  goodness  and  thy  bliss  proclaim : 
He  bade  the  oceai;i  round  thee  flow ; 
Not  bars  of  brass  could  guard  thee  so, 

Thy  children  are  secure  and  blest ; 
rhy  shores  have  peace,  thy  cities  rest : 
Thy  sun  affords  a  temp'rate  beat, 
Thy  fertile  soil  the  choicest  wheat. 

"^^r changing  seasons  he  ordains, 
'lae  early  and  tby  latter  rains : 

H  3  li\^ 
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His  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  he  sends 
And  well  the  springing  corn  defends. 

4  His  hoary^frost  bestrews  the  plains, 
And  binds  the  rapid  streams  m  .chains 
He  bids  the  wanner  breezes  blow ; 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow. 

5  But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways, 
To  summon  Britons  to  his  praise : 
To  all  our  isle  his  laws  are  shown ; 
His  gospel's  thro'  the  nation  known> 

94.     CM,    Watts. 

'ITye providence  of  G on  In  the  sejsons, 

1  WTITH  songs  2ind  honours  soun 

VV  loud. 

Address  the  Lord  on  high  ! 
Over  the  heav'ns  he  spreads  his  clouc 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  show'rs  of  blessings  do^ 

To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  cr 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow, 

3  He  gives  tlie  grazing  ox  his  meat  j 

He  hears  the  raven's  cr)^ ; 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wh^t; 
•  Should  raise  his  honours  high, 

4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year  ; 
He  bids  the  sun  c\xX  ^\\cit\.  \\\^  tacey 
And  wint'ry  da\^  a^^^^x* 
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i  Hb  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 
Descend,  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  snow. 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

J  The  chan^ng  wind,  the  flying  cloud. 
Obey  his  mighty  word  : 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding;  loud, 
rraiseye  the  sovereign  Lord, 

i/O .     L,  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Summer  and  ivinier, 

i  pRAlSE  ye  the  Lord  ;    Oh,  blissful 
theme, 
To  sing  the  honours  of  his  name  ! 
^Tis  pleasure,  'tis  divine  delight, 
And  praise  is  lovely  in  his  sight. 

2  He  speaks  !  and  swiftly  from  the  skies 
To  earth  the  sov'rcign  mandate  flics 
Observant  nature  hears  his  word. 
And  bows  obedient  to  her  Lord. 

3  Now  thick  descending  flakes  of  snow 
O'er  earth  a  fleecy  mantle  throw  ; 

.    Now  gjitt'ring  frostfc)'cr  all  the  plains 
Extends  its  universal  chains. 

^  kihisBerce  storms  of  pat t 'ring  ha\l 
^e sJjjvnng powers  of  nature  tail  \ 
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Before  his  cold  ^hat  life  cafi  stand, 
Unglieltei^d  by  his  guardian  hand  ? 

5  He  speaks  !  the  ice  and  snow  obey^ 
And  nature's  fetters  melt  away : 
Now  vernal  gales  soft  rising  blow. 
And  murm'nng  waters  genuy  flow, 

6  But  nobler  works  his  griace  record; 
To  heal  our  woes  he  sent  his  word ; 
No  thunders  from  his  mount  he  hurl'd. 
But  truth  and  love  to  bless  the  world. 

96*     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Praut  t9  tie  God  of  tie  seasons, 

1  QING  to  the  Lord  !  let  praise  inspirf 
'  '^  The  grateful  voice,  the  tuneful  lyre 

In  strains  of  joy,  proclaim  abroad 
The  endless  glories  of  our  God. 

2  He  counts  the  hosts  of  starry  flames. 
Knows  all  their  natures  and  their  names 
Great  is  our  God  !  his  wondrous  pow'r 
And  boundless  wisdom  we  adore. 

3  He  veils  the  sky  with  treasur'd  show'rs ; 
On  earth  the  plenteous  blessing  pours : 
The  mountains  smile  in  livdy  greert. 
And  fairer  blooms  the  flowVv  scene. 

4  His  bounteous  hand,  great  spring  of  g0( 
Provides  the  brute  creation  food ; 

He  feeds  the  ravens  whci^  they  cry  ; 
All  nature  lives  beneath  his  eye* 
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'  to  the  Ix)RD,  for  ever  dear, 
heart  where  he  iinplaats  bis.  fear; 
souls  who  on  his  grace  rely, 
le,  these  are  lovely  in  his  eye, 

97.  L.  M,    Watts. 

T^bi  tam§  suijecL 

N  God  the  race  of  man  depends, 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends, 
ere  the  Creator's  name  is  known 
lature's  feeble  light  alone. 

on's  and  times  obey  his  voice  5 
cv'ning  and  the  mom  rejoice, 
5ee  the  earth  made  soft  with  showers, ' 
en  wifh  fruit,  and  drest  in  flow'rs. 

from  his  wat*ry  stores  on  high, 
2s  to  the  thirsty  ground  supply  ; 
walks  upon  the  clouds,  and  thence 
h  his  enriching  drops  dispense. 

desart  grows  a  fruitful  field  ; 
mdant  food  the  valleys  yield  ; 
valleys  shout  with  cheerFul  voice, 
Ineigfib'ringhllls  repeat  their  joys, 

works  pronounce  his  pow'r  divhie; 
'  every  field  his  glories  shine ; 
0'  every  month  his  gifts  appear ; 
at  God  !  thy  goodness  crowns  the  ycar% 

98.  CM.    Watts. 

The  same  subject, 

'IS  by  thy  Strength  the  mounta'uiS  StaiwA , 
Cod  of  eternal  pow^r  I 
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The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  commas 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

8  Thy  morning  light,  and  evening  sha 
Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  g 
Thy  flow'rs  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons^  and 

Heav'n,  eai:th,  and  air  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  show' 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Those  floating  cisterns  in  the  sky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
with  wat'ry  treasures  well  supply 
9['he  furrbws  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 

And  ranks  of  com  appear : 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  sti 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

99.    CM.    Watts. 

Tia  blessings  tftbe  spring, 

1  /^OOD  is  theLoRD,  theheav'nl 
^J  Who  makes  the  earth  his  carej 
Visits  the  pastures  ev'ry  spring, 

And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers  rais'd  on  higl 

Pour  out,  at  thy  command. 
Their  wat'ry  olessings  from  the  sky. 
To  cheer  the  thirsiy  land. 

3  The  soften'd  ridges  o£  <S:ve  fiAi 
Permit  the  cortv  to  s^trn^-. 
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"he  vallqrs  rich  provision  yield^ 
And  the  poor  lab'rers  sing* 

rhe  little  bills  on  ev'ry  side 

Rejoice  at  falling  showers  ; 
rhe  meadows,  drcss'd  in  all  their  pride^ 

Perfume  the  air  with  flowVs. 

rhe  barren  clods  refreshed  with  rain. 

Promise  a  joyful  crop : 
rhe  parched  fields  ^ook  green  again^ 

And  raise  the  reaper's  hope. 

rhe  various  months  thy  goodness  crowns; 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways  1 
fhebleatinff  flocks  spread  C*er  the  downs, 

And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 

iOO.     L.  M.    Doddridge. 

^     The  ytar  ervwntd  'with  ^wdrntss, 

pTERNAL  source  of  ev'ry  joy  ! 

Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
jyWlein  thy  temple  we  appear; 
hy  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

^ide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 
ny  hand  supports  the  steady  pole  2 
y  thee  the  sun  is  taught  to  rise, 
^nd  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

oeflow'ry  spring,  at  thy  command, 
;nibalms  the  air,  and  pauits  the  land  ; 
he  summer-rays  with  vigour  shine, 
0  raise  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

by  haDd  la  autumn  richly  pours 
h?'d//  our  coasts  redundant  storea  j 

4  Aivd 
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And  winters,  soften'd  by  thy  care. 
No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  ai 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 
fitill  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid 
With  morning  light  and  evening  sh; 

6  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tongi 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  sonj 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  m 

101.     CM.    Mrs.  Steeli 

i'   •  •  A  hymn  for  the  spring, 

1  TITH I LE  beauty  clothes  the  ferti 

^^     And  blossoms  on  the  spray. 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  ev'ry  gaL 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day  ! 

2  How  kind  the  influence  of  the  skie 

Soft  show'rs,  with  bfessings  frauj 
Bid  v(?rdure,  beauty,  fragrance  rise, 
•    And  fix  the  roving  thought. 

3  O  let  my  wond'ring  heart  confess^^ 

With  gratitude  and  love. 
The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to 
The  garden,  field,  and  grove. 

4  That  bounteous  hand  my  thoughts  { 

Beyond  expression  kind. 
Hath  sweeter,  nobler  gifts  in  store. 
To  bless  the  craving  mind. 

3  JnspirM  to  praise,  1  lYverv  sV\^\\  y^Iiv 
'.  GJad  nature*  !^e\vee\^\A  ^ow^\ 
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And  love  and  mtitude  divide 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

102.     L.M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Setd-time  and  harvest* 

^  i  'pHE  risinff  mom,  the  closing  daV, 
•*•  Repeat  thy  praise  with  grateful  voice ; 
Both  in  their  turns  thv  pow*r  display. 
And  laden  with  thy  gifts  rejoice. 

J  Earth's  wide-extended,  varying  scenes. 
All  smiling  round  thy  bounty  show  ; 
From  seas  or  clouds,  full  magazines, 
"Hiyrich  diffusive  blessings  now. 

.  S  Now  earth  receives  the  precious  seed, 
Which  thy  indulgent  hand  prepares  ; 
And  nourishes  the  fiitnrc  bread. 
And  ausi^'ers  all  the  sower's  cares. 

*  Thy  sweet  refreshing  show'rs  atteuJ., 
And  through  the  ridges  gently  How, 
Soft  on  the  springing  corn  dej^cend  : 
And  thy  kind  blessing  makes  it  grow. 

^  Thy  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year  5 
Tliy  paths  drop  fatness  all  around  5 
^'Vn  barren  wilds  thy  praise  declare. 
And  echoiusi:  hills  return  the  sound. 

*  Here  spreading  flocks  adorn  the  plain.; 
There  plenty  every  charm  displays  ; 
Thy  bounty  clothes  each  lovely  scene, 

'^"d joyful natmc  shouts  thy  praise. 
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1 03 .  L.  M.    Merrick. 

> 

The  hletitngi  of  tic  year  the  gift  of  PromdeHCe. 

1  nPHE  morn  and  eve  thy  praise  resou 

-»■    LoRD,''as  they  walk  th'  ethereal  r 
Thy  visits  teach  the  grateful  soil 
To  recompense  the  lao'rer's  toil. 

2  By  iine^austed  springs  supply'd, 
The  river  pours  its  copious  tide ; 

A  thousand  streams,  in  sportive  play. 
Thro*  the  rich  meadows  wind  their  w 

3  The  clouds,  in  frequent  .show*rs  distil 
Drop  fatness  on  the  fruitful  field. 
Break  the  rough  glebe,  the  furrows  cl 
And  crown  with  good  the.smiUng  yea 

4  The  pastures  of  th'  extended  waste 
Thy  gifts  in  rich  profusion  taste ; 

.    The  hills  around  exulting  stand. 
And  shew  the  bounty  of  tny  hand. 

^  Cherish'd  at  length  by  lenient  skies. 
Herbage  and  com  ktxuriant  rise  : 
The  laughing  vale  assumes  a  tongue, 
And  bursts  triumphant  into  song. 

104.  L.  M.    Anonymous. 

Autumnal  hymn, 

1  r^  REAT  God  !  at  whose  all  pow'rf 
^J  At  first  arose  this  beauteous  frai 
Thou  bidd*st  the  seasons  change,  am 
TAe  changing  seasons  s^esi^sL  Vk^  T^a 
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bountjf  bids  the  infant  vear^ 
n  wintcf-stomw  recover  d,  rise ; 
en  thousand  grateful  scenes  appear^ 
h  opening  to  our  wond'ring  eyes. 

}w  delightful  ^is  to  see 

earth  in  vernal  beauty  drest ! 

ile  in  each  herb^  and  flow'r^  and  tree, 

blooming  glories  shine  confest ! 

t,  full  beaming  reigns  the  sun, 
I  light  and  genial  heat  conveys : 
I  while  he  leads  the  seasons  on^ 
a  thee  derives  bis  quick'ningrays; 

ind  us^  from  the  teaming  fields 

ogs  the  rich  grain,  or  purpl'd  vine ; 

hy  command  they  rise  to  yield 

'  strengthening  breads  or  cneering  mat. 

ilgent  God  !  from  ev'ry  part 
plenteous  blessings  largely  flow : 
see — ^we  taste — let  ev'ry  heart. 
h  grateful  love  and  duty  glow. 

105.     L.M.    Earle. 

^  vfinter  reflection, 

HE  man  whose  faith  and  hope  are 
strong, 

free  from  vexing  cares  his  mind^ 
changing  seasons  pass  along, 

in  them  all  fresh  pleasures  find. 

man  whose  faculties  are  sound, 
heart  wpright,  and  conscience  clean, 
b  tranquil  mind  C3Ln  pass  his  rouuA 
e,  in  ev'ry  shifting  scene. 

'  2  3  TSiol 
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3  Not  only  in  his  youthful  prime. 
And  whilst  his  pow'rs  continue  firm 
But  when  he  feels  th'  effect  of  time. 
And  age  prepares  him  for  the  warm 

4  Grateful  for  ev'ry  blessing  past, 
patient  in  ev'ry  present  ill ; 

And  on  whatever  ground  he's  plac'c 
Hope  docs  with  pleasing  prospects  f 

106.     CM,    Watts, 

A  hymn  fir  nwrmng  or  tvenang'* 

1  TTOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  som 
-"-  To  God's  upholding  hand ! 
Ten  thousand  snares  our  path  suiroi 

And  yet  secure  we  stand, 

2  How  wondrous  is  that  mighty  pow*; 

Which  form'd  us  wdth  a  word ! 
And  ev'ry  day,  and  ev'ry  hour. 
We  lean  upon  the  Loud. 

3  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head. 

And  mercy  guards  the  room ; 

We  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed 

That  was  not  made  our  tomb, 

4  The  rising  moril  cannot  assure^ 

That  we  shall  end  the  dav ; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door. 
To  take  our  lives  away, 

h  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 
Our  joy  and  safety  brings  ; 
Oiir  feeble  fram^i  V\es  ^^Xe  aX.  xjX^ca.^ 
JBeneath  his  shad^-  \V\ug^^. 


Thy  gifts  arc  ev'rj  ev'ning  newj 
Homing  mercies  from  above, 
J  distil  like  early  dew. 
spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
guardian  of  oiy  slcepine;  hours! 
ov'reign  word  restores  tTie  light, 
[uiduais  all  my  drow^  pow'n. 
1  my  pow'rs  to  thy  comniand ; 
« I  consecrate  my  days  ; 
[ual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
nd  pcTpetufd  songs  of  praise. 

I  OS.     L.  M.    Watts. 

[JS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on ; 
"hus  far  his  pow'r  prolones  my  days ; 
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4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear : 

0  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ! 
And  in  the  morning  may  I  bear 
Thy  loving' Icindness  on  my  heart : 

5  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shaJ 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  gto 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  to 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

109.  CM.    Watts. 

^  evening  bynuh 

»1  T  ORD^  thou  wilt  hear  me  when 
-"  I  am  for  ever  thine: 

1  fear  before  thee  all  the  day. 

Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  ^hile  I  rest  my  weary  head. 

From  cares  and  business  free, 

'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  ^y  bed. 

With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  ev'ning  sacrifice  : 

And  when  my  work  is  done, 
.  "Great  God!  my  faith  and  hope  re 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  composed 

I'll  'give  mme  eyes  to  sleep; 

Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  day 

And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

110.  Cm.    Watts. 

7'be  same  suhfect, 

1  T  ORD,  when  I  couxvv  vVoj  me^c: 
J^  They  strike  infcw\t\\^>^^^^*v^^ 
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Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

J  My  frame  with  fear  and  wonder  stands 

The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
jlnd  hourly  blessings  from  thy  hands 

Thy  thoughts  6f  love  reveal. 
3  These  on  my  heart,  by  night  I  keep  ; 
How  kina,  how  dear  to  me ! 
Omav  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep. 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee  ! 

lilt     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

ui  mornimg  hymn, 

^  T  ORD  of  my  life  !  O  may  thy  praise 
"^  Employ  my  noblest  powers. 
Whose  goodness  lengthens  out  my  days 
And  fills  the  circling  hours  ! 
2  PrescTv'd  hy  thine  almighty  arm, 
I  pass  the  shades  of  night, 
Serene,  and  safe  from  ev'ry  harm. 
And  see  returning  light. 

^  While  many  spent  the  nieht  in  sighs, 
And  restless  pains  ana  woes  ; 
^"  gentle  sleep  I  clos'd  my  eyes. 
And  undisturb'd  repose. 

'  When  sleep,  death's  semblance,  o*er  me 
spread, 
And  I  unconscious  lay,' 
^  "V  Watchful  care  w^as  round  my  bed, 
^Q  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

/f^^  the  same  alwigb  ty  care 
-  f  ^^a/ring  hours  attend ; 

Ttorrv 
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FVom  ev'ry  danger,  ev'ry  snare, 
'  My  heedless  steps  defend. 

6  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll. 
And  guide  my  future  days; 
And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise. 

112.  L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

1  r^  RFAT  God  !  to  thee  my  evening 
^J  With  humble  gratitude,  I  raise  i 
O  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise ! 

2  My  days  unclouded,  as  they  pass. 
And  ev'ry  gently  rolling  hour. 

Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace. 
And  witness  to  thy' love  and  power. 

3  Thy  love  and  power,  celestial  guard. 
Preserve  me  from  surrounding  harms : 
Can  danger  reach  me,  while  the  Lokj 
Extends  his  kind  protecting  arms  ? 

4  Let  cheering  hope  my  eyelids  close, 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame. 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 

And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

113.  CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

An  evening  bymn* 

1  npHEman  of  humVAe,\]L^Tv^V>^Ras 
-*•    As  his  pccuViar  caxe. 
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The  Lord  himself  has  set  apart. 
And  when  he  calls  will  hear. 

'  With  pious  awe  your  hearts  survey. 

And  ev'ry  sin  repent ; 
Let  true  contrition  close  the  day. 
And  future  guilt  prevent. 

Your  sacrifice  the  Lord  will  own, 

Kthus  you  seek  his  face, 
Thus  humbly  bow  before  his  throne. 

And  trust  his  pardoning  grace. 

^^*   CM.     Liverpool  Collection. 

jin  evening  hymn, 

INDULGENT  God,*  whose  bounteous 
care 

O'er  all  thy  works  is  shown  \ 
0  let  noy  grateful  praise  and  pray'r 

Ascend  before  thy  throne  ! 

'  «*^hat  mercies  has  this  day  bestow'd  ! 

Hovv  largely  hast  thou  blest ! 
%  cup  with  plenty  o'erflow'd, 
^  ith  cheerfulness  my  breast. 

Now  may  sweet  sluuibers  close  my  eyes, 

from  pain  and  sickness  free  ; 
And  let  my  waking  thoughts  arise 

To  meditate  on  thee. 

^  Wess  each  future  day  and  night,  ^ 

Till  life's  fond  scene  is  o'er; 
-f^ndthcn  to  realms  of  endless  lij2;l\t 
^""'^Ptur-d  let  me  so2ii\ 

115.  CM 
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1  1 5.     CM*    Anonymous. 

1  O  EE  !  the  bright  monarch  of  the  d 
^  In  ocean  dips  his  beams. 
While  from  his  brow  a  parting  ray 

In  milder  glory  streams. 

2  The  moon,  pale  empress  of  the  nigh 

In  sweet  succession  reigns. 
And  finely  paints  with  silver  light 
The  mountains,  vales,  and  plains. 

3  The  planets  in  progression  rise. 

And  shine  from  pole  to  pole : 
Their  pleasing  course  delights  our  ey 
And  charms  th'  attentive  soul- 

4  The  starry  a\ch  in  grandeur  glows 

Thro'  all  its  ample  round : 
Great  God  !  thy  power  no  limit  km 
Thy  wisdom  knows  no  bound. 

116.     L.  M.    Parnell. 

1  "D  EHOLD !  the  day  that  dawns  in 
-"  Renews  our  usual  toil  and  care, 
As  from  the  lap  of  night  it  springs. 
With  busy  cares  upon  its  wings. 

2  Prepare  to  meet  them  with  a  mind. 
That  bows  submissively  resign'^d  : 
That  would  to  works  a^\iovcvV^  ^aSX*, 
Than  knows  thai  Goi>  W^  ot^^'  ^  ^ 
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t  And  whether  with  a  small  repast. 
We  break  die  sober  morning  fast ; 
Or,  in  our  thoughts  and  houses  lay 
The  future  methods  of  the  day : 

\  Or  early  walk  abroad  to  meet 
Our  business,  with  industrious  feet: 
Whatever  we  think,  whatever  we  do^ 
His  glory  still  be  kept  in  view. 

117»     L.  M.     Parnell. 

Evening  hymn, 

'  T  ORD,  as  the  evening  shades  arise 
"^  And  chase  the  twilight  from  the  skies^ 
Thy  wondrous  bounty  may  we  find. 
And  share  it  with  a  grateful  mind ! 

^  0 1  make  our  weary  members  blest, 
^ith  sweet  refreshment  in  their  rest ; 
And  in  the  hours  of  darkness  spread 
Thy  guardian  arms  around  our  head. 

Upon  our  knees,  as  here  we  bow, 
We  pray  the  Lord  ot  glory,  now 
To  fiJl  our  breasts,  lest  deadly  sin 
Should  cause  a  darker  night  within. 

'  If  thoughts  on  thee  our  souls  employ, 
E'en  darkness  will  afford  us  joy  ; 
Till  thou  shall  call,  and  we  shall  soar, 
^d  part  with  darkness  evermore. 

118.       L.  M.      HawKES WORTH. 

Morning  bj/TTifi. 

TN  shep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 
-^  I  safely  pass'd  the  silent  night; 
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Again  I  see  the  breaking  shade^ 
.  I  drink  again  the  morning  light. 

2  New-bom,  I  bless  the  waking  hburj 
Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  be ; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  pow'r. 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God  !  to  tl: 

3  O  guide  me  thro'  the  various  maze 
My  doubtful  feet  are  dooiii'd  to  tread 
And  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  bla 

'    Where  dangers  press  around  my  head. 

4  A  deeper  shade  shall  soon  impend, 
A  deeper  sleep  my  eyes  oppress ; 
Yet  then  thy  strength  shall  still  defen( 
Thy  goodness  still  delight  to  bless. 

5  That  deeper  shade  sh^ll  break  away,  . 
That  deeper  sleep  shall  leave  my  eyes : 
Thy  light  shall  give  eternal  day; 
Thy  love,  the  rapture  of  the  skies. 

1  1  y .     CM.     Select  Collectio 

1  ^1^0  thee  let  my  first  off 'rings  rise, 

-*•    Whose  sun  creates  niy  ^y. 
Swift  as  his  gladd'ning  influence  flieSj 
And  spotless  as  his  ray ! 

2  This  day  thy  fav'ring  hand  be  nigh, 

•  So  oft  vouchsafed  before ; 
Still  may  it  lead,  protect,  supply. 
And  I  that  YiaivA  ^Ao\^\ 
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3  K  bliss  thy  providence  impart^ 
For  which  resigned  I  pray. 
Give  me  to  feel  the  grateful  heart 
That  without  guilt  is  gay.    . 

*  Aiiction  should  thy  love  attend. 
As  sin's  or  folly's  cure ; 
Patient,  to  gain  that  blessed  end. 
May  I  the  means  endure  ! 

1 5  If  bright  or  cloudy  scenes  await. 
Sure  profit  Iqt  me  gain ; 
That  heav'n  nor  high  nor  low  estate 
May  send  to  mc  in  vain. 

^  Be  this,  and  ev'ry  future  day. 

Still  wiser  than  the  past ; 
That  from  the  whole  of  life's  survey 
I  may  find  peace  at  last. 

IJU.     CM.    Anonymous. 

Hymn  for  daily  protection, 

ON  thee  each  morning,  O  my  God  ! 
My  waking  thoughts  attend  ; 
In  thee  are  founded  all  my  hopes. 
In  thee  my  wishes  end. 

Vly  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, ' 

Thy  boundless  love  surveys, 
iind,  fir'd  with  grateful  zeal  prepare* 

A  sacrifice  of  praise. 

rOD  leads  me  thro*  the  maze  of  sleep. 
And  brings  me  saFe  to  light  5 
iid^  whh  the  same  paternal  caxe. 
Conducts  my  steps  till  night. 

^  4  "WVv^^ 
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4  When  evening  slumbers  prcs»  my  ey%s^ 

With  his  protection  blest/ 
In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 
My  weary'd  limbs  to  rest. 

5  My  spirit,  in  his  hand  secure. 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For  whether  waking  or  asleep. 
Thou,  Lord,,  art  with  me  still. 

121.     CM.    Mrs.  Rowe. 

Gai>*s  go$dfiess  rmewed  every  mommg  tnd  t^mkl^ 

1   /^  REAT  God  !  my  early  vows  to  thc^ 
^J  With  gratitude  Til  bring; 
And  at  the  rosy  dawn  of  day 
Thy  lofty  praises  sing. 

t  Thou  round  the  heavenly  arch  dost  draw 
A  dark  and  sable  veil. 
And  all  the  beauties  of  the  world 
From  mortal  eyes  conceal. 

3  Again  the  sky  with  golden  beams 
Thy  skilful  hands  adorn, 
And  paint  with  cheerful  splendour  gity 
The  fair  ascending  morn. 

♦  And  as  the  gloomy  night  returns. 
Or  smiling  day  renews. 
Thy  constant  goodness  still  my  soul 
With  benefits  pursues. 

i  For  this  will  J  my  vows  to  thee 
With  evening  incense  bring ; 
And  at  the  ros^  dawTi  o€  da^j 
Thy  lofty  pxa\aca  «m%. 
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122.     P^M.    Doddridge. 

jMe£UfHofU  in  tbi  mghi  uasou, 

riTHAT  tho'  downy  slumbers  flee, 
'  ^    Strangers  to  my  couch  and  me ; 
W^hile  with  God's  protection  blest, 
^es  and  fears  ne'er  haunt  my  breast. 

^ile  the  empress  of  the  night 
Scatters  mild  her  silver  light ; 
While  the  vivid  planets  stray 
Various  through  the  mystic  way : 

• 

WhDe  the*stars  unnumbered  roll 
Round  the  ever- constant  pole  j 
Far  above  the  spangl'd  skies, 
All  my  soul  to  God  shall  rise. 

*Mid^  the  silence  of  the  nieht 
Mingling  with  those  angels  oright. 
Whose  harmonious  voices  raise 
Ceaseless  love  and  ceaseless  praise : 

Midst  the  throng  his  gentle  ear 
5hall  my  grateful  accents  hear : 
•"rom  on  high  will  he  impart 
secret  comiort  to  my  heart ; 

.ifting  all  my  thoughts  above 
)n  the  wings  of  faith  and  love  : 
lest  alternative  to  me, 
bus  to  sJeep^  or  wake^  with  thee  ! 
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123.     CM.    Wa- 

Hymnf$T  the  LortCs  Jay. 

1  T^HIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  1 

-*•    He  calls  the  hours  his  ov 

Let  heav'n  rejoice,  let  earth  b 

And  praise  surround  the  thr 

2  To-day  arose  our  glorious  hea^ 

Ana  death's  dread  empire  fe 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumph 
And  all  its  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  !  the  anointed  king 

Ascends  his  destih'd  throne 
To  God  your  grateftil  homage 
And  his  Messiah  own  : 

4  Sent  by  his  father's  love,  he  ca 

To  bless  our  sinful  race : 

Let  all  adore  the  Father's  nan 

And  celebrate  his  grace. 

5  Adore  him  in  the  highest  stra 

The  church  on  earth  can  ra 

The  highest  heav'ns  in  which 

Shallgive  him  nobler  praise 


T 


124.     S.M.    Wa: 

The  same  subJeeL 

HE  work,  O  Lord,  i^s  tl 
And  wQivdioMs  m  owx 
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This  day  proclaims  it  all  divine — 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

I    We  hail  the  glorious  day. 

With  thankful  heart  ana" voice, 
Which  chac'd  each  painful  doubt  away. 
And  bade  the  church  rejoice. 

J    0  come  the  happy  hour. 

When  all  the  earth  shall  own 
ThvSon,  0  God  !  dedar'd  with  pow'r. 
And  worship  at  thy  throne  ! 

*    That  we  possess  thy  word 
Which  all  this  grace  displays, 
Accept,  thou  Father  of  our  Lord, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

l25,     CM.    Mrs.  Barb  AULD. 

^be  Lariat  day  morning, 

'  A  GAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
^  Awakes  the  kindling  ray  : 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  mom. 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

^  Owhat  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

The  heathen  world  in  gloom  ! 
0  what  a  sun  which  broke,  this  day. 

Triumphant  frqm  the  tomb  ! 

This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid. 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
mg)adness  dwell  in  ev'ry  heart, 
^ad praise  on  ev^ry  tontue. 

K  3  .  4   TCTV 
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4  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join 
To  hail  this  welcome  morn ; 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 

1 26  •     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steelk. 

Hymn  for  the  I^rdCs  day  morning, 

1  A^REATGod!  this  sacred  day  of  thi 
^J  Demands  our  souls'  collected  pow' 
May  we  employ  in  work  divine. 
These  solemn,  these  devoted  hours  ! 

2  Hence,  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles !  fly ; 
Where  God  resides  appear  no  more  ; 
Omniscient  God  !  thy  piercing  eye 
Can  ev'ry  secret  thought  explore. 

3  The  word  of  life  dispensed  to-day, 
Invites  us  to  a  heav'niy  feast; 
May  ev'ry  ear  the  call  obey. 

Be  ev'ry  heart  an  humble  guest ! 

4  Thy  spirit's  pow'rful  aid  impart ; 
O  may  thy  word  with  life  divine 
Engage  the  ear  and  warm  the  heart ! 
Then  shall  the  day  indeed  be  thine. 

1 21 .     L.  M.     Mrs.  Steele. 

*Tbe  pleasure  and  advantage  of  divine  'worship* 

1  TTAPPY  the  men,  whom  strength  di 
AX  With  ardent  love  and  zeal  inspiri 
Whose  steps  to  tVv'^  \A^?>\.  v^^^j  vAclme^ 
With  willing  \ieax\.s'«^dL  >N^\rci  cvRivt^^ 
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Still  they  pursue  the  painful  road ; 
Increasing  strength  surmounts  their  fear ; 
Till  all,  at  length,  before  their  God 
In  Sion's  glorious  coruits  appear. 

One  day  within  thy  sacred  gate 
Affords  more  real  joy  to  me. 
Than  thousands  in  the  tents  of  state ; 
The  meanest  place  is  bliss  with  thee. 

i  God  is  a  sun ;  our  brightest  day 
From  his  reviving  presence  flows ; 
OoD  is  a  shield,  thro'  all  the  way 
To  guard  us  from  surrounding  foes, 

i  He  pours  his  kindest  blesj^ngs  down. 
With  bounteous  hand  on  souls  sincere  ; 
And  grace  shall  guide,  and  glory  crown 
Tlie  happy  fav'rites  of  his  care. 

^  0  Lord  of  hosts,  thou  God  of  grace ! 
How  blest,  divinely  blest,  is  he. 
Who  trusts  thy  love,  and  seeks  thy  face. 
And  fixes  all  liis  hopes  on  thee  ! 

128.     S.M.    Watts. 

The  book  of  nature  and siripture, 

'     gEHOLD  the  lofty  sky 

Declares  its  maker  God  ; 
And  all  its  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  powV  abroad. 

'     The  darkness  and  the  light 

Still  keep  their  course  the  same  ; 
y^hdenJght  to  day,  and  day  to  nie:\\t, 
^J^^eJy  teach  his  name' 


^  \t\ 
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3  In  ev'ry  difF'rent  land 

Their  general  voice  is  known : 
They  shew  the  wonders  of  his  ha 
And  orders  of  bis  throne. 

4  Ye  British  isles  rejoice : 
Here  he  reveals  hia  vi'ord  : 

We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  compiands 
Are  set  before  our  eye;? : 

He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
■  Where  our  salvation  lies. 

6  His  lavi'fi  are  just  and  pure. 
His  truth  without  deceit ; 

His  premises  for  ever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great. 

129.     L.M.    Watts 

7i.  ■mrit atimrd^f  Goo. 

1  T^HEheav'ns  declare  thy  glory 

-'■  In  ev'rj-  star  thy  wisdom  shi 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  wo 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  Unes. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  11; 
And  nights  and  days  thy  pow'r  < 
But  tlTe  blest  volume  thou  hast  w 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  th; 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  nev 
So  when  thy  truth  \)e^*i\  w*  tos 
It  touch'd  and  g\aac-'«o»'W'v5 
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t  4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 
[     Till  tfirough  the  world  thy  truth  has  run : 
'    Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

^  Father  of  lights  !  in  glory  rise ; 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  hcav'nly  light ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

I  ITiy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renew'd,  and  sins  forgiv'n  : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heav'n. 

130.     P.M.     Watts. 

Thi  same  subject. 

\  p'REAT  God  !  the  heav'n's  well-order 'd 
^        frame 
Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name : 

There  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  shine  ; 
A  thousand  starty  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear. 

Of  boundless  pow^r  and  skill  diNTinc. 

?  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light 

Lectures  of  hcav'niy  wisdom  read  ; 
With  silcwt  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  the  creator's  praise*. 
And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

\  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run 
Far  as  thcjoumies  of  the  sun. 
And  distant  nations  know  their  voice  •. 
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The  8un,  in  robes  of  splendour  drest^ 
Breaks  from  the  chamDers  of  the  east. 
Moves  round,  and  bids  the  earth  rejoice- 

4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad, 
He  speaks  the  majesty  of  God  : 

All  nature  joins  to  shew  thy  praise* 
Thus  God  in  ev'ry  creature  shmes : 
Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  lines. 

But  fairer  is  the  book  of  grace. 

131.     L.M.    Watts. 

Praui  U  GoDyir  th  g§odness, 

1  T>LESS,  O  my  soul !  the  living  God  . 
-*-^  Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroa 
Let  all  the  pow'rs  within  me  join 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine.  i 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul !"  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favours  claim  thy  highest  praise : 
Let  not  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought^ 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot. 

3  His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years  : 
Our  youth  decayed  his  pow'r  repair?  : 
He  satisfies  our  mouths  with  good. 
And  fills  our  hopes  with  heav  nly  food. 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals. 

And  sooths  the  pains  which  nature  feels  : 
Redeems  pur  souls  from  death,  and  saves 
Our  wasting  lives  from  threat'ning  grave 

5  He  sees  th'  oppre^sot  ^.wdtV  o^^test^ 
4nd  often  gives  tti^  ^vffi'icx  x^\.\ 
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fiut  will  his  justice  more  display 
In  the  last  great  rewarding  day. 

8  ffis  pow'r  he  shewed  by  Moses'  hands^ 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands  : 
But  gent  his  truth  and  mercy  down 
To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

'  Let  the  whole  earth  his  pow'r  confess ; 
.  Let  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace ; 

The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  join 

In  work  andovorship  so  divine, 

132.     L.  M.    Watts. 

Praise  fir  tpiritmal  and  temporal  Utningt. 

0  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Let  all  within  me  join. 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name. 
Whose  ravours  are  divine. 

0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulncss. 
And  vvithout  praises  die. 

Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins, 
•'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain ; 
Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses 
And  gives  thee  strength  again. 

He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  rescu'd  from  the  grave : 
He  that  redeem'd  our  souls  from  death. 
Hath  boundles  pow'r  to  save. 

He  BUs  the  poor  with  good  } 
He  gives  the  suff'j^x  rest ; 

T\vc 
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The  Lord  hath  justice  for  the  proud. 
And  mercy  for  th'  opprest. 

6      His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known  ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

133.     L.  M.     Patrick. 

God  cur  pviserver  and  deliverer, 

1  "D  EJOICE,  yc  righteous,  in  your  GoD 
•"'  Proclaim  the  praises  of  the  Lord  ; 
His  goodness  often  call  to  mind, 

And  his  fidelity  record.    .    ^ 

2  His  anger  is  but  short ;  his  love. 
Which  is  our  life,  doth  longer  stay  : 
Grief  may  continue  for  a  night. 
But  comfort  rises  with  the  day. 

3  With  sickness  worn,  with  grief  ppprest. 
To  thee  we  cry,  for  thou  canst  save  : 
Oft  hast  thou  rais'd  our  sinking  hopes. 
Our  lives  oft  rescued  from  the  grave. 

4  In  our  prosperity  we  said. 

Our  mountain  stands  for  ever  strong : 
Vain  thought !  it  is  thy  favour,  Lord,  . 
Alone  hatn  made  it  stand  so  long. 

,5  For  were  thy  presence  once  withdrawn, 
Vv'^hat  troubles  might  our  state  invade ! "" 
O  God  1  up\\o\A  \i«>,  ox  V4^  fall ; 
We  live  but  by  V\v^  cow"5Xai\V  i\^. 
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134.     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Praist  to  the  divine,  goodness, 

A  WAKE,  my  soul !  awake,  my  tongue  ! 
•^.  My  God  demands  the  grateful  song : 
Let  all  my  nobler  powers  record 
The  wondrous  mercy  of  the  Lord. 

Divinely  free  his  mercy  flows. 
Forgives  my  criiyes,  allays  my  woes : 
He  bids  approaching  death  remove. 
And  crowns  me  with  indulgent  love. 

He  fills  my  longing  soul  with  good  j 
Substantial  bliss  !  mmiortal  food  ! 
Youth  smiles  renewed  in  active  prime. 
And  triumphs  o'er  the  pow'r  of  time. 

In  him  the  poor  opprest  shall  find 
A  friend  almighty,  just  and  kind  ; 
His  glorious  acts,  his  wondrous  ways. 
To  ail  the  world  proclaim  his  praise. 

135.     L.  M.     Mrs.  St eeljs. 

P raise  f   Gop. 

T'HELoRD  is  king,  his  hand  alone 
■*•    Has  fix'd  in  heav'n  his  radiant  throne 
le  sends  his  sovereign  laws  abroad, 
Uid  heaven  and  cartn  confess  the  God. 

Bimortal  form'd  by  pow'r  divine, 
Lttending  angels  round  him  shine, 
Observant  wait  his  sacred  will^ 
ad  his  commands  with  joy  fuliSl. 


./ 
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O  let  my  hearty  my  life,  my  tong 
Attend  and  join  the  blissful  song 

136.     L.M.    Tate  and  B 

7be  dkiine  ff)odmas  adored* 

MY  soul  inspired  with  sacred 
God's  holy  name  for  ever 
Of  all  his  favours  mindful  prove, 
And  still  thy  grateful  thanks  exj 

2  'Tis  he  who  all  thy  sins  forgives 
And  after  sickness  makes  thee  sp 
From  danger  he  thy  life  retrie\ies 
By  him  with  grace  and  mercy  cr 

3  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender 
And  unexampPd  acts  of  ejace  \ 
His  waken'd  judgments  slowly  ni 
His  willing  mercy  flows  apace 
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137.     L.M.    Watts. 

The  sawu  suhjecf* 

.IVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways  : 
mders  of  grace  to  God  belong  j 
)eat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

^e  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 

e  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  j 

5  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

lien  lords  and  kings  arc  known  no  more. 

built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
d  fix'd  the  starry  lights  on  high 
)nders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
>eat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
bids  the  moon  direct  the  night ; 
mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
len  sun  and  moon  shall  shine  no  more. 

sent  his  Son  with  pow'r  to  save 
m  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave  x 
nders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
eat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

o'  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
I  leads  us  to  his  heav'nly  seat : 
mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
en  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  moTe« 
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138'.     P.M.    Watts. 

7be  divine  ff^ufr,  widomy  and gctdneis, 

I       /^  IVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 
^J  The  universal  Lord, 
The  sov'reign  King  of  kings. 
And  be  his  grace  ador'd  ! 

His  pow'r  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 

And  let  his  name 

Have  endless  praise. 
t      How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  (Jone  ! 
He  form'd  the  earth  and  seas. 
And  spread  the  heav'ns  alone. 

1  hy  mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  still  endure  j 

And  ever  sure 

Abides  thy  word. 

3  His  wisdom  fram'd  the  sun,  . 
To  crown  the  day  with  light ; 
The  moon  and  twinkling  stars, 
To  cheer  the  darksome  night. 

His  pow'r  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

4  He  sent  his  only  Son 
To  save  us  from  our  woe, 
From  error,  sin,  and  death. 
And  cv'rv  hurtful  foe. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  stiW  ewi\Axt^, 

And  ever  sure 

Abides  tV\y  vwot^L.  '^.'^^ 
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^  139.     CM.    Watts. 

I  Wonders  ofereatiwi,  prowdetice^  and  redemption, 

I  r^  IVE  thankstoGoD,  the  sovereign  Lord! 
^J  His  mercies  still  endure  j 
And  be  the  King  of  kings  ador'd  ; 
His  truth  for  ever  sure. 

I  %  What  wonders  hatti  his  wisdom  done  ! 
How  mighty  is  his  hand  ! 
Heav'n,  earth,  and  sea,  he  fram'd  alone : 
How  wide  is  his  command  ! 

3  The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  light : 
.How  bright  his  counsels  shine  ! 

The  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night  i 
His  works  are  all  divine, 

4  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin : 
He  felt  his  pity  move  ; 

How -sad  the  state  the  world  was  in ! 
How  boundless  was  his  love ! 

5  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  woe  ; 
His  goodness  never  fails  : 

From  sin  and  death,  and  ev'ry  foe ; 
And  still  his  grace  prevails. 

I  Give  thanks  to  God  our  heavenly  King  ! 
His  mercies  still  endure ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  praises  sing ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 

140.     RM.^  Mekrick, 

^be  perfections  and^rwidinte  ^GOD. 

I  T  \FT  your  voice^  and  joyful  sing 
-^  Praises  to  yout  heav'nly  King  ; 


Tot 
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For  his  blessings  far  extend. 
And  his  mercy  knows  no  end, 

f  Be  the  Lord  your  noblest  theme. 
Who  of  gods  is  God  supreme ; 
He,  to  whom  all  lords  beside 
Bow  the  knee,  and  veil  their  pride ; 

3  Who  asserts  his  jiist  command 
By  the  wonders  of  his  hand  : 

He,  whose  wisdom  thron'd  on  high. 
Built  the  mansions  of  the  sky  : 

4  He  who  bade  thewat'ry  deep 
Under  earth's  foundation  sleep  ; 
And  the  orbs  that  gild  the  pole 
Thro'  th^boundless  ether  roll ; 

5  Thee,  O  sun,  whose  pow'rful  ^ray 
Rules  the  empire  of  the  day  ; 
You,  O  moon  and  stars,  whose  light 
Gilds  the  darkness  of  the  night. 

i  He  with  food  sustains,  O  earth. 
All  who  claim  from  thee  their  birth ; 
For  his  blessings  far  extend, 
And  his  mercy  knows  no  end, 

141.     P.  M.    Milton. 

The  perfections  and  providence  of  Ooii* 

1   T   ET  us  with  a  joyful  mind 
•*-'  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  e\er  sure. 

£?  Let  IS  sovT\d  Vi\b  tv^srv^  ^xo^*^^ 
For  of  gods  U'i  \s  vVv^Cioiii  \ 
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Who  by  wisdom  did  create 

Th'  heaVens  high,  and  all  their  state  : 

i  Did  the  solid  earth  ordain 

.    How  to  rise  above  the  main  : 
Who,  by  his  commanding'  might, 
Fill'd  the  new-made  world  with  light : 

4  Caus'd  the  golden-tressed  sun, 
All  the  day  his  course  to  run ; 
And  the  moon  to  shine  bv  night. 
Mid  her  spangPd  sisters  feright. 

*  All  his  creatures  God  does  feed. 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need ; 
Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth.  \ 

'  "  He  his  mansion  hath  on  high, 

fiove  the  reach  of  mortal  eye  : 

And  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
' .   J^ver  faithful,  ever  sure. 

142.     L.M.    Watts. 

Praise  t§  Gon  for  bis  goodness  and  truth, 

'  DRAISEye  theLoRD'!  my  heart  shall  join 
'^'  In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine ; 
Now  while  this  earth  is  mine  abode. 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

^  ^'^y  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  ? 
Princes  must  die,  and  turn  to  dust ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  pow'r, 
And  thoughts  all  vani&h  in  an  hour. 

^-Ha;>;?j/2je  wan  whose  hopes  rely 
^  Israel's  God;  he  macJe  the  sky. 
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And  earth,  and  seas  with  all  their  t] 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vai 

4  His  tnith  for  ever  stands  secure  : 
He  saves  th'  opprest,  he  feeds  the  p 
He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  pe 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  rcleas 

5  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  bli 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mi 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow,  and  the  fatherless. 

6  Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pow'i 
While  immortality  endures : 

My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life^  and  thought,  and  being 

143..    P.M.    Watts. 

E'verlasttng  prtuse  fo  Goo. 

1  T'LL  praise  my  maker  wiih  my  br< 
-■-  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  m  d< 

Praise  shall  employ  jny  nobler  pc 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  pas 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trus 
Princes  must  die,  and  turn  to  dust : 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  bloo 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  anc 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promise 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel'^  Goi>  \  Vve  tfta.d^\.Vv«.  skyi 

Add  tiartVi)  a»A  a^a*  >n\\!i9l  ?Si  ^Obiss 
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His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

He  never  will  with  sinners  dwell. 

But  loves  his  saints,  and  knows  them  well : 

Thy  God,  O  Christian  !  ever  reigns :  ' 

I^  ev'ry  ton^e,  let  ev'ry  age. 
In  this  exalted  work  engage ; 

Praise  him  in  everlastmg  strains. 

1 44.     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

The  same  iubject, 

'pHE  praises  of  my  God,  my  King, 
•^  While  I  have  life  or  breath  to  smg. 
Shall  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue, 
Till  heav'n  improve  the  blissful  song. 
No  more  in  princes  vainly  trust, 
Frail  sons  of  earth  !  man  is  but  dust, 
With  all  his  pride,  with  all  his  power, 
The  helpless  creature  of  an  hour. 

Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  divine  ^ 

On  Israels  guardian  God  recline  ; 
Who  can  with  sacred  transport  say 
This  God  is  mine,  my  help,  my  stay  ! 

His  justice  favours  them  who  mourn 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  scorn  ; 
The  hungry  poor  his  hand  sustains, 
And  bredcs  the  wretched  captive's  chains. 

To  sightless  eyes,  long  clos'd  in  night. 
His  touch  restores  the  joys  of  light; 
^aoT mourners  rais'd  confess  his  care  ^, 
^e loves  the  humble  and  sincere 

6  W 
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5  If  wandering  strangers  friendless  roam 
Divine  protection  is  their  home ; 
The  Lord  telieves  the  widow's  cares 
And  dries  the  weeping  orphan's  tears 

7  But  vengeance  waits  the  impious  rac( 
Who  hate  his  laws  and  scorn  his  grat 
Their  ways  to  sure  destruction  tend. 
And  all  their  hopes  in  ruin  end, 

145.     L.M.    Watts. 

God  Mfr  tkcfherd, 

I  AJ'Y  shepherd  is  the  living  Lord  ; 
-Lv-I.  My  wants  shall  all  be  well  sup 
His  providence  and  holy  word 
Will  be  my  safeguard  and  my  guide. 

9  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows. 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  resi 
There  living  water  gently  flows. 
And  all  the  food's  divinely  blest, 

3  My  wand'ring  ffeet  his  ways  mistake. 
But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace. 
And  leads  me  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  the  fair  path  of  righteousness. 

4  In  all  my  dark  and  trying  scenes. 
Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay } 
Thy  stafT  my  feeble  steps  sustains. 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

3  Tho'  I  walk  thro'  iVve  ^kvom^  ^ale^ 
Where  d^tb  and  A\  *vU  \^xxw%  w^^ 
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My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail ; 
For  God  my  shepherd's  with  me  there. 

f  146.     CM.    Watts. 

(  Tie  tmm*  smijtci, 

\  ^  Ttf  Y  shepherd  will  supply  my  need ; 
*    ^^^  Jehovah  is  his  name: 

In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed. 
Beside  the  livi;ig  stream. 

f  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 
I       When  I  forsake  his  way? ; 

And  leads  iiic,  for  his  mercy's  sake^ 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

^3  When  I  walk  thro'  the  shades  of  death. 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  all -cheering  breath 
i       Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

j4  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 
j       Attend  me  all  my  days  : 
0  may  thy  house  be  mme  abode. 
And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

147.     S.M.    Watts, 

^  Tifctf  same  subject* 

1     T^HE  Lord  my  shepherd  is  j 

A    1  shall  be  well  supply'd  ; 
Since  he  is  mine^  and  I  am  his, 
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S      He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heav'nly  pasture  grows. 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  Tho*  from  his  fold  I  stray. 
He  doth  my  steps  restore. 

And  guides  me  in  his  o^n  right  way. 
That  I  may  err  no  more. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 

Tho'  I  should  walk  thro^  death's  dark  s 
My  shepherd's  with  me  there. 

148.     C.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

God  tbg  shepherd  of  bh  people. 

1  ^I^HE  Lord,  my  shepherd  and  my  j 

-*-    Will  all  my  wants  supply; 
In  safety  I  shall  still  abide 
Beneath^  his  watchful  eye. 

2  Amid  the  verdant  flow'ry  meads,  - 

He  gives  me  sweet  repose  ; 
When  pain'd  with  thirst,  he  gently  Ic 
Where  living  water  flows. 

3  If  from  his  fold  I  thoughtless  stray. 

He  leads  the  wand'rer  home ; 

And  shews  my  erring  feet  the  way 

Where  dangers  cannot  come. 

4  Tho'  hastening  to  rhe  silent  tomb. 

Where  death's  dark  shades  appear 
Thy  presence,  VoTMi,  ^WWcVnrrx  the  ^ 
And  banisYi  tv^t-^  fe^x, 

1  '^^' 
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149.     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

FakB  emd  bopt  iu  the  Avine  g^dtitu, 

T  ORD  !  while  my  thoughts  with  wonder 

•V  trace 

rhy  favours  past  through  all  my  days. 

My  thankful  heart  adores  thy  grace ; 

I  trust  that  goodness  which  I  praise. 

Still  fix)m  the  same  eternal  spring 
Thy  various  constant  bounties  flow  5 
Beneath  the  shelter  of  thy  wing, 
I  view  serene  the  shades  of  woe. 

Ev^n  death's  tremendous  vale  appears 
No  more  in  gloomy  terrors  Jrest  : 
Thy  voice,  O  God  !  forbids  my  fears, 
While  on  thy  gracious  hand  I  rest. 

Hiro'  the  dark  scenes  of  mortal  care, 
To  humble  faith's  enraptur'd  eye, 
fhe  distant  prospect  opens  fair 
Ofradlaiit  mansions  in  the  sky. 

lOU.     S.  M.    Mns.  Steele. 

the  heat  enly  shepherd, 

YY  HII.E  God  my  father's  near, 
My  shepherd  and  my  guide, 
'oidiarcvvcl  to  anxioijs  fear, 
^y  wojits  are  all  supply' d^ 
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2  To  ever-fragrant  meads^ 
Where  rich  abundance  grows. 

His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads^i 
And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Along  the  lovely  scene^ 
Cool  waters  gently  roll> 

And  kind  refreshment  smiles  serene, 
To  cheer  my  fainting  so^h 

4  Here  let  my  spirit  rest : 
How  sweet  a  lot  is  mine  ! 

With  pleasure^  food^  and  safety  ble3t 
Beneficence  divine  ! 

fi      Great  shepherd  !  if  I  stray. 
My  wand' ring  feet  restore ; 
To  thy  fair  pastures  guide  my  way. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

1 5 1  •    p.  M.    Mrs.  Rowe, 

Confidence  in  the  divine  pi^Hectim* 

1  ^I^HE  Lord  is  my  defence  and  guid 

•»•    My  wants  are  by  his  care  supply 
tie  leads  me  to  refreshing  shades. 
Thro'  verdant  plains,  ana  flow' ry  mei 
And  there  securely  makes  me  lie 
Near  silver  currents  rolling  by. 

2  To  guide  my  erring  feet  aright. 

He  gilds  my  paths  with  sacred  light j 
And  to  his  own  immortal  praise, 
Conducts  me  in  his  perfect  ways : 
In  death's  urvcomfoxVaJA^^lvafle, 
jNo  terror  can  nrj  ^ov^'vcln^.^^* 
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While  he^  my  strong  defence^  is  near 
f    His  presence  scatters  ev'ry  fear ; 

Since  he  hath  wondrous  mercy  shew'd. 
And  crown'd  my  smiling  years  with  good ; 
The  life  he  graciously  prolongs. 
Shall  be  employed  in  grateful  songs. 

k  152.     P.M.    Addison. 

*  npHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
r.   And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd  s  care ; 

■  His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  will  attend, 

■  And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

I  5  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant ; 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 
%  weary,  wand'ring  steps  he  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  jthe  verdant  landscape  flow. 

^  Tho'  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Thro'  devious  lonely  wilds  I  stray  ; 
Thy  presence  shall  my  pains  beojuile. 
The  dreary  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd  5 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 
I  *  Tho»  lu  lY^Q  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
t     With  gloomy  horrors  overspread ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
^^riiop^  OLoku  I  art  with  me  stiW  •, 

M  2  T\vj 
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Thy  friendly  hand  s^H  give  me  a 
And  guide  me  through  the  dread 

153.     L.  M.    Pope's  CoLLE< 

God  0Mr  shtfitrd  and  guardUut* 

X  AS  the  good  shepherd  gently  1( 
-^  His  wand'ring  flocks  to  verda 
Where  winding  rivers,  soft  and  si 
Amidst  the  flow'ry  landscape  ^o^ 

2.  So  God  the  guardian  of  my  souI> 
Does  all  my  erring  steps  control : 
When  lost  in  sin's  perplexing  txa 
He  brings  me  back  to  virtue's  wa 

3  Tho'  I  should  journey  thro'  the  f 
Where  death  in  all  its  horror  reig 
My  steadfast  heart  no  ill  shall  fea 
For  thou,  my  God  !  art  with  me 

4  Thy  ever  watchful  providence 
Is  my  support  and  my  defence : 
With  thee  I  am  of  all  possest  j 
To  be  with  thee  is  to  be  blest. 

5  O  bounteous  God  !  my  future  da; 
Shall  be  devoted  to  thy  praise  ; 
And  in  thy  house,  thy  sacred  nan 
And  wond'rous  grace  shall  be  m) 

154.     P.M.    Merrick 

7bt  iame  tubjecU 

J   T  O,  my  sYiepVveTA  \^  ^mw^  % 
-"  Want  %Vial\  xvevtx  txiOT^X^^T 
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In  a  pasture  fair  aqAjfarge^  . 

He  shall  feed  his  nl^py  charge. 

When  I  faint  with  summer's  hcat^ 
He  shall  lead  my  weary  feet 
To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow^ 
Thro'  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

[8  When  thro'  devious  patios  I  stray. 
He  shall  teach  the  better  Way, 
Kindle  virtue's  dying  flame. 
And  my  erring  soul  reclaim. 

*  Tho*  the  dreary  vale  I  tread, 
%  the  shades  of  death  overspread. 
There  I  walk  from  terror  free. 
Since  protected.  Lord,  by  thee. 

155.     P.M.  Byrom. 

^^  TJ/  tame  tubject* 

^  T^E  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  my  guardian 
and  guide  \ 
Whatsoever  I  want,  he  will  kindly  provide  : 
To  the  sheep  of  his  pasture  his  mercies 

abound. 
His  care  and  protection  hie  flock  will  sur- 
round. 

*^e  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  what  then  shall 
;     ^     Hear? 
*      *Vbat  danger  can  frighten  me  whilst  he  is 
\  near? 

Not  when  the  time  calls  me  to  walk  thro* 
}  the  vale 

}      ^f  the  shadow  of  de^h^  ^a&  Biy  VwlX<. 
cverfaU: 

hi  3  ^  IVvo" 
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3  Tho'  afraid,  of  ni]|[||(f,'  to  pursue  tl 
way, 
Thy  rod  and  tUy  staff  be  my  comi 

stay ; 
For  I  know  by  thy  guidance,  whea 

i«  past, 
To  a  fountain  of  life  it  will  bring  me 
*  The  Lord  i»  become  my  ttalvation  an 
His  blessings  have  foilow'd  me  all 

long; 
His  name  will  I  praise  while  I  hi 

■  bre^h, 
Be  content  all  my  life,  and  resign'd 
death. 

156.    C.M.    I^odsley's  Poe: 

God  llii  irralor  tfmiaiiiwt, 

1   f^OT>  of  oLir  lives,  whose  bounteo 
'^-"   First  gave  us  pow'r  to  move  ! 
How  shall  oui-  thankful  hearts  decU 
The  wonders  of  thy  love? 
3  While  void  of  thought  and  sense  w 
Dust  of  our  parent  earth, 
Thy  breath  inform'd  the  sleeping  cl 
And  call'd  us  into  birth. 
3  Thine  eye  beheld  in  perfect  view 
The  yet  unfiiiish'd  plan  ; 
Th'  imperfect  lines  thy  pencil  drew, 
And  form'd  the  future  man. 
f  O  itiay  th\s  framt,  \\\ikU  Twin^  ^k 
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Be  studious  evertdbursue 

Whatever  thy  wHl  commands  ! 

157.     L.M.    Watts. 

Tii  wonderful  format'fm  ofmatu 

1  •npVVAS  from  thy  hand,  great  God,   I 
-*-  came, 

A  work  of  such  a  curious  frame ; 
In  me  thine  awful  wonders  shine, 
And  each  proclaims  thy  skill  divine. 

f  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  survey. 
Which  yet  in  dark  confusion  lay ; 
Thou  saw'st  the  daily  growth  they  took, 
Forni'd  from  the  model  of  thy  book. 

3  By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  fram'd. 
And  to  their  proper  functions  nam'd  ; 
The  eye,  the  ear,  the  lungs,  the  heart. 
Constructed  with  unerring  art/ 

4  At  length,  the  dawn  of  thought  began, 
And  all  the  movements  of  the  man  : 
To  thee,  O  Gop  !  our  nature  pays 

A  tribute  of  immortal  praise. 

158.     CM.     Mrs.  Steele. 

The  blessings  •/*  providence, 

I     A  LMIGIITY  Father ;  gracious  Lord  ! 
-^-^  Kind  guardian  of  my  days  ! 
Ti;v  MK-rcies  let  my  heart  record 
/-i  son^s  o f grateful  praxst. 
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5  In  life*s  first  dawn,  i||||^  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care. 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
Or  breathe  the  infant  pray'r. 

3  When  reason  with  my  stature  grew. 

How  weak  her  brightest  ray  ! 
How  little  of  my  God  I  knew  i 
How  apt  from  thee  to  stray  ! 

4  Around  my  path  what  dangers  rose ! 

What  snares  o'er-spread  my  road ! 
No  power  cou]d  guard  me  from  my  foa 
But  my  preserver,  God. 

p  When  life  hung  trembling  on  a  breath, 
^Twas  thy  unceasing  love 
That  sav'd  me  from  impending  death. 
And  bade  my  fears  remove* 

6  LoRi3,  when  this  mortal  frame  decaj^, 

And  every  weakness  dies, 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 

7  Then  shall  my  joyful  powers  unite 

In  more  exalted  lays  ; 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light 
In  everlasting  praise. 


159.     C.  M.    Mrs.  Steels.  . 


•M 
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Y  GoD,wVialb\es§>\v\^%  round  me  sh 
Where' ex  1  l^ixvv  ^'-  wivw^  ^xvi\ 
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How  many  pass'd  fl||paost  unknown> 
Or  unregarded,  by  ! 

S  Each  rolling  year  new  favours  brought 
From  thine  exhaustless  store : 
But  ah !  in  vain  my  lab'ring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 

I  Wh3c  sweet  reflection,  thro*  my  days, 
Thv  bounteous  hand  would  trace. 
Still  dearer  blessinj?s  claim  my  praise. 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

*  ^w,  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord  ! 
For  favours  more  divine  ; 

That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word. 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine. 

*  My  highest  praise,  alas,  how  poor! 
How  cold  my  warmest  love  ! 

Dear  Father  !  teach  me  to  adore, 
As  angels  do  above. 

*  But  frail  mortality  in  vain 
Attempts  the  blissful  song ; 

The  high,  the  vast,  the  boundless  strain 
Qaiins  an  immortal  tongue. 

1 60.     p.  M.    Mrs.  Carter. 

Tlaiikf  to  Goo  for  creation  and  preservation, 

^  T^HOQ  pow'r  supreme,  by  whose  com* 
■*■  mand  I  live  !  m 

The  grateful  tribute  of  my  praise  receive ; 
To  thy  indulgence  I  my  being  owe, 
And  all  the.  joys,  which  from  that  being 
flow. 


J 
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2  Not  many  suns  haveform'd  the  rolling  yii 
And  run  their  destinM  courses  round  dJ 

sphere. 
Since  thy  creative  eye  my  form  surrey*^ 
^Midst  undistinguished  heaps  of  matter  Inl 

3  Thy  skill  my  elemental  clay  refinM, 
The  vagrant  particles  in  order  join'd; 
With  perfect  symmetry  compos'd  thewhJe 
And  stampM  thy  sacred  image  on  my  fiori 

4  A  soul  susceptible  of  endless  joy. 
Whose  frame,  nor  force,  nor  time,  shall  e*c 

destroy ; 
Which  shall  survive,  tho'  nature^claim  tf 

breath. 
Arid  bid  defiance  to  the  darts  of  death ; 

5  To  realms  of  bliss  with  active  freedcmi  son 
And  live  when  earth  and  skies  shall  befl 

more ; 
Author  of  life  !  in  vain  my  tongue  essays 
For  this  immortal  gift  to  speak  thy  praise 

6  How  shall  my  heart  its  grateful  senf»e  revoi 
Where  all  the  energy  of  words  must  fail? 
O  may  its  influence  in  my  life  appear, 
And  every  action  prove  my  thanks  sincere 

1 6 1 .     C.  M.    Browne, 

1^  The  universal  goodtuis  cf  GoD . 

1  T  ORD,  thou  art  good  !  all  nature  »h«^ 
-"  Its  mighty  author  kind  : 
Thy  bounty  tVvrou^  c.\^^V\^^^^^s^ 
Full,  free,  and  imcowW  ^^ 
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whple,  and  ev'rjr  part  proclaims 
ly  infimle  good  will : 
ines  in  stars  and  flows  in  streams^ 
id  bursts  from  ev'ry  hilL 

new  it  o'er  the  spreading  niain^ 
id  heav'ns  which  spread  more  wide, 
op  in  gentle  show'rs  of  rain, 
id  rolls  m  ev'ry  tide. 

r  has  it  been  difius'd  abroad^ 
iro'  ages  past  and  ^one  ! 
ever  can  exhausted  be, 
\\  still  keeps  fipwing  on. 

►'  the  whole  earlh  it  pours  supplies, 
rreads  joy  thro'  every  part : 
ay  sucn  love  attract  my  eyes, 
id  captivate  my  heart  ! 

iiighest  admiration  raise, 

!r  best  affections  move  ! 
oy  my  tongue  in  songs  of  praise, 
ad  fill  my  heart  with  love  ! 

1  U-i.     L.  M.     Bkowne. 

tlEAT  Lord  of  earth,  and  seas,  an4 
skies ! 

wealth  the  needy  world  supplies  : 
sale  beneath  thy  guardian  arm, 

live  secur'd  from  ev'ry  Jiarm. 

^ec perpetual  thanks  we  owe 
/  oar  com  forts  licre  btlow  : 
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Our  daily  bread  thy  bounty  gives. 
And  ev'ry  rising  want  relieves. 

3  To  thee  we  cheerful  homage  bring  5 
In  grateful  hymns  thy  praises  sing : 
On  thee  we  ever  will  depend. 

The  rich,  the  sure,  the  faithful  fnend* 

4  And  should  thy  measures  seem  severe^ 
Calmly  may  we  thy  chast'ning  bear ; 
Without  complaint  to  thee  submit, 
Th'  unerring  judge  of  what  is  fit. 

1 63 .     C.  M.    Flexman. 

God  our  cotiitamt  heaefacttr* 

1  r^  REAT  God  !    to  thee  my  gratcfol 
^J         tongue 

My  fervent  thanks  shall  raise : 
Inspire  my  heart  to  raise  the  song 
Which  celebrates  thy  praise. 

2  From  thy  almighty  forming  hand 

I  drew  my  vital  pow'rs  ; 
My  time  revolves  at  thy  command. 
In  all  its  circlinec  hours. 

3  Thy  pow'r  my  ever-present  guards 

From  ev'ry  ill  defends  ; 
While  numerous  dangers  hover  rounds 
My  help  from  thee  descends. 

4  Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wingi , 

How  sweet  is  my  repose ! 
Thy  mormngW^VvVi^Tvew^  xk^^^nn^ 
J*>om  wheuce  x\v^  comloxx.  ^a^%* 
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Fn  celebration  of  thy  praise^ 

I  will  employ  my  breath  ; 
^nd,  walking  steadfast  in  thy  ways. 

Will  triumph  over  death. 

1 64f .     L.  M.    Tate  and  Bradt. 


o 


Praise  due  from  the  righiews, 

RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  ! 
rVhosc  mercy  finn  througlj ,  <res  past 
iath  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last, 

Vho  can  recount  his  wondrous  deeds  ? 
lis  greatness  all  our  praise  exceeds : 
Vhat  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
\.  tribute  equal  to  his  praise  ? 

iappy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Vho  from  his  precepts  never  stray ; 
Vho  know  what's  right,  nor  only  so, 
5ut  always  practise  what  they  know. 

le  this  my  happiness,  to  see 

lis  saints  in  full  prosperity  ! 

'hat  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join, 

knd  deem  his  people's  triumph  mine  ! 

C5  •   L*  M.   Liverpool  Collection. 

The  universal  providence  ofGoD. 

rJIE  earth,  and  all  the  heav'nly  frame. 
Their  great  Creator's  love  proclaim  \ 
le  gives  the  sun  his  genial  pow'r, 
ad  sends  the  soft  refreshing;  show't. 
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3  The  ground  with  plenty  blooi 
And  yields  her  various  fruits  t 
To  men,  who  Ffodi  thy  bouni 
Receive  the  gifw  of  ev'ry  laod 

3  Nor  to  the  human  race  alone 
Is  thy  piUernal  goodness  show 
The  tribes  of  earth  and  sea  an 
Enjoy  thy  universal  care. 

4  Not  ev'n  a  sparrow  yields  its  1 
Till  God  permits  the  stroke  oi 
He  hears  t*'  "ravens  when  the; 
The  father  and  the  friend  of  a 

166.     S.M.    "Mas.  Si 

OHigatim  hgralitadi  aitdprt 

1  TVfY  Maker,  and  my  Kinj 
^^  To  thee  my  all  I  owe 

Thy  sov'reign  bounty  is  the  sp 
From  whence  my  blessings 

2  Thou  ever  good  and  kind  ! 
A  thousand  reasons  move, 

A  thousand  obligations  bind 
My  heart  to  grateful  love. 

3  The  creature  of  thy  hand« 
On  thee  alone  I  live  : 

My  God!  thy  benefits  dcman 
More  praise  than  tongue  ca 
+      O  let  thw  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divir 

Let  all  my  pow't«  lo  Vata  aa^i 
And  ai\-  oiv  da-j&^ie.  \V«is.. 
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1 67 .     C.  M.    Doddridge. 

7t«  petdmr  gmimm  «/'Go»  #•  hisfttpUm 

I XXTITH pleasing  wonder.  Lord  !  we  view 
*'    The  bounties  of  thy  grace  : 
How  much  bestow'd,  how  much  reserved 
For  those  who  seek  thy  face  ! 

^  Thy  lib'ral  hand  with  worldly  good 
Oft  makes  their  cup  run  o  er ; 
And  in  the  covenant  of  thy  love 
They  find  a  richer  store. 

J  But  oh!  what  treasures,  yet  unknown^ 
Are  lodg'd  in  worlds  to  come ! 
"  these  th  enjoyments  of  the  way. 
How  happy  is  their  home  ! 

*  0  how  shall  we  our  thanks  express, 
}       Or  how  thy  goodness  own  ? 

i    Bat  'tis  our  comfort  that  to  thee 
Thy  servants'  hearts  are  known. 

*  Since  time's  too  short,  all-gracious  God  ! 
To  utter  half  thy  praise, 

^^  to  the  honour  of  thy  name, 
Eternal  hymns  we'll  raise. 

ft 

168.     CM.    Addison. 

God  every  tvhere  the  refuge  of  his  servants, 

JJOW  are  thjr  servants  blest,  0  LoKii  \ 
'^  How  sure  is  their  defence  I 

^  2  E.v.eTi\^ 
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170.  CM,    Addison. 

Gratitude  to  God. 

1  /^  How  shall  words,  with  equal  warm 
^^  The  gratitude  declare. 
That  glows  in  my  enraptur'd  heart ! — 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

t  Thy  bounteous Jiand  with  worldly  bliss 
Hath  made  my  cup  run  o'er ; 
And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend. 
Hath  doubl'd  all  my  store. 

S  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  IS  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
Which  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  When  worn  by  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 

With  health  renew'd  my  face ; 
And,  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk, 
Reviv'd  my  soul  with  grace. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  Til  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  unknown  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise — 
But  oh  !  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

171.  L.M.    Watts. 

Praise  to  God. 

I   T>E  thou  exa\ied/0  m^  God  I  • 
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pow'r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
I  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

heart  is  fix'd ;  ray  song  shall  raise 
nortai  honours  to  thy  name  : 
ake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise, 
tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame  ! 

thee,  my  God  !  are  all  the  springs 
boundless  love,  and  grace  unknown : 
the  rich  gifts  that  nature  brings, 
i  gifts  descending  from  thy  throne. 

;h  o'er  the  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 
d  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
J^  truth  to  endless  vcars  remains,        S 
len  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

thou  exalted,  O  my  God  ! 
3ve  the  heav'ns  where  ansicls  dwell ; 
y  pow'r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
dland  to  land  thy  wonders  tcil. 

172.     P.M.    Watts. 

Praise  to  GoD  the  umversai  sovereign, 

ET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise. 
To  sing  the  choicest  hym;^s  of  praise, 
0  magnify  Jehovah's  name : 
glory  let  the  heathen  kno^v, 
wonders  to  the  nations  show, 
nd  all  his  mighty  works  proclaim. 

heathens  know  thy  glor^-,  Lord  ; 
wondering  nations  read  thy  wot4', 
Britain  is  Jehovah  known  ; 
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Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  psdd 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  madc| 
Our  maker  is  our  God  alone. 

3  He  fram'd  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there: 
His  robe*  are  majesty  and  light; 
His  splendour,  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair ! 

4  Come  the  ffreat  day,  the  glorious  boiir> 
When  eartib  shall  feel  his  saving  pow'^ 

And  distant  nations  fear  his  name: 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  lK)liness, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaii» 

173.     L.M.    Watts. 

The  one  only  true  GoD, 

1  T^OT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust) 
-L^    Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due : 
Glory  be  thine,  then  only  just. 
Thou  only  gracious,  wise  and  true! 

2  Diffuse  the  knowledge  of  thy  name, 
Nor  let  the  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  snarae, 
Say,  "  Where's  the  God  you've  serv 

Jong  ?" 

3  The  God  we  serve  maintains  his  throi 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies : 
Through  aW  \\\&  t^x\\v\i\^  >^'^V\s^4<\tie 
Who  knows  ov\y  ^\\^fe,^xv^\^saxs.^^ 
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But  the  vain  idols  they  adore, 
Unconscious  of  their  worship  stand  ; 
From  wood  or  stone,  or  glltt'ring  ore. 
Created  bv  the  workman's  hand. 

Thy  name,  OLord  !  our  hope  we  make. 
Thou  art  our  refuge  and  our  rest : 
Thy  people  thou  wilt  ne'er  forsake. 
But  all  who  fear  thee  shall  be  blest. 

The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise  j 
But  thou  from  silenqp  and  the  grave,     . 
Thy  sleeping  servants.  Lord,  wilt  raise. 
And  shew  the  world  thy  pow'r  to  save. 

174.     L.  M.    Merrick. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

QING  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song  : 

Earth  to  his  praise  tne  note  prolong, 
Till  realms  remote  his  acts  have  known, 
And  roan's  whole  race  his  wonders  own. 

Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  his  praise  i 
What  God  like- him  our  fear  can  raise  ? 
Not  such  as  heathen  lands  afford, 
Created  first,  and  then  ador'd. 

^t  ev'ry  people,  ev'ry  tribe, 
^w'r,  glory,, strength,  to  him  ascribe, 
J^\i  to  his  name  the  honours  due: 
%  to  his  courts  your  way  pursue. 

Before  the  beauty  of  his  shrine, 
}^  saints,  m  low  prostration  jom  3 
^  natives  of  each  distant  shore, 
^Jf pow'r  reyere ;  his  name  acloi;iJ. 
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J 


6  We  see  no  terrors  in  his  name, 
But  in  our  God  a  father  find : 
The  voice  that  shakes  all  nature's  frame^ 
Speaks  comfort  to  the  pious  mind. 

178.    CM.    Watts. 

Rational  and  devout  praise, 

X   /^  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 
^^  To  God  the  sov*reign  king  ! 
Let  e\L'ry  land  their  tongues  employ. 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing.     . 

S  In  Isr'el  stood  his  ancient  throne ; 
He  lov'd  that  chosen  race  : 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own. 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

3  While  angels  praise  the  heav'nly  king, 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains : 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  sing; 
O'eir  all  the  earth  he  reigns.      i 

A  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound ; 
Let  knowledge  lead  the  song  ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound. 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

179^     CM.    Watts.  ] 

A  ^Qod  life  the  best  sacrtfce, 

1  npjlUS  saith  the  Lord   '^  The  spacioul 
JL     "fields,  ^  : 

^^  AnJ  flocks  and  herds  are  mine  \ 
^^  0*cr  all  the  eaiUXe  o^  v\\^\\\\\s 


^       ^^  \  claim  a  n^t  <iW\w 


<i.^^\^ 


Ui 


Then  sna"  "  ^  Aue  to  nie.  ^ 

180.   S.M.  W'"'- 

Sincere  i'rcuc.         ^^^ 

A  ^^VoH  ffus'd  abroad 


t  .11 
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181.    S.M.    Watts. 

OoD*i  duth^tsbtiig  goodness  io  mam. 

1  /^  LORD,  our  heavenly  king 
^^  Thy  name  is  all  divine : 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spi 
And  o'er  the  heav'ns  they  shine 

2  When  to  thy  works  above 
I  raise  my  wondering  eyes, 

And  see  the  moon  thy  hands  have  i 
In  all  her  splendour  rise: 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars 
That  fill  the  vaulted  sky — 

LoRD^  what  is  man,  that  he  should 
In  thy  regard  so  high  ? 

4  Or  what  the  son  of  man. 
That  he  should  be  thy  care. 

And  in  the  bounties  of  thy  grace 
Possess  so  large  a  share  ? 

5  Tho'oflfspring  of  the  dust, 
(How  vast  the  debt  we  owe  !) 

Next  to  thine  angels  are  wc  plac'd 
And  lords  of  all  below. 

6  Appointed  for  our  use. 
The  subject  beasts  obey. 

And  birds  that  cut  the  air  witli  wir 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea. 

7  Mow  rich  l\\y  iaxoxxx^  ^\^  \ 
How  wondrous  w^  v\x^  ^^jj^X 
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Just  and  wonns  thy  pow'r  can  frame 
i  monument  of  praise. 

lo^«     L.M.    Merrick. 

.    The  same  su^ecf, 

THENE'ER,OGoD !  withrapturM  eye 
^     I  view  thy  wonders  in  the  sky  j 
it  glorious  dome^  which  o'er  our  head 
(ich  magnificence  is  spread : 

I  silent  moon  with  waxing  horn, 
•ng  th'  ethereal  region  borne ; 
5  stars  with  vivid  lustre  crown'd. 
It  nightly  walk  their  destin'd  round : 

RD  !  what  is  man,  that  in  thy  care 
\  humble  lot  should  find  a  share  ? 
what  the  son  of  man,  that  thou 
as  to  his  wants  thine  ear  shouldst  bow  ? 

J  rank  a-while  by  thy  decree, 

*  angelic  tribes  beneath  them  see ; 
I  round  him  thy  imparted  rays 
th  unextinguish'd  glory  blaze. 

5 .     P.  M.    Walker's  Collection, 

HalUlujab, 

•  LoRYbetoGoDonhrgh! — Hallelujah!*^ 
'"  God  whose  glory  fills  the  sky  : 

t  your  voice,  ye  people  all, 
ise  the  God  on  whom  ye  call. 

To  be  suoff  with  or  without  ihe  HaUtlujah. 

O  2.  f>  Go^ 
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S  God  his  sovereign  sway  maintains  ; 
King  o'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns^ 
All  to  him  hft  up  their  eye  ; 
lie  does  e^v'ry  want  supply. 

3  Sons  of  earth,  the  triumph  join  :  ' 
Praise  him  with  the  host  divine  ; 
Emulate  the  heav'nly  pow'rs 
Their  all- gracious  God  is  ours. 

•4  Happy,  who  his  laws  obey  ! 

Them  he  rules  with  milder  sway  j 
Pure  and  holy  hearts  alone 
He  hath  chosen  for  his  own. 

5  Him,  vyhose  joy  is  to  restore. 
Him  let  all  our  hearts  adore : 
Earth  and  heav'n  repeat  the  cry, 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

1  O  4  *     P.  M.    Salisbury  Collect 

Praise  and  thanksgiving . 

1  TJOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

•*-  A  Be  thy  glorious  name  ador'd  ! 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail : 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 

2  Tho*  unworthy,  Lord,  thine  ear. 
Our  humble  Hallelujahs  hear  ! 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring, 
Wiicn  around  thy  throne  we  sinor, 

3  There  no  lon^u^  s\va\\  %\W\,W^ 
All  shall  joirTiu  Yvattuotv^  \ 
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"hat  thro*  hcav'n's  all-spacious  round,  I 

hy  praise,  O  God  !  may  ever  sound.  I 

ORD,  thy  mercies  never  fail :  * 

[ail,  celestial  goodness,  hail !  \ 

[oly,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 
e  thy  glorious  name  ador'd. 

185«     L.M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

_  •  _ 

ne  grsaiMcss  and  condetcemdon  of  God. 

3  LORD  !  how  glorious  is  thy  name,  ] 

Thro'  the  wide  earth's  extenaed  frame !  j 

[ajestic  glories  form  thy  seat,  j 
.nd  heav'n  adores  beneath  thy  feet. 

^hen  all  thy  shining  works  on  high  \ 

meditate  with  raptur'd  eye, 
he  silver  moon,  the  starry  train 
/hich  gild  the  fair  ethereal  plain : 

ORD,  what  is  man,  that  he  should  share, 
'hy  notice,  tl:y  indulgent  care  ? 
hat  man,  frail  child  of  earth,  should  be 
he  favorite  of  the  Deity  ? 

[is  place  thy  forming  hand  assign'd 

lut  just  below  th'  angelic  kind ; 

i^iih  noblest  favours  circled  round, 

Jid  with  distinguish'd  honours  crown'd  :  ; 

avested  him  with  pow'r  and  sway, 
nd  bade  the  subject  brutes  obey  : 
ov'reign  of  all  thy  works  below, 
0  him  the  meaner  creatures  bow. 
'ut  still  let  man  adoring  own, 
at  thou,  O  Lord  !  art  king  alone  •, 

o3  ^  At 


IM  HYMNS  AND  PSALMS.         1 

And  through  the  earth's  extended  fram( 
Declare  the  glories  of  thy  name* 

1  86.     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele* 

Praise  to  GoD. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  author  of  my  frame ! 
•^^  To  thee  my  vital  powers  belong: 
Thy  praise,  delightful,  glorious  theme! 
Demands  my  heart,  my  life,  my  tongu< 

2  My  heart,  my  life,  my  tongue  are  thin' 
O  be  thy  praise  Iheir  best  employ  ! 
But  may  my  song- with  angels  join. 
Nor  sacred  awe  forbid  the  joy! 

3  Th^  Almighty  sovereign  of  the  skies 
To  mortals  bends  a  gracious  ear ; 
Nor  J:he  mean  tribute  will  despise, 
If  offer'd  with  a  heart  sincere. 

4  Great  God  !  accept  the  humble  prais« 
And  guide  my  heart,  and  guide  my  tot 
While  to  thy  name  I  trenibling  raise 
The  grateful,  though  unworthy,  song* 

187.  CM.  !Mrs. Steele. 

V  The  truth  and  faithfulness  cfGon, 

1   T>EFORE:thy  throne,  with  prostrate 
■*^  I  will  adore  thy  name  ! 
.Thy  praise  sViaW  \i^  Tn>j  Vi^'iX.  ^\xv;^Ioy^ 
Thy  love  aud  X\>3^l\vm^  ^isv^m^. 
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midst  the  glories  of  thy  name 

Thy  truth  cxahed  shines  : 
t  faithful  God  thy  words  proclaim, 

Ine\'erlastinglin^s. 

Vhen  in  the  day  6f  deep  distress, 

To  thee,  my  God  !  I  cry*d, 
^ith  strength  divine  thy  pow'rful  grace 

Myfaintmg  soul  supply 'd. 

Ili' eternal  God  looks  kindly  down. 

And  smiles  on  humble  souls ; 
^ut  from  a£ar  Jiis  piercing  frown 

The  sons  of  pride  controls.  » 

IT^ou,  I^oRD,  wilt  all  my  hopes  fulfil  1 

To  thee  the  work  belongs  : 
^t  endless  mercy  guide  me  still. 

And  tunc  my  grateful  songs. 

188.     P.M.    Doddridge. 

TT>e  never-ceasing  goodness  cfGon. 

[JOUSE  of  our  God,  with  cheerful  an- 
"*•  thems  ring, 
^^hile  all  our  iTps  and  hearts  his  eoodness 

Sins: : 
nth  sacred  joy  his  wondrous  deeds  pro- 
claim ; 
■tt  evVy  tongue  he  vocal  with  his  name. 
Lord  is  good,  his  mercy  ncvcr-^cnding; 
blessings  in  perpetual  show'rs  descending. 

^isgoodness neverfaiJs;  thcdawn,  t\\e?\\tide. 
'jllsee  new  bounties  tJiroiigh  new  secxv^^ 
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Succeeding  ages  bless  this  sure  ab< 

And  children  lean  upon  their  fath< 

The  deathless  soul,  thro*  its  immense 

Drinks  from  this  source  immortal  cof 

3  Burst  into  praise,  my  soul !  all  nat 

Angels  and  men,  in  harnlony  com 

While  human  years  are  measurM  b^ 

Yea,  while  eternity  its  course  shall 

His  goodness  in  perpetual  show'rs  def 

£xalt  in  songs  and  raptures  never  en 

189.       L.  M.      DODDRIDG 

The  hounty  of  providittce  improvtd. 

1  "pATHER  of  lights  !  we  sing  th; 
^  Who  kindl'st  up  the  lamp  of  i 
Wide  as  he  spreads  his  golden  flau 
His  beams  thy  povv'r  and  love  disf 

t  Fountain  of  good  !  from  thee  proc 
The  copious  drops  of  genidl  rain. 
Which  *midst  the  hills  and  thro'  th 
Revive  the  grass,  and  swell  the  grs 

3  Thro'  the  wide  world  thy  bounties 
Yet  millions  of  our  guilty  race. 
Though  by  thy  daily  bounty  fed. 
Despise  thy  law,  and  slight  thy  gr 

4  Not  so  may  our  forgetful  hearts 
O'erlook  the  tokens  of  thy  care ; 
But  what  thy  lib'ral  hand  imparts. 
Still  own  in  praise,  still  ask  in  pra 

3  So  shall  OUT  aurks  tcvo\^  ^^\s&A  ^ 
And  show'ra  m  ivcYv^x  &o^^  ^ 
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When  all  our  hearts  and  lives  are  thine. 
And  thou,  O  God  !  enjoy *cl  m  all. 

190.     L.  M.    Doddridge. 

The  divine  ^09dnest. 

1  npRIUMPHANT,  Lord  !  thy  gooduesi 

■■■        reigns 

Through  all  the  wide  celestial  plains ; 
And  its  full  streams  redundant  flow, 
Down  tc|  th'  abodes  of  men  below., 

2  Tliro*  nature's  works  thy  glories  shine': 
The  cares  of  providence  are  thine  : 

And  thou  hast  rais'd  within  our  frame 
A  fairer  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  0  give  to  ev'ry  human  heart 

To  taste,  and  feel  how  good  thou  art ; 
With  grateful  love,  and  filial  fear. 
To  know  how  blest  thy  children  are. 

*  Let  nature  burst  into  a  song : 
Ye  echoing  hills,  the  notes  prolong  ! 
Earth,  seas,  and  stars,  your  anthems  raise. 
All  vocal  with  your  maker's  praise  ! 

^  Join,  0  my  soul  !  the  general  song, 
To  thee  its  sweetest  notes  belong  : 
Idlest  above  all,  by  love  divine. 
To  praise  is  eminently  thine. 

J  91.     L.  M.     Doddridge. 

Praising  God  through  the  'whole  of  existence,  ■ 

1  O.0D  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days 
^^  My  grateful  pow'rs  shall  sound  thy 
praise; 

TVve 
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The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  re 
And  griefs  would  rend  my  throbbing  bre 
Thy  tuneful  praises  raised  on  high, 
%all  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  its  pow'rs  of  language  fail, 
Joy  thro'  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  O  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er. 
And  I  am  chain 'd  to  earth  no  more. 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise. 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  ! 

1  y  2 .     L.  M.    Doddridge. 

God  tbe  inUlUctual  lighi, 

1  pR  AISE  to  the  Lord  of  boundless  mii 
-■•     With  uncreated  glories  bright ! 
His  presence  gilds  the  world  above: 
Th'  unchanging  soVircc  of  light  and  lo^ 

f  Our  rising  earth  his  eye  beheld. 
When  in  substantial  darkness  veil'd ; 
The  shapeless  chaos,  nature's  >Vomb, 
Lay  bury'd  in  eternal  gloom. 

l^^Jj^e  Id  light  !  Jehovah  said, 

o'er  all  its  face  was  spread : 
ray'd  in  cKarm^s  unknown. 
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He  sees  the  mind,  when  lost  it  lies 
In  shades  o(  ignorance  and  vice ; 
And  darts  from  heav'n  a  vivid  ray, 
And  changes  midnight  into  day. 

My  soul,  revived  by  heav'n-bom  day. 
Thy  radiant  image,  shall  display ; 
While  all  my  faculties  unite 
To  praise  the  Loed,  who  gives  me  light. 

193.     P.M.    Doddridge* 

'pHE  Lord  of  glory  reigns  supremely 
■^     great, 

Ando'erheav'n's  arches  builds  his  royal  seat: 
Thro*  worlds  unknown  his  sovereign  sway 

extends. 
Nor  space  nor  time  his  boundless  empire 

ends : 
"is  eye  beholds  th'  affairs  of  ev'ry  nation, 
And  reads  each  thought  thro'  his  immense 

creation : 

*^'ghtnings  and  storms  his  mighty  word 

obey. 
And  planets  roll,  where  he  has  mark'd  their 

way : 
^nnumber'd    cherubs  veird    before  him 

^Q  at  his  signal  all  their  wings  expand  : 
y^^rme  gives  harmony  to  all  thc'u  vo\e,es» 
"^e^'iy heart  thro'  tht  full  choir  rejoices . 

3  RebeWvou^ 
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d  Rebellious  mortals,  cea^  your 
Nor  longer  such  unequal:  war  ) 
Let  clay  with  fellow-clay  in  cc 
But  dread  to  brave  the  pow'r  I 

live: 
With  contrite  hearts  fall  prosti 

him ; 
For,  if  he  frown,  ye  perish  all 

194.     CM,     Sown 

Praisf  9H  earth,  and  hope  of  nobler  prah 

1  ^T^HY  goodness,  Lord!  wh 
-'•    To  Ihee  my  thanks  shall 
When^orning  ushers  in  the 
Or  ev'ning  veils  the  skies, 

4  When  glimmering;  life  resigns 
Thy  praise  shall  tune  my  br 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  th) 
Shall  cheer  the  gloom  of  de; 

3  Not  angels,  who  thy  love  proc 

Thro'  yon  ethereal* plains. 

Shall  glow  with  a  sincerer  flan 

Or  praise  in  purer  strains. 

4  Then,  what  a  nobler  song  shall 

When,  freed  from  feeble^ih 
Thy  brightest  glorrts  meet  my 
In  one  eternal  day  ! 

195. 


1 


L.  M.    Anony 

"Habitual  de'Ootion, 

Be  ii\y  vavcv  Wv^^^  "^X^ 
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nd  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  l^e  fill'd. 

'hy  love  the  pow'rs  of  thought  bestpw'd ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd  :— 

That  mercy  I  adore  ! 

In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
.  Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear. 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

In  ev'ry  joy  that  crowns  my  days. 

In  cv'ry  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise. 

Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

»  when  ;ffladness  wings  my  favoured  hour. 
Thy  love  my  thoiiglfts  shall  fill : 
K€iign'd,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
%  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

•  ^Jy  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 
The  low' ring  storm  shall  see ; 
^ly  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear : — 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee  ! 

196.     CM.    Jervis. 

Praise  the  peculiar  duty  of  man* 

r  ORD  of  the  world's  majestic  frame  ! 
Tk  ^^^P^"^o^s  are  thy  ways ; 
*"y  various  works  dccJare  thy  name, 
^dalJ resound  thy  praise. 
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f  The  heav'ns  thy  matchless  ikiil  d 
With  all  the  stars  of  light. 
The  splendid  sun  that  rules  tkeda 
The  silver  moon  by  night. 

5  And  while  those  radiant  o^rbs  of  li 
That  shine  from  pole  to  pole^ 
In  silent  harmony  unite 
To  praise  thee  as  they  roll.; 

'  4  O  shall  not  we  of  human  race 
The  glorious  concert  join  ? 
Shall  not  the  children  of  thy  graci 
Attempt  the  theme  divine  ? 

$  Not  all  the  feeble  notes  of  time 
Can  shew  forth  God's  high  prj 
Nor  all  the  noblest  strains  subhm 
That  earth  or  heav*n  can  raise* 

4  Yet  this  shall  be 'our  best  employ, 
Through  life's  uncertain  days  5 
And  in  the  realms  of  boundless  jo 
Eternal  be  thy  praise  ] 

197.    CM.    Dr.Colle 

Prayer  to  the  supreme  hting» 

1  TV/fY  God  !  the  father  of  manki 
±Vx  Whose  bounty  all  things  sh 
Let  me  thy  grace  my  portion  find 
All  else  beneath  my  care. 

f  I  ask  not  titles,  wealth,  or  state. 
By  worldly  men  possest ; 
Yet  shaW  1  suW  \>^  tvi\x  ^\vi.\igt^^t, 
If  virtue  few  TJVY  \ite?^x. 
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*  Let  fervent  charity  nmdit 

¥(n  ever  m  my  breast : 
0  let  inc  feel  another's  pain. 
In  others' joys  be  blest. 

•  To  charity  within  my  heart. 

Let  steady  faith  unite ; 
Nor  let  me  from  thy  law  depart, 
Kor  let  me  live  by  sight. 

ii  With  patience  fortify  my  mind. 
To  bear  each  future  ill ; 
fa  life  and  death  alike  resigned 
To  thy  unerring  will  # 

i         19^8.    CM.  DR.CoLLExr. 

7be  iamtr  tuBjeetw 

'  ^THILE  raptur'd  saints  adoring  att«tnd, 
I     /^^    And  burning  seraphs  sing, 

Trembling  I  wait  thy  just  command, 
1;       My  father,  God,  and  king ! 

I  ^  Tbon  source  of  everlasting  good, 
! ,      Whose  bounty  flows  to  all  I 

*V  powV  restrains  the  swelling  flood ; — 
0  hear !  to  thee  I  call. 

•'Thy presence  fills  unbounded  space, 
Directs  the  reas'ning  mind : 
^hj^o'  nature's  various  parts  we  trace 
Her  God  ;  her  God  we  find. 
4  Thy  \t;^Q,n  paints  each  springing  flowV, 
^»d  shades  the  blushing  green ; 
Thy^oodflc'55  falk  in  cv'ry  show'r, 
^^^ evry  show*r  is  seen* 

f2  5  WVvev^- 
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5  Whene'er  thy  wisdom  thinks  it  fit 

To  shake  this  clay-built  frame, 
^  Teach  me  with  patience  to  submit^ 
With  patience  bless  thy  name.« 

6  Let  not  the  stream  of  partial  ill 

My  better  thoughts  betray , 
Let  truth  and  reason  guide  mc  stijl 
Thro'  virtue's  peaceful  way. 

199.      L.  M.      Dyer, 

Hymn  to  the  Deity, 

\   n<  REATEST  of  beings  source  of  li 
^J  Sovereign  of  air^  and  earth,  an4  J 
All  nature  fbels  thy  pow'r,  and  all 
A  silent  homage  pay  to  thee. 

2  Wak'd  by  thy  hand,  the  morning  jsui 
Pours  forth  to  thee  its  earlier  rays. 
And  spreads  thy  glories  as  it  climbs ; 
While  raptur'd  worlds  look  up  and  pi 

3  The  moon  to  the  deep  shades  of  night 
Speaks  the  mild  lustre  of  thy  name; 
While  all  the  stars  that  cheer  the  sceq 
Thee,  the  great  Lord  of  light,  proclai 

4  And  groves,  and  vales,  and  rocks,  and 
And  ev'ry  flow'r,  and  cv'ry  tree, 
Ten  thousand  creatures  warm  with  life 
Have  each  a  grateful  song  for  thee, 

^  But  man  was  form'd  to  rise  to  heav'n 
And  blest  with  reason's  clearer  light, 
He  views  his  maker  thro'  his  works, 
And  glows  mlVv  rac^Vux^  ^x.  \^^  ivg^*. 
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6  Nar  can  the  thousand  songs  that  rise. 
Whether  from  air,  or  earth,  or  sea. 
So  well  repeat  Ji^hovah's  praise. 
Or  raise  such  sacred  hamiouy. 

200.      L.M.     Dykk. 

7%f  uim£  subject. 

1  r^  REATEST  of  beings,  source  of  life, 
^^  Sov'reign  or  air,  of  earth,  and  sea  I 
All  nature  feels  thy  pow'r,  but  man  - 
A  gratefiil  tribute  pays  to  thee. 

J  Subject  to  wants,  to  thee  he  looks. 
And  from  thy  goodness  seeks  supplies  : 

.    And  when  opp'rest  with  Ruilt  he  mourns, 
Thy  mercy  hfts  him  to  the  skies* 

,  8  Children,  whose  little  minds,  unformed, 
Ne*er  raisM  a  tender  thought  to  heav'n ; 
And  men  whom  reason  lifts  to  God, 

^       Tho'  oft  by  passion  downward  driv'n : 

^  *  Those  too,  who  bend  with  a^e  and  care, 
I       And  faint  and  tremble  near  trie  tomb ; 
I       ^ho,  sick'ning  at  the  present  scenes, 
j       S'gh  for  that  better  state  to  come : — 

.    ^  -^"j  groat  Creator  !  all  are  thine ; 
i       ^d  feel  thy  providential  care ; 

And  thro*  each  varying  scene  of  life 

Alike  thy  constant  pity  share. 

"  And  whether  grief  oppress  the  heart  s 
^f  whether  joy  elate  the  breast, 
^^y^k  still  keep  lis  \\x\\^  course, 
^oeath  invite  the  heart  to  rest : 

*      P3  1     is 
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7  All  are  thy  messengers,  and  all 
Thy  sacred  pleasure j  Lord,  obey : 
And  all  arc  training  man  to  dwell 
Nearer  to  bliss,  and  nearer  Thee. 

201.      P.M.     Birmingham' 

Ci:d  men  invited  ta  j^rahe  Goo. 

i  "VTE  works  of  God  !  on  him. alone 
•*•    His  footstool  earth,  fiigh  he* 
throng. 
Be  all  your  praise  bestow 'd : 
His  hand  the  beauteous  fabric  made 
His  eye  the  finish'dwork  survey 'd, 
And  saw  that  all  was  good. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men  !  his  praise  display 
Who  stamp'd  his  image  on  y6urcla 

And  gave  it  pow'r  to  move : 
Where'er  ye  go,  where'er  ye  dwell, 
From  age  to  age  successive  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  Ye  spirits  of  the  just  and  good  ! 
Who,  panting  for  that  blest  abode, 

To  heav'n's  bright  mansions  soar 
O  let  your  songs  his  praise  displ^, 
Till  nature's  self  shall  vi^aste  away. 

And  time  shall  be  no  more. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  meek  and  humble  tn 
Who  shall  those  heav'nly  joys  obtai 
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now  praise  him  till  you  take  your  way 

To  regions  of  eternal  day. 

To  dwell  for  ever  there. 

I 

202  <     t.  M.    HecinboYham* 

Praise  to  GoD  through  all  the  changes  cf  lifi, 

I  tf  ATHER  of  mercies !  Gob  of  love  ! 
"*■    Mv  father,  and  my  God  ! 

1*11      i     '         •  t 

11  smg  the  honours  of  thy  name 

And  spread  thy  praise  abroad* 

,  8  My  soul,  ill  pleasing  wonder  lost, 
Thy  various  love  surveys  : 
'Vhere  shall  my  grateful  lips  begin. 
Or  wbefc  conclude  thy  praise  ? 

8  In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  appear: 
Thy  mercies  gild  the  transient  scenc^ 
And  crown  each  passing  year. 

f*  in  all  these  mercies  may  my  soul 
A  father's  bounty  see, 
^"flet  the  gifts  thy  love  bestows 
Estrange  my  heart  from  thee. 

;  ^  Teach  me  in  times  of  deep  distress 
-  To  own  thy  hand,  O  God  ! 
^d  in  submissive  silence  hear 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

^  Thro'  ev'ry  changing  state  of  life. 
Each  bright,  each  clouded  scene, 
Give  me  a  meek  and  humble  mmO 
StiJJ  equal  and  sercnct 
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7  Then  may  I  close  my  eyes  in  deaths 
Free  from  all  anxious  fear  : 
For  death  itself,  O  God  !  is  life. 
If  thou  art  with  me  there, 

203*     CM.    Heginbotham* 

F raise  to  GoD  in  life  andde^i, 

1   TVif  Y  soul  shall  praise  thee,  O  my  G 
•^^A  Through  all  my  mortal  days ; 
And  to  eternity  proloiiff 
Thy  vast,  thy  ooundless  praise^ 

9  In  each  bright  hour  of  peace  and  hop^ 
Be  this  my  sweet  employ : 
Devotion  heightens  all  my  bliss. 
And  sanctifies  niy  joy. 

3  When  gloomy  care,  or  keen  distress, 

-  Invades  my  throbbing  breast,  ' 
My  tongue  shall  learn  to  speak  thy  pra 
And  sooth  my  pains  to  rest. 

4  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honours  ot  my  God  ; 
My  life  with  all  my  active  pow'rs 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad, 

5  And  when  these  lips  shall  cease  to  mq 

When  death  shall  close  these  eyes, 
Then  shall  my  soul  to  nobler  heights 
Of  joy  and  transport  rise.  ■ 

6  Then  shall  my  pow'rs  in  endless  straii 

Their  grateful  tribute  pay  : 
The  theme  detnaxid^  ?y.\x  ^xv^Us  tongu 
And  an  eletnaX  Aa>j» 
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204 .     C.  M.    t ATE  and  Brady. 

lEikwragement  from  the  txperitnet  of  Gon^s  goodtMS. 

"p'HRO'  all  the  changing  scenes  oflife^ 
■*=    In  trouble  and  in  joy^ 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ^ 

Of  his  deliv'rance  I  will  boast^ 

Till  all  who  are  distressed 
from  tny  example  comfort  take, 

Afid  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

The  hosts  of  Gor*  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just : 
Protection  he  affords  to  all 

Who  make  his  name  their  trust. 

I  0  ntate  but  trial  of  his  love  f 

Experience  will  decide, 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

^  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  thert 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear  : 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight ; 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 

*U^*  CM.  Exeter  Collection. 

The  L9rd*5  prayer, 

'  pATlIER  oF  all !  eternal  mind  \ 

Immensely  good  and  great  1 
^hy  childa-n  forni'd  and  bless'd  by  t\\ec, 
Approach  thy  heavenly  seat. 
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S  Thy  name  in  hallow'd  strains  be  su 
We  join  the  solemn  praise  2 
To  thy  great  name^  with  heart  and 
Our  cbeerRil  homage  raise. 

3  Thy  mild,  thy  wise  and  righteous  t 

Let  ev'ry  being  own : 
And  in  our  minds^  thy  work  diyin 
Erect  thy  gracious  tairone. 

4  As  angels  in  the  heav'niy  worlds 

Thy  blest  commands  fulfil ; 
So  may  the  creatures  here  below 
Perform  thy  holy  will, 

5  On  thee  we  day  by  day  depend  ; 

Our  daily  wants  supply ; 
With  truth  and  virtue  feed  our  soi 
That  they  may  never  die. 

6  Extend  thy  grace  to  ev'ry  fault; 

Oh  !  let  thy  love  forgive  ; 
Teach  us  divine  forgiveness  too. 
Nor  let  resentments  live. 

7  Where  tempting  snares  bestrew  tb 

Permit  us  not  to  tread ; 
Or  turn  all  real  evil  far 
From  our  unguarded  head. 

B  Thy  sacred  name  we  would  adore, 
With  cheerful,  humble  mind  : 
And  praise  thy  goodness,  pow*r  ao 
ICternal,  uucoufiu'd  ! 
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I    2UD.    C.M.    Select  Collection. 

Mapiratimt  afttr  the  ttristktn  temptr* 

I  A  LMIGHTY  Maker  !  Lord  of  all ! 
■^  Of  life  the  only  spring  ! 
Creator  of  uonumberM  worlds  ! 
Supreme,  eternal  king ! 

*  Drive  from  the  confines  of  my  heart 

Impenitence  and  pride ; 
Nor  let  me  in  forbidden  paths 
With  thoughtless  sinners  glide. 

3  Whate'er  thine  all-discerning  ey« 
^  Sees  for  thy  creature  fit ; 
1 11  bless  the  good,  and  to  the  ill 
Contentedly  submit. 

*  With  gen'rous  pleasure  let  me  view 
The  prosp'rous  and  the  great ; 

Malignant  envy  let  me  fly, 
And  odious  self-conceit. 

*  Let  not  despair,  nor  fell  revenge, 
8c  to  my  bosom  known  : 

^^^'  give  me  tears  for  others'  woes, 
And  patience  for  my  own. 

*  ^^ed  me  with  necessary  food : 
}  ask  not  wealth  or  fame  : 

^ive  me  an  eye  to  see  thy  will, 
A  heart  to  bless  thy  name. 

*  Still  let  my  days  serenely  pass 
Without  remorse  or  care ; 

^ growing  holiness  my  soul 
^0^ life's  fast  hour  prepare. 
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207.  P.M.  Mrs.  Barbacl 

Praise  to  GoD  U  prosperity  amd adtfor^fty, 

1  "DRAISE  to  God,  imnjortal  praise 
•*■  For  the  love  that  crowns  our  da 
Bounteous  source  of  ev'ry  joy  ! 

Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ ; 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field. 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield  j 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice. 
For  the  gen'rous  olives  use, 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plaia. 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen'd  grain ; 
Clouds  that  drop  with  fatt  aing  dew 
Suns  that  temp'r^te  warmth  diffuse; 

4  All  Uiiat  Spring  with  bounteous  han 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land ; 

All  that  lib'ral  Autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  overflowing  stores  j 

j5  These  jLo  thee,  our  God  !  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  floi 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  pr«^ise, 

.6  Yet  should  rising  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  stem  the  rip'ning  ear^ 
Should  the  fig-tree's  blasted  shoot 
Drop  her  green  untimely  fruit ; 

7  Should  the  vine  put  forth  no  mow, 
Nor  the  olive  yield  her  store ; 
Tho*  tVie  &\ck'i\\T\^^oO^"s>  ^ovaJAfel 
And  the  herds  dies^xv  \Jcv^  ^\.'a^\ 
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3uld  thine  alter'd  hand  restrain 
t  early  and  the  latter  rain ; 
1st  each  op'ning  bud  of  joy, 
id  the  rising  year  destroy : 

ill  to  thee  our  souls  shall  raise 
raledil  vows  and  solemn  praise  ; 
iicl,when  ev'ry  blessing's  flown, 
ove  ihee-^fbr  thyself  sdone  ! 

208 .     C.  M.   Mrs.  Rowe. 

The  ri^ttws  firaytr, 

pO  thee,  O  God  !  my  pray *r  ascends, 
•■•  But  not  for  golden  stores ; 
Nor  covet  I  the  brightest  gems 
On  the  rich  ea'steni  shores ; 

Nor  that  deluding  empty  joy 

Men  call  a  mighty  name  ; 
Nor  greatness,  with  its  pride  and  st^te, 

•My  restless  thoughts  inflame  : 

^^r  pleasure's  fascinating  charms, 

My  fond  desires  allure ;  ■    • 

"Ut  nobler  things  than  these,  from  thee, 

%  wishes  would  secure. 
*^e  faith  and  hope  of  things  unseen 

My  best  aflections  move  ; 
*^y  Ijght,  thy  favour,  and  thy  smiles, 

Inine  everlasting  love : 

Inese  are  the  blessings  I  desire ; 

l-ORD,  be  these  blessings  mine-^ 
^^a  all  the  glories  of  the  worid 

^cheerfully  resign. 

Q  209.  L.*>A- 
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Fern  CretU»r» 

1   /^H  !  source  of  vincreated  light 
^^  By  whom  the  worlds  were  rai 

night : 
Come,  visit  ev'ry  piouB^  mind  ; 
Come,  poiir  thy  joys  on  human  kin 

5  Plenteous  in  grace,  descend  from  1: 
Rich  in  thy  matchless  energy  : 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free. 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  thee, 

3  Purge  and  refine  our  earthly  parts: 
But  oh  !  inflame  and  fire  our  hearts 
Our  frailties  help,  our  vice  coiitrolj 
Submit  the  senses  to  the  soul. 

4  Chase  from  our  path  each  noxious 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  bestow 
And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  astr^; 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  our  way. 

210.      cm;      Pope. 

Tbe  4inisnrtal  pr^r* 

1  TJ* ATHER  of  all !  in  ev'ry  age, 
^    In  ev'ry  clime  ador'd. 

By  saint,  by  savage,  or  by  sage^ 
The  universal  Lord  I 

2  Thou  great  first  cause,  least  unders 

Who  all  my  sense  confined. 


r 
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know  but  this — that  thou  art  good^ 
And  that  myself  am  blind. 

hat  conscience  dictates  to  be  done^ 
Or  wams/me  not  to  do  : 
lis,  teach  me  more  than  hell  to  shim. 
That,  more  than  heav'n  pursue. 

Hiat  blessings  thy  free  bounty  gives. 

Let  me  not  cast  away ; 
*or  God  is  paid  when  man  receives  ; 

V  enjoy  id  to  obey. 

211.      CM.    Pope. 

Th  tame  subject, 

T  ORD,  not  to  earth's  contracted  span 
■*-'  Thy  goodness  let  me  bound ; 
OrthinK  thee  Lord  alone  of  man, 
•  When  thousand  worlds  are  round. 

\  Let  not  this  weak,  'unknowing  hand 
Presume  thy  bolts  to  throw ; 
And  deal  clunmation  round  the  land. 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 

'  in  am  right,  thy  grace  impart, 
Still  in  the  right  to  stay  : 
in  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  f!nd  tliat  better  wav. 

^  Save  me  alike  from  foolish  pride, 

Or  impious  discontent 
^^«"ght  thy  wisdom  has  dcny'd, 
^^^^ght  thy  goodness  lent. 

a  »  ft  T^eVv 
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5  Teach  me  to  feel  andther^g  woe. 
To  hide  the  fault  Isefe : 
That  mercy  I  to  others  shew> 
That  mercy  shew  to  me, 

212.      CM.     Pope. 

7be  univenal  prayer, 

1  TV^EAN  though  I  am,  not  whc 
^^  l^nce  quicken'd  by  thy  bre. 
Lord  !  lead  me,  whcresoe'^r  I  g 
Thro'  this  day*s  life  or  death. 

f  This  day  be  bread  and  peace  my 
But  all  beneath  the  sun, 
Thou  know' St  if  best  bestow'd  oi 
.  And  let  thy  will  be  done. 

< 

d  To  thee,  whose  temple  is  all  spac 
Whose  altar,  earth,  sea,  skies, 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raise. 
All  nature's  incense  rise ! 


END  OF  THK  FIRST  BOOK. 
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213.     C.M.    Watts. 

A  hymn  of  praise, 

I N  God  5  own  house  pronounce  his  praise; 
^  His  grace  he  here  reveals  : 

0  heav  n  y9ur  joy  and  wonder  raise, 

^Qr  there  his  glory  dwells. 

J^'  your  sacred  passions  move, 
W-hile  you  rehearse  his  deeds  : 
^\}^^  great  work  of  saving  love 
Xour  highest  praise  exceeds. 

p^hat  have  motion,  lite,  and  breath, 
J  ^''oclaim  your  maker  blest : 
'Jfl^ie/i  Fvepass'd  the  vale  of  dea\iv, 
"^  ^P.t^J  shah  praise  him  best. 

0  3  SY4.C.^' 
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214.     CM.    Watts. 

God  a  btdrer  tffra^tr, 

1   T>RAISE  in  thy  churches  Wcrfts  for  t 
-*•    There  shall  our  vows  be  paid  J 
Thou,  Lord  !  wilt  hear  when  sinners 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

t  Blest  are  the  men  v/hom  thou  wilt  cho 
To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house^ 
To  taste  thy  heavenly  grace.  • 

3  Thus  shall  the  wondering  nations  sec 
The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee, 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 

215.    L.M.   Watts. 

Divine  Hoonbip,  • 

1  T  ET  the  unthinking  many  say^ 
-"  ^^  Who  will  bes.tow  some  earthly  goi 
Lord,  for  thy  light  and  love  we  prayj 
Our  souls  desire  this  heavenly  food. 

2  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 
Attend  his  household  all  their  days : 
There  will  we  dwell  to  hear  his  word> 
To  seek  his  face  and  sing  his  praise. 


o 
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216.     CM.    Watts. 

Delight  in  the  worship  ^GoD, 

,NE  privilege  my  heart  desires  : 
Lord  !  grant  roe  an  abode 
Within  the  churches  of  thy  saints. 
The. temples  of  my  God. 

There  shall  I  offer  my  requests. 

And  see  thy  glory  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love. 

And  learn  thy  holy  will. 

217.     L.M.   Watts. 

Sincerity  in  the  tnorship  o/'GoB* 

fe  1  TUDGEme,OLoRD  !  and  prove  my  ways, 
f  ■    ^  And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart :    ^ 
4*    My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays, 
•  ^        ■     Nor  from  thy  law  my  feet  depart. 

•     I'  ^^y  ^'gl^t  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still ; 

i  Thy  word  shall  my  best  tlioughts  employ  : 

av,      \  0  l^d  me  to  thy  heav'nly  hill, 

j'thlv  f^^  My  God,  my  everlasting  joy ! 

food.  218.     L.  M.    Watts* 

Puhlic  prayer  andpraiie, 

fj  THOU !  whose 'mercy  bends  the  sties. 

To  save,  when  humble  sinners  pray ; 
^"  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes, 
'^^^ islands  of  the  northern  sea. 
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S  The  praise  of  Sion  waits  for  th*e> 
O  God  !  and  praise  becomes  thy  h 
Thy  people  hfcre  thy  glory  dfee, 
And  here  perforin  their  public  vow 

3  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt 
And  dve  him  kind  access  to  thee ; 
Give  him  a  place  within  thy  house^ 
To  taste  thy  l<^ve  divinely  free^ 

2-19.    L.M.    Watts. 

Tb^ praenee  •/'Coo  inhU  ehurtheu 

1  (^  REAT  God  !  attend,  while  Si 
VT  The  joy  that  from  thy  presettt< 
One  day  thus  spent  with  thee  on  e 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth 

J2  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  v 
He  gives  us  all  thiiigs,  aqid  withhc 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls, 

i  Eternal  God  I  whose  boundless  sv 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heav'n  obey. 
And  fr6m  whose  presence  sinners 
Blest  is  the  man  who  trusts  in  the 

220.     S.M.    Watts. 

jGoD  ivoribipped  tvitb  revtnitti, 

1  Xj'XALT  the  Lord  ourtGoD, 
•*-V  And  worship  at  his  feet  j 
His  nature  *\s  aW  \vo\vafc^%^ 
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•  When  Israel  was  his  church. 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest. 

When  Moses  cryM,  when  Samuel  pray'd, 
.    He  gave  his  people  rest. 

•  Oft  he  forffave  their  sins, 

}'     Nor  would  destroy  their  race : 
■    And  oft  he  made  his  justice  known, 
I       When  they  abus'd  his  grace. 

^    Exalt  the  Lord  our  God,  . 

•  Whose  grace  is  still  the  same : 
[-   Still  he's  a  God  of  holiness. 

And  jealous  for  his  .name. 


221.     CM.   Watts. 

Attendance  on  divine  luorsbip. 

■  ^  TT^W  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

•■•My  friends  devoutly  say, 
•    In  God**  own  hoiise  let  us  appear, 
.  '    And  keep  the  solemn  day  ! 

i^fi  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Sion  still, 
rp^l^ik  life  or  breath  remains  :  • 
'  There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell, 
;       There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 

t*  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 
«    1  J^^^  joy  a  constant  guest  1 
I    With  holy  gifts  and  heav'nly  grace 
.    ^?  her  attendants  blest ! 


I 
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222.     L.  M.    Salisbury  Colli 

7%e  Bouse  of  God. 

1  T  O,  God  is  here  !  let  us  adore, 
•*-'  And  humbly  bow  before  his  I 
Lei  all  within  us  feel  his  pow'r, 
Let  all  within  us  seek  his  grace^^ 

2  Lo,  God  is  here !  him  day  and  nij 
Th'  united  choirs  of  angels  sing : 
To  him  enthron'd  above  all  height 
Heav*n*s  host  their  noblest  praises 

3  Being  of  beings  !  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance 
Still  may  we  stand  tofore  thy  ficej 
Still  hear  aitd  do  thy  sovereign  wil 

223.     CM.    Watts. 

Daily  and  nightly  devctioM, 

1  TTE  that  obey  th'  imrhortal  king 

Jt    Attend  his  holy  place : 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  pow*r. 
And  bless  his  wondrous  gr^ce. 

2  Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  li{ 

And  send  your  souls  on  high  : 
Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  t 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

3  The  God  of  Sion  cheers  our  heart 

With  kmdawd  c\uick'ning  rays : 
The  God  tVvaX.  ^^xeaA^  ^^Xv^n'^Vs 
And  M^s  l\i^sv40Xvcv'5,^^^> 
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224.  L.M.    Watts. 

Praise  to  God  In  bis  huss, 

1  pRAISE  ye  the  Lord^  exalt  his  nam^ 
^  While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  wait ; 
Ye  saints  that  to  his  house  belongs 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

'\  9  Praise  ye  the  Lord  :  the  Lord  rt  good : 
To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ : 
Israel  he  chose  of  old^  and  still 
His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

3  Thro'  ev'ry  age  the  Lord  declares 
His  name,  and  breaks  th*  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  rives  his  suff  *ring  servants  re§t, 
And  will  be  known,  th'  Almighty  God! 

225.  CM.    Watts. 

AsceptaUs  vftfsbip, 

^  J  ORD,  who  amon^  the  sons  of  men 
r^  May  visit  thine  abode  ? 
He  that  has  hands  from  mischief  clean^ 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 

^  This  is  the  man  may  rise  and  take 
The  blessings  of  his  grace : 
This  is  the  lot  of  those  who  seek 
The  king  of  glory's  face. 

^  The  king  of  glory  !  who  can  tell 
The  wonders  of  his  might  ? 
He  rules  the  nations  y  but  to  dwell 
With  saints  is  bis  delights 
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226.     L.M.     Mrs.  Steele, 

Hymn  nfpreast, 

1  pRAISE  ye  the  Lord  ;  let  praise emj 
•*■     In  his  own  courts,  your  songs  of  j 
The  spacious  firmament  around 
Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Recount  his  works  in  strains  divine  5 
His  wondrous  worlds  how  bright  they  sh 
Praise  him  for  his  almighty  dcedS| 
Whose  greatness  all  your  praise  exceed 

3  To  praise  awake  your  tuneful  stringi 
And  to  the  solemn  organ  sing : 
Harmonious  let  the  concert  nsc. 
And  bear  the  rapture  to  the  skies. 

4  Let  all  whom  life  and  breath  inspire, 
Attend  and  join  the  blissful  choir; 
But  chiefly  you  who  know  his  word. 
Adore,  and  love,  and  praise  the  Lord. 

227  •     p.  M.    Doddridge. 

The  house  9f  prayer* 

1  r^  REAT  father  of  mankind !    ■ 
^J  We  bless  that  wondrous  grace, 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  courts  a  place. 

How  kind  the  care 
Our  God  displays. 
For  us  to  raise 
A  house  of  pray'r  ! 

2  May  all  the  natvoiis  vJsvcoxv^ 

To  woTsh\v  ^^'^  ^'V  ^^^"^^'i 
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nd  thou  attend  the  song, 
ad  smile  upon  their  vows ; 

Indulgent  stilly 

Till  earth  conspire 

To  join  the  choir 

On  Sion's  hill. 

'  2^o.     L.  M.    Doddridge. 

The  dtvim  hhuimg  implorgi. 

ETERNAL  source  of  life  and  thought ! 
Be  all  beneath  thyself  forgot ; 
Vhilst  thee,  great  parent-mind  !  we  own, 
n  prostrate  homage  round  thy  throne. 

)may  we  live  before  thy  face, 
rhe  willing  subjects  of  thy  grace ; 
bd  thro*  each  path  of  duty  move 
Vith  filial  awe,  and  filial  love ! 

229.     CM.    Watts. 

nt  hUsthgs  of  the  GospeL 

DLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
^  The  gospel's  joyful  sound : 
*€ace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

rheir  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up. 

Through  God's  eternal  name: 
lis  promises  exalt  their  hope; 

And  who  shall  dare  condemn  ? 

Hie  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence,    ' 

Strength  and  salvation  gives  : 
•W^d,  thy  kin^  ) or  ever  reigns, 

^/  God  for  ever  liv^. 
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,    230.    CM.    Watts. 

Praise  for  ihg  g9sp€l, 

1  nnO  our  Almighty  Maker,  God, 
-*•    New  honours  be  address'd ! 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad. 
And  makes  the  nations  blest. 

^  He  spake  the  word  to  Abr'am  first  j 
'     •  His  truth  fulfils  the  grace :  '    \ 

'  The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  triif 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 

3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim, 
With  all  her  different  tongues ; 
And  spread  the  honours  of  his  liame 
In  melody  and  songs. 

231.     S.M.    Watts, 

7hc  holinesi  o^GoD. 

1  TT^HE  God  Jehovah  reigns ! 

-*•    Let  all  the  nations  fear : 

Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne ; 

And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2  Tn.Sion  is  his  throne ; 
His  honours  are  divine : 

His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  kno'* 
Yov  there  his  glories  shine. 

3  How  holy  is  his  name  ! 
How  terrible  his  praise  ! 

Justice  and  ltu\\v  ^tvA  yid^ment  join 
In  all  bis  vjotVl^  o^  ^^<:,^. 
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232.     L.  M.    Watts. 

URpow*rs,  great  God!  are  too  confiii'd, 
To  reach  thy  infinite  abode  : 
is  beyond  a  creature's  mind, 
glance  a  thouglit  half-way  to  God. 

;LoRD  of  glory  buikls  his^seat 
gems  superlatively  bright ; 
d  spreads,  beneath  his  «acred  feet, 
pervious  clouds  bf  gloomy  night. 

t,  Lord,  thy  penetrating  eyes 
ok  through,  and  cheer  us  from  above : 
I'ond  our  praise  ihy  grandeur  flies  : — 
t  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love. 

233.     L.M.    Watts. 

GoD'i  condescension  to  our  worship, 

ND  will  th'  eternal  dwell  witli  us? 
^  Thy  goodness.  Lord,  overwhelms  our 

souls : 
tempt  thy  chariot  downwaol  thus,    ,  • 
kat canst  thou  find  beneath  the  poles? 

iov  AH -fills  his  heav'nly  throne, 
'iile  angels  raise  their  loftiest  songs : 
t  still  he  condescends  to  own 
e  humble  tribute  of  our  tongues. 

«!^t  God  !  what  poor  returns  we  pay 
love  so  infinite  as  thine  ! 
>rdH  are.but  air,  and  tongues  but  cVa^  v 
(hy  compassion  s  all  diviae,  • 

K2  234.C,lsl. 
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234.     CM.    Watts. 

Assistance  and  vicisry  in  the  spiritual  vtarfartT 

1  "OOR  ever  blessed  be  the 'Lord, 
•*^  My  saviour  and  my  shield ! 
He  sends  his  spirit  with  his  wordj 

To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

2  When  all  my  foes  their  force  unite, 

He  makes  my  soul  his  care; 
In"structs  me  to  the  heavenly  fight. 
-  And  guards  me  through  the  war, 

3  A  friend  and  helper  so  divine 

Does  my  weak  courage  raise ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  vict'ry  mine^ 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 

235.     S.M.    Watts. 


H 


*Tbe  hletiingi  of  the  go%pel% 

OW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  oii  Sion's  hill ! 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tonguci 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

2  How  happy  are  our  ears 
That  hear  the  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  fo! 
And  sought,  but  never  found  ! 

3  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 
That  see  this  heav'nly  light ! 

Prophets  and  k*\t\^%  d^s'vt'd  vtlong, 
But  dy'd  without  \)cv^  s\^\\.* 
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2S6:     CM.    Watts. 

Light  and salvstion  By  Jisus  Christ. 

T)E  ev'ry  vale  exalted  high ; 
^  Sink  ev'ry  mountain  low : 
The  proud  must  stoop,  and  humble  souls 
Shall  God's  salvation  know. 

8  The  heathen  realms,  with  Israel's  land, 
Shall  join  in  &weet  accord  : 
And  all  that's  bom  of  man  shall  see 
The  glory  of  the  Loreu  • 

•.  Behold  the  morning  star  arise, 
Ye  that  in  darkness  sit ! 
He  marks  the  pa^th  that  leads  to  peace, 
\  '    And  guides  our  doubtful  feet. 

!  237.     CM.    Watts. 

ConJltUnee  in  Goo. 

i  ^  M^^  SJJ^cious,  my  almighty  friend  ! 
I   ^j      When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
i;     where  will  the  growing  numbers  end. 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ! 

■  ^  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust ; 
i       Thy  goodness  I  adore  ; 

And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
^  ^peak  thy  glories  more.  ^ 

^  %fet  shall  travel  ^11  the  length 
W  the  celestial  road ; 
AndnDarcA  with  courage  in  thy  sUetvsjivs 
^y^tbermdxnyGoii\ 
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238.     L.M. 

Salvation  byCRK. 

1  CALVATIOxVisforev 
^  The  souls  that  fear  ar 
And  grace  descending  frc 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shal 

2  Now  truth  and  honour  si 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  a 
And  heav'nly  influence  b 

^n  our  redeemer's  gentle 

239.    CM. 

A  hymn  of  praise  t 

1  A  MONG  the  princes", 
-^^  There's  none  hath  ] 
Nor  is  their  nature,  migl: 

Nor  are  their  works  \\V 

2  The  nations  thou  hast  n: 

Their  off'rings  round  i 

For  thou  alone  dost  won 

For  thou  art  God  aloi 

3  Lord,  I  woirld  walk  witl 

Teach  me  thy  heav'nl 

And  all  my  noblest  pow^ 

In  God  ray  father's  p 

240.    s.M. 

GodV  universal  d 
1  T^Ht  1-0103,  >\\^^CS' 
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O'er  all  the  heav'nly  world  he  rules. 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

Ye  angels,  great  in  might, 
And  8w  rft  to  do  his  will ! 
Bless  ye  the  Loud,  whose  voice  ye  hear^ 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

5    While  all  his  wondrous  works 
Thro'  his  vast  kingdom  shew 
Their  maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul  1 
Shalt  sing  his  praises  too, 

241.     CM.    Watts. 

■ 

GoTi* sfaitbftdnesi  to  bis  promises, 

^  ri^VE  thanks  to  God,  adore  his  name,* 
^  And  tell  the  world  his  grace  ; 

Thro'  all  the  earth  his  grace  proclaim, 
That  all  may  seek  his  face. 

2  His  cov'nant,  which  he  kept  in  mind 
For  numerous  ages  past, 

lo  numerous  ages  yet  oehind 
In  equal  force  shall  last. 

3  Heswareto  Abr'am  and  his  seed, 
And  made  the  blessings  sure  : 

^tiles  the  ancient  promise  read, 
^d  find  his  truth  endure. 


^4^.  l--^ 
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242.  L.  M.    Watts. 

Praise  to  GoD/tr  bisgoodneu, 

1  rpO  God  the  great,  the  cverblest> 

-*■    Let  sorigs  of  honour  be  addrest ! 
*His  mercy  firm  for  ever  stands  ; 
Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands. 

2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways  ? 
Who  shall  fulfil  thy  boundless  praise  ? 
Blest  arc  the  souls  that  fear  thee  stilly 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will.^ 

3  O  may  I  see  thy  saints  rejoice. 

And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice  ! 
This  is  my  glory,  Lord,  to  be 
.Still  join'd  to  them,  and  near  to  thee. 

243.  P.M.    Watts- 

The  majesty  and cotukscension  ofGou, 

1  VX  that  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 

-*■    The  honours  of  his  name  record  : 

His  sacred  name  for  ever  bless  : 
Where'er  the  pircling  sun  displays. 
His  rising  beams,  or  setting  rays. 

Let  lands  and  seas  his  pow*r  confess. 

2  Nor  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  roun^Sj 
Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds  : 

The  heav'ns  are  far  below  his  height : 
I^et  no  created  greatness  dare 
With  our  elenval  God  com^aret 


HYMNS  AND  PSALMS.  189 

244.  CM.    Watts. 

Praise  to  GoTt/rom  aQ  nattMS, 

ALL  ye  nations  !  praise  the  Lord, 
Each  with  a  diff'rcnt  tongue : 

v*ry  language  Icam  his  word, 

nd  let  his  name  be  sung. 

mercy  reigns  thro'  ev'ry  land  j 
reclaim  his  grace  abroad  : 
ever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand ; 
raise  ye  the  faithful  God» 

245.  L.M.    Watts. 

The  same  suhjecf, 

lOM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ! 
his  almighty  name  be  sung, 
o'  ev'ry  land,  by  ev'ry  tongue:! 

•nal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord  ! 
•nal  truth  attends  thy  word  : 
praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

246.  S.M.    Watts,    ' 

7be  same  subject, 

HY  name.  Almighty,  Lord  ! 

Shall  sound  thro'  distant  lands  : 
at  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word  *, 
by  truth  for  ever  stands. 
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2       Far  be  thine  honour  spread^ 
And  long  thy  praise  endure  ; 
Till  morning  light  and  ev.'ning  sh 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

247.     L.  M.    Watts, 

^       The  henejii  of  public  ordinances, 

1  T  ORD!  in  the  temple  of  thy  g^ 
J-'  We  see  tfiy  mwcy,  and  adore 
Here  we  bejiold  thy  blissful  face, 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  pow* 

2  Father,  my  soul  would  still  abide- 
Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  side : 
And  when  my  feet  shall  hence  dej 
Still  keep  thy  dwelling  u\  ray  heart 

248.    L-M-    Watts- 

Prayer  for  divine  aid» 

1  /^  THOU,  whose  bright  celesti; 
^^  Our  shades,  and  darkness  turn 
Thy  inward  teachings  make  us  kn 
Our  danger,  and  our  refuge  too. 

2  The  troubled  conscience  knows  th) 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joy 
Thy  words  allay  the  stornfiy  wind, 
And  calm  tlie  surges  of  the  mind. 
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i9.     CM.    Watts. 

V^UHtary  ohedience. 

y  the  terrors  of  a  slave 
saints  perform  thy  will ; 
the  noblest  powers  they  have 
sst  commands  fulfil. 

access  at  every  hour  . 
D  within  the  veil ; 
by  derive  a  quickening,  pow'r, 
^s  that  never  tail. 

men  !  O  glorious  state 
abounding  grace ; 
so  near  their  father's  seat^ 
e  his  blissful  face ! 

>0.     L.M.    Watts. 

ixeelUncy  of  the  cirUiian  religion* 

r  God,  how  well  thy  truths  agree : 
r  wise  and  holy  thy  commands ! 
lises^  how  sure  they  be! 
our  hope,  and  comfort  stands  ! 

ve  should  trace  the  globe  around^ 
h  from  Britain  to  Japan^ 
1  be  no  religion  found 
God,  so  safe  to  man. 

us  forms  that  men  devise, 
my  faith  with  treach'rous  art, 
vanity  and  lies, 
the  gospel  to  my  heatl* 
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25  1  .     L.  M.    Watts. 

The  equity  of  (be  divine  govermmeni* 

1  nPHY  throne,  O  God  !  for  ever  st 
-*•    Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  han 
Thy  works,  thy  laws,  are  just  and  ri| 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

g  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
The  wondrous  dealings  of  the  Lord 
But  wise  observers  still  shall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  kind. 

3  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
Let  thy  salvation  be  my  song ; 
And  all  my  pow'rs  shall  join  to  bless 
I'he  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteo 

2  O  2 .     L.  M.    Watts. 

7]6«  divine  Benignity, 

1  nnHEwonders,LoRD!  thy  love haswi 
-*•    Exceed  our  praise,  surpass  our  th 
Should  we  attempt  the  long  detail, 
Our  speech  would  faint,  our  numbei 

S  Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  LoRi 
How  great  his  works  !  how  kind  his 
Let  cv  ry  tongue  pronounce  his  prais 

253.     CM.    Watts. 

Seeurify  in  Goo. 

1  T  prSHAKEN  as  th'  eternal  hills, 
^   And  firm  as  mountains  be. 
Firm  as  a  rock  t\ve  %cw3\  ^^x^l^ 
That  leans,  O  la0^i>\  ^xw^^. 
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Tot  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  80  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 
lS  those  eternal  anns  of  love 

That  ev'ry  sarai  surround. 

)eal  gently,  gracious  God  1  with  those 

Whose  laith  and  pious  fear, 
Vhose  hope,  and  love,  and  ev'ry  grace, 

ProclainGi  their  hearts  sincere. 

254.     L.M.    Watts. 

God *« i'md regard U tbt  ri^hti&m. 

TFGoD  afflicts  his  saints  so  far, 
■■  To  prove  their  love,  and  try  their  grace, 
Vhat  may  the  bold  transgressors  fiear  ? 
iis  holy  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

Tie  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  souls, 
^'hose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere ; 
^d  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
i'hemen  that  his  own  image  bear. 

255,     CM.    Watts. 

Praise  tt  GoD, 

'^OME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songis 
y  With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
^1  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

hou,  Lord  1  art  worthy  to  receive 
•Honour  and  powV  divine  ; 
nd  blessings  more  than  we  can  awt, 
^LoRVJ  for  ever  thine. 
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3  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thy  endless  praise. 

256.     CM.    Watts. 

Praise, 

1  T  ET  heav'n,  and  all  that  dwell  ( 
•*-'  To  God  their  voices  raise ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sk 

To  celebrate  his  praise. 

2  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  procl 

With  all  her  diff 'rent  tongues ; 
And  spread  the  honours  of  his  nai 
In  melody  and  songs. 

3  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  pow'r 

With  this  delightful  song 
ril  entertain  the  darkest  hours. 
Not  think  the  season  long. 

257.     L.M.    Watts. 

The  divine  mercy  and  truth, 

1  -VTOW  to  the  Lord,  a  joyful  s< 
J-^    Awake,  ray  soul !  awake,  m 

.  Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  name, 
And  all  his  boundless  love  procla 

2  The  spacious  earth,  and  spreadin 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  C 
And  his  ncVv  ^otc^  ^xqtkv  ^fex 
Sparkle  iu  ey'r^  toWvci^^xsbx- 


I 
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3  Forever  shall  my  song  record 
The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord  : 
Mercy  and  truth  for  ever  stand, 
Like  heav'u^  establish'd  by  his  hand. 

258.     L.M.    Watts. 


w^. 


Praite  ftr  temporal  blasiti^ 


bless  the  Lord^  the  just,  the  good. 
Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and 
food ; 

[     Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies, 
j  ,  And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

f  ^  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round, 

^      To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground : 

He  bids  the  clouds  with  plenteous  rain 

Kefresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  To  his  kind  care  we  owe  our  breath,, 
-And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death  : 
He  helps  the  weak,  he  guards  the  strong : 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong.  ' 

259.     CM.    Watts. 

The  etirniiy  of  GoD,  ^ 

1  T>ISE,rise,mysoul!  and  leave  the  ground; 
•"'  Stretch  all  thy  thoughts-^broad ; 
And  rouse  up  ev'ry  tuneful  sound. 

To  praise  th'  Eternal  God. 

2  Thy  years,  O  Lord  !  can  ne'er  decrease. 

But  still  maintain  their  prime  : 

s  2  EtermtN'  s 
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Eternity's  ihy  dwelling  plac^ 
And  Ever  is  thy  time. 

3  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow. 
The  present  and  the  past, 
God  fills  his  own  immortal  Now,, 
And  sees  our  ages  waste. 

260.  L.M.    Watts. 

^e  satiu  uihject* 

^    1   /^  OD  spake  the  won,drous  word, 
^^  Creation  rose  at  his  conraiand 
Whirlwinds  and  seas  their  limits  kr 
Bound  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 

S  The  race  of  creatures  ebbs  and  flows 
Measuring  their  changes  by  the  J»oo 
No  ebb  his  sea  of  glory  knows  3 
His  age  is  oiie  eternal  noon. 

261.  CM.    Watts. 

Relianse  on  an  unchangeable  GoD. 

1  /^UR  days  are  like  the  flow'rs  tlia 
^^  And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  fainter  till  the  lengthening  sh 

Sinks  in  the  gloom  of  night. 

2  But  thou  for  ever  art  the  same^ 

O  my  eternal  God  ! 
,    Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  naqie, 
'        And  spytLad  vYv^  ^iet\"?»^  ^\^^'^» 
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262.  CM.    Watts. 

God  the  only  contolation, 

^  C  ENSE  can  afford  no  real  joy 
^  To  those  who  feel  thy  frown  : 
Lord,  'tis  thy  hand  that  lifts  me  high. 
Thy  hand  that  casts  nae  down. 

•5  While  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts 
Within  my  bosom  roll ; 
Thy  boundless  love  forgives  my  faults. 
Thy  comforts  cheer  my  soul. 

263.  L.M.    Watts. 

Hope  in  distrtss, 

^  XlOW  long,  O  Lord  !  shall  I  complain, 
■*■  Like  one  that  seeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 
S^Jl  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn  ? 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  f 

2  |f  thou  withhold  thy  hcav'nly  light, 
1^ sleep  in  everlasting  night: 
^utl  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 
And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

^  Whatever  my  anxious  thoughts  suggest, 
|"0u  art  my  hope,  and  thou  my  rest : 
JJy  heart  shall  taste  thy  love,  and  raise 
%  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 

264 .  C.  M.    Watts,  _ 

N  H»pe  in  God. 

J^HE  Lord  can  clear  the  daxkesV  ^VXe.?., 
Csn  give  us  day  for  night  •, 

S3  -  ^2^Pv^ 
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Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

2  Though  seed  lie  bury'd  long  indust^- 

It  sna'n't  deceive  our  hope ; 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost. 
Since  God  ensures  the  crop. 

3  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory  sown 

Fof  saints  in  darkness  here. 
Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unknos 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 

265.  CM.    Watts. 

The  wisdom  of  God  in  tbfi  formation  ofmam» 

1  XT7"HEN  I  with  pleasing  wonder  sta 

^^     And  all  my  frame  survey,- 
Lord  !  'tis  thy  work  ;  I  own  the  han* 
That  built  my  humble  clay. 

2  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  surveyed 

'  The  growth  of  ev'ry  part : 
Till  the  whole  scheme  thy  thoughts  had 
Was  copy'd  by  thine  art. 

3  Thine  awful  glories  round  me  shine, 

And  show  thy  wondrous  skill ; 
But  I  review  myself,  and  find 
Diviner  wonders  still. 

266.  L.  M.    Watts. 

The  mercies  of  GoD  innumerable, 

1   T  ORD,  since  in  my  advancing  age 
-*-'  I've  acted  on  life's  busy  stage. 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  pow'r  of  uumbers  to  recount. 
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I  might  survey  the  ocean  o'er. 
And  count  each  sand  upon  the  shore. 
Before  my  swiftest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  endless  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

'  These  on  my  heart  are  still  imprest ; 
With  these  Tgive  my  eyes  to  rest ;    • 
And  at  ray  w^aking  hour  I  find 
God  and  his  love  possess  my  mind. 

267.  L.M.    Patrick, 

^cy  £m  the  divlm  grvernmtat, 

^  OOME,  let  us  all  unite  our  joys, 
^  And  to  the  Lord  our  voices  raise : 
Before  his  gracious  presence  come, 
With  thankful  hearts  and  hymns  of  praise. 

^  y^  ^''*^  ^^  people  of  liiS  care, 
l]he  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live : 
To  him  that  made  us  let  us  kneel. 
And" humble  adoration  give. 

^'etyour  cheerful  temper  shew, 
^he  God  you  serve  is  good  and  kind  ! 
™ise  him  for  all  his  mercies  past, 
-^nd  wait  with  joy  for  those  behind. 

268.  L.M.     Patrick 

the  same  subject, 

'  Q.OD  reigns  !  let  all  the  earth  rejoice  : 

For  tho'  thick  darkness  may  surround, 
•^d  cloud  his  ways  of  providence, 
'^osiJce  and  mercy  are  their  grouud. 
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t  Seeds  of  immortal  light  and  bliss 
For  truly  pious  men  are  sown : 
A  joyful  harvest  will  at  length 
Their  labours  and-their  sorrows  crowiu 

269.  L.  M.    Patrick. 

The  Jivifie  houniy  and  compasiioni 

1  A  LI^  ye  his  works,  that  subject  are 
•^-^  In  ev*ry  place  to  his  control. 
Bless  ye  the  Lord  ;  and  thou  with  thfifflj 
Join  in  his  praises,  O  my  soul ! 

2  He  satisfies  thy  mouth  with  food. 
And  all  tliy  Just  desires  supplies : 
He  makes  declining  strength  return, 
And  to  renewed  youth  arise. 

*i  As  heav'n  is  high  above  the  earth, 
Thy  pity,  Lord,  jtranscends  our  love; 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 
Thy  mercy  does  our  sins  remove. 

270.  L.  M.    Patrick:, 

The  good  shepherd. 

1  ^^OD  is  my  shepherd,  who  will  see 
^^  That  all  my  wants  be  well  supply'^ 
I  shall  not  be  expos'd  to  wrong. 

Nor  left  to  stray  without  a  guide. 

2  His  comforts,  which  revive  my  soul, 
Life's  toilsome  journey  pleasant  make  5 
And  in  the  peaceful  wa^s  of  ^race 
He  leads  me  for  bis  ^ooditv^^^  ^-a^^^ 
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27  1  .     L.  M.     Patrick. 

Divine  efuify  emdgoodnesu 

E  righteous,  in  the  Lord  rejoice  ! 
And  let  his  praise  be  your  delight : 
praise  is  lovely,  and  becomes 
'  lips  of  those  whose  hearts  are  right. 

)*8  word  b,  like  its  author,  good ; 
law  from  all  injustice  free  > 
promise  sure ;  and  all  his  works 
done  in  truth  and  equity. 

this  great  Lord  of  heav'n  and  eartli 
our  supreme  regard  be  shown : 
all  the  world  his  awful  pow'r 
th  humble  adoration  own. 

272.     CM.    Patrick. 

Ibi providence  of  GoD. 

EYOND  the  limits  of  the  sky. 
Thy  mercy.  Lord,  extends  ; 
/  faithfulness  the  narrow  bounds 
)f  lime  and  space  transcends. 

RD,  who  can  duly  prize  that  love 
^ou  bearest  to  the  just  ? 
der  thy  providence  and  care 
iood  men  securely  trust. 

those  who  in  thy  love  confide^ 
ITiy  kindness  still  impart ; 
d  all  thy  promises  fulfil 
^omen  of  upright  heart. 
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273.     S.  M.    Patrick. 

Virtutias  dtiiref, 

1  /^OD,  who  is  just  and  kind> 
^J  Will  th6se  who  err  instruct^ 

And  to  the  paths  of  righteo^isness 
Their  wand'ring  steps  conduct. 

2  The  humble  soul  he  guides, 
Teach6s  the  meek  his  way  ; 

Kindness  and  truth  he  shews  to  all 
Who  his  just  laws  obey^ 

3  Give  me  the  tender  heart 
That  mixes  fear  with  love ; 

And  lead  me  through  whatever  path 
Thy  wisdom  shall  approve. 

4  Oh  !  ever  keep  my  soul 
From  error,  shame,  and  guilt; 

Nor  suffer  the  fair  hope  to  rail. 
Which  on  thy  tmth  is  built. 

274.     L.M.    Patrick. 

God  our  cBnstlafiofu 

1  f\  GOD,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 
^^  For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look : 
No  chased  hart  e'er  panted  more 
To  reach  the  cooling  water-brook. 

2  Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  display ; 
That,  by  the  conduct  of  thy  light. 
Thy  courts  above  \  rcv^.^  sXXvea.^ 
And  live  for  ever  \ii  ^Vv^  i\^x. 
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3  Oft  have  I  found  thy  worship  here 
My  soul  above  its  sorrows  raise ; 
And  thence  again  I'll  seek  relief, 
Till  ray  sad  heart  shall  learn  to  praise. 

^  Tve  found  a  remedy  at  last. 
To  keep  my  passions  calm  and  still : 
l*ni  nearer  help  b^'  hope  in  God, 
And  resignation  to  his  will. 

275.    L.  M.    Tate  and  Brady. 

^be providence  of  GoD» 

^  J  ORD,  of  thy  goodness  all  partake  : 
'  Then  with  assurance  shall  the  just 
|"y  sheltering  wings  their  refuge  make. 
And  saints  in  thy  protection  trust. 

i     ^J^h  thee'th'e  springs  of  life  remain ; 

i^y  presence  is  eternal  day : 
j      i;  •  fet  thy  saints  thy  favour  gain  ! 
I      ^^  Upright  hearts  thy  truth  display. 

J  2/d.     cm,     Sternkold. 

Praue  U  God. 

^jwlVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  potentates, 
.       Give  ye  with  one  accord, 
^j  praise  and  honour,  might  and  slrci ;gih> 
Unto  the  living  Lord. 

^"^e  glory  to  his  holy  name, 
p. And  honour  him  alone  : 
^^e  worship  to  his  majesty, 
before  his  lofty  throne. 


■ 


A  desire  to  praise. 

1  'pATHER,  andLoRD.ofall! 
^    With  humble  soul  I  bend  : 
My  wishes  send,  my  wants  imp 
And  dedicate  my  mmd  and  heai 

«  O  parent,  bountifully  kind  ! 
Warm  and  possess,  and  fill  my 
And  let  my  father's  glory  be 
More  dear  than  life  itself  to  me 

278.     P.M.    Parnk 


H 


The  pleasures  of  divine  Uve* 

EAV'NLY  Father !  God 

T^ok  with  merrv  from  al 
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<et  me  tlms  for  ever  be 
Full  of  gladness^  full  of  thee. 

279.     L.  M.     Parnell. 

7^#  soul  in  sorrow, 

WITH  kind  compassion  hear  my  cr)^, 
O  Father,  Lord  of  life  on  high ! 
And  on  thy  servant's  drooping  head  ' 
Thy  dews  of  blessing  gently  shed. 

Whjsne'er  I  breathe  the  mournful  sigh, 
I^k  down  with  mercy's  gracious  eye : 
My  sense  of  sorrow  for  my  sin, 
To  springing  comfort,  change  within. 

To  my  faint  j»ou1  refreshment  give, 
And  raise  my  mind,  and  bid  me  live ; 
Nor  let  a  tear  mine  eyes  employ, 
^ut  such  as  owe  their  birrh  to  joy. 

'°0.  C.M.  Book  of  Devotions,  Rouen. 

Tntsi  and  submission, 

MTAKE  now,  my  soul,  and  humbly  hear 

What  thy  mild  Lord  commands  : 
^ch  word  of  his  will  charm  thine  ear. 
Each  word  will  guide  thy  hands. 

"^r  how  his  sweet  and  tender  care 
Complies  with  our  weak  minds  : 

*^hate'er  our  state  and  temper  are, 
SiJJJ  some  St  work  he  finds. 
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3  They  that  are  merry,  let  them  .sipj 

And  let  the  sad  hearts  pray ; 
Let  those  still  ply  their  cheerfol  ^ 
And  these  their  sober  way. 

4  Both  grief  and  joy  should  sing  anc 

Since  both  such  hopes  attend  ; 
jHopes  to  possess/  and  taste,  ^d  f 
Delights  that  never  end. 

281.  C.  M.    Edinburgh  C< 

j^scrlption  ojpraiu  to  Goo. 

1  T  AM  the  first,  and  I  the  last; 
-*-  Time  centres  all  in  me  ; 

Th'  Almighty  God,  who  was,  anc 
And  evermore  shall  be. 

2  To  him  let  ev'ry  tongue  be  praise, 

And  ev'ry  heart  be  love ; 
All  grateful  honours  paid  on  earth 
And  nobler  songs  above  ! 

282.  CM,    Edinburgh  C( 

^he  ctrndeieenstoH  of  God, 

1     A  MIDST  the  heav'nly  pow'rs  s 
.  -^^  God's  throne  is  fix'd  on  high 
And  through  eternity  he  hears 
The  praises  of  the  sky. 

J  Yet,  looking  down,  he  visits  oft 
The  huprible,  hallow'd  cell ; 
And  with  the  penitent  who  mourn 
Tis  his  deVi^X.  vo  i^^jeSi  \ 
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le  dowilcast  spirit  to  revive. 
The  sorrowful  to  cheer; 
nd^  from  the  bed  of  dust,  the  man 
.Of  contrite  heart  to  rear. 

Tith  him  dwells  no  relentless  wrath 

Against  the  human  race  : 
lie  men  whom  he  has  form'd  shall  find 

A  refuge  in  his  grace. 

283.     CM.    Sternhold. 

tht  majetty  of  GoD. 

pHE  Lord  descended  from  above 
*•  And  bow'd  the  heav'ns  most  high  5 
^d  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

)n  cherub  and  on  cherubim 

Full  royally  he  rode  ; 
^nd  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 

Came  flying  all  abroad. 

fesat  serene  upon  the  floods, 

Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
^d  he,  as  sov'reign  Lord  and  Klng^ 

For  evermore  shall  reio:n. 

284*     P.M.     Fawcett. 

Universal  praise* 

PRAISE  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator ! 
".  Praise  to  thee  from  evVy  tongue  ; 
^JJ^>  niy  soiiJ,  with  cr'ry  creature, 
■^/i  the  universal  song, 

T  2  o,  Yot 
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2  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 
For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  thro'  earth  and  heav'n, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

285.       P.M.      ToPLADy's  COLLEC. 

God  uttcbangeaiU* 

1  'T'HIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 

-*-    The  faithful  unchangeable  friend. 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  pow'r. 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 

2  *Tis  he  is  the  first  and  the  last. 

Whose  hand  shall  conduct  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past. 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

280.       CM.      ToPLADY's  COLLEC. 

True  resignation* 

1  TTT'ITH  God  my  friend,  the  radiant  sui 

^^     Shc'Js  a  more  lively  ray  : 
Each  object  smiles,  all  nature  charms; 
I  sing  my  cares  away. 

2  I  cannot  doubt  his  bounteous  love, 

Unnieasurably  kind  : 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 
Be  evVy  wish  rcsign'd. 

3  Good,  when  he  gives,  supremely  good ; 

Nor  less  when  he  denies  : 
Afflictions  from  his  gracious  hand. 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 
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287.  L-M.     CowPER. 

The  love  0/  God  better  tham  life, 

fORE  of  thy  presence.  Lord!  impart; 
•*•  More  of  thy  image  let  me  bear  : 
2ct  thy  throne  within  my  heart, 
idjeign  without  a  rival  there. 

ve  me  to  re^d  my  pardon  seal'd 

id  thence  derive  my  joy  and  strength  ; 

'  see  thy  boundless  love  reveal'd 

all  its  height,  and  breadth,  and  length, 

ant  these  requests — I  ask  no  more; 
It  to  thy  care  the  rest  resign : 
'k  or  in  health,  or  rich  or  poor, 
I  shall  be  well  if  thou  art  mine. 

288.  L.  M.     CowPER. 

Before  sermon* 

EMEMBER  us,  we  pray  thee.  Lord, 
'  With  those  who  love  thv  gracious  name, 
'd  to,  our  souls  that  good  afford, 
y  promise  has  prepared  for  them. 

us  tny  great  salvation  show ; 
i^e  us  a  taste  of  love  divine ; 
at  we  thy  people's  joy  may  know, 
d  in  their  holy  triumph  join. 


T3  ft^Q.la^'N^^ 
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289  •     L.  M.    Anonymous. 

Light  mml  eomfirt/rcm  Cod, 

1  "DELOW,  perpetual  change  appea 
-*-*  The  seasons  mark  the  rolling  yc 
Not  always  black  the  prospect  Jow'r 
Nor  clouds  drop  down  incessant  she 

2  Though  darkness  long  encompass  re 
My  paths  and  ev'ry  prospect  bound 
If  GrOD  be  kind,  his  cheering  ray 
Shall  turn  my  darkness  into  day, 

290.     L.M,    Anonymous 

Tie  gratitude  of  tie  heart, 

1  'T^O  pay  our  God  the  tribute  due, 

-*•  Faint  is  all  utt' ranee,  words  an 
The  bended  knee,  the  prostrate  hear 
Our  grateful  thanks  can  best  impar 

2  What  the  weak  fault'ring  tongue  d( 
The  fulness  of  the  soul  supplies  : 
Yet  all  your  feeble  efforts  try ; 
Lift  up  your  voices,  lift  them  high. 

3  When  feeling  hearts  their  thanks  p 
Each  sigh,  each  thought,  to  heav'n 
Our  God,  who  reigns  in  endless  su 
Is  mild  as  just,  and  kind  as  great. 
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291.  CM.    Anonymous. 

HsppineiS  seated  in  the  irJmd, 

vain  alas !  from  shore  to  shore, 
1  search  of  bliss  we  roam, 
strange  delights  abroad  explore; 
ir  best  reside  at  home. 

lin:  the  just  and  pious  heart 
ir  truest  joys  we  find  ; 
:h  calm  and  sweet  repose  impart, 
id  leave  no  sting  behind. 

292.  CM.    Anonymous. 

The  rtturning  penitent, 

LORD!  when  man's  overwhelmed  with 

guilt, 
8  pangs  with  pity  see ; 
:en  remorse  within  his  breast, 
id  turn  his  heart  to  thee. 

t  the  spirit  of  thy  grace 
8  wanaring  sense  reclaim ; 
j^et  the  sinner  may  repent, 
id  live  to  praise  thy  name. 

^yj  •     L.  M.    Anonymous. 

Tbt  diinne  mercy  and  nni^iushn, 

HEN  pious  hearts,  with  zcaluntevpv  ^, 
Tjbe  lofty  throne  of  heaven  addtea^. 
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29  8 .     CM.    Lindsey'8  Collec 

Christ  tie  light  of  the  warU. 

1  "VrO  W  let  thy  servant  die  in  peace, 
-^^  From  this  vain  world  dismiss'd: 
I've  seen  thy  great  salvation.  Lord  ! 

And  hasten  to  my  rest. 

2  Thy  long-expected  grace  disclos'cf 

Before  thy  people^'s  view,   . 
Hath  prov'd  thy  love  was  constant  stil 
Thy  promises  all  true. 

3  This  is  the  sun,  whose  cheering  ray 

Thro'  heathen  darkness"  spreads, 
Pours  glory  round  thy  chosen  rac?, 
And  blessings  on  their  head^. 

299 .  L.  M.     Cappers  Selectio 

Praise  due  to  GoD  from  all  his  creatures, 

1  ^1^0  God,  whose  glories  are  display' 

J-    Thro'  all  the  earth,  thro'  all  the  i 
.  Be  universal  honours  paid, 
Let  everlasting  worship  rise. 

2  Let  creatures  various  as  they  are. 
To  God  united  glory  give  : 
Alike  they  want  their  maker's  care, 
Alike  they  on  his  bounty^livc. 

300,  CM.    Cappe's  Selectk 

'  Prayer  for  spiritual  and  eternal  Uessirgu 

^  TERN  AL  ^ou\c^  o'^  \\^^  ^xvd  U^ht 
Suprcmii\>/  ^oo^  ^tv^  ^N\^^\ 


•E 
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^  we  bring  our  grateful  vows, 
lee  lift  up  our  eyes. 

rtc  and  erring  minds  illume 
1  truth's  celestial  rays; 
our  hearts  with  sacred  love, 
tunc  our  lips  to  praise. 

conduct  us,  by  thy  grace, 

•^  life's  perplexing  road  :  , 

ace  us,  when  that  journey's  o'er, 

ly  right  hand,  O  God  ! 

301.    CM.    Watts. 

Trust  in  GoD. 

r  judgments.  Lord  !  are  deep  knd 

gh; 

earchable  thy  deeds « 

ory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 

I  all  our  praise  exceeds* 

en  that  know  thy  name  will  trust 

hy  abundant  grace ; 

)u  didst  ne'er  Ibrsakc  the  just, 

0  humbly  sought  thy  face.  •- 
on  to  the  Lord  belongs  5 

arm  alone  can  save : 

igs  attend  thy  people  here, 

1  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

02  i'  .  L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele.. 

GrJiiiuJf, 

JD!  when  mythoughts  delighted  rove 
.midst  the  wonders  of  thy  love, 
hope  revives  my  droopme  YieatX., 
ife  wy  &ars  and  doubts  depaxXj. 


I 


,  Be  nil  my  "^  '(.went  P"'" ' 

Possess  t'^^^TflWs  the  altars  gi» 

^  VJ  T?  •       ^ .       ^y,^ce  in  God- 

,   r^  SAY,  -^^  ^%Ue  th«  »^y  ' 
^  O    What  fneiid  hKe 

found?  onearlhTCSid 

or -^^S;r:,?hthmen.y  breast. 

^^°''         Iflesh  shatt  fail ; 
3  My  heart  and  fles         ee : 
My  lasting  bcot  I  nt  c 

S05.   L.^-  ^^^^'' 


HYMNS  AND  PSALMS.  1 1  f 

let  me  bless,  the  £»ithful  guide 
«  counsels  o'er  my  life  preside. 

• 

jh  to  the  grave  I  must  descend 
;hus  has  heav'n's  high  will  ordain'd), 
ope  e'en  there,  my  constant  guest, 
smooth  the  pillow  of  my  rest. 

^h  death  a  while  reign  o'er  my  frame, 
from  the  grave  my  hfe  wilt  claim  3 
to  my  eyes,  in  full  survey, 
)p'ning  paths  of  life  display : 

e  paths  that  to  thy  presence  bear  \ 
)lemtude  of  bliss  is  there : 
pleasures.  Lord,  unmix'd  with  woe, 
ly  right  hand  for  ever  flow. 

306.     CM.    Merrick. 

Acfuuictnce  in  tht  vrUl  of  CoD. 

JTHOR  of  good !  we  rest  on  thee : 
Thine  ever  watchful  eye 
le  our  real  wants  can  see, 
iiyhand  alone  supply. 

let  thy  fear  within  us  dwell, 
ly  love  our  footsteps  guide ; 

love  shall  vainer  loves  expel,     . 
latfear,  all  fears  beside. 

since,  by  passion's  force  subdu'd 
30  oft  with  stubborn  will, 
blindly  sbu  .  the  latent  good* 
^d grasp  the  specious  iu : 
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4  Not  what  we  wish  but  what  wc  want, 

Let  ipercy  still  supply : 
The  good,  unask'd,  let  mercy  grant, 
The  ill,  though  ask'd,  deny. 

307.  P.M.    Mbrrigk. 

UntvtrtalpraUe, 

\  T  ET  thy  various  realms,  O  earth! 
-"  Praises  yield  to  heav'n's  high  iM 
Praise  him,  all  of  human  birth, 
And  his  wondrous  acts  record. 

5  See  his  mercy  o'er  our  land 
Spread  his  ever-healing  wing. 
And  his  truth  thro'  ^ges  stand  : 

'  Praise,  O  praise  th'  eternal  king  I 

308.  P.M.    Merrick. 

Praise  to  GoD. 

1  nnHEE,0  God,  enthroned  above! 

-*•    Thee  my  lips  shall  sing,  whoseto 
To  i¥ly  voice  attention  gave. 
Prompt  to  hear,  and  strong  to  saVe. 

2  Sale  in  Israel's  Lord  confide  ; 
He  is  God,  and  none  beside  : 
Thee  ray  God  !  in  sacred  lays. 
Thee  my  raptur'd  lips  shall  praise. 

309*     L.  M.    Merrick. 

Prayer  and  f  raise, 
i      Y0V\T  wX3LV^tviL\\\^VX\X^'5.V^\\iXSVT^^ 
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ly  pious  joy  your  hearts  inflame, 

hile you  his  glorious  praise  proclaim! 

id  may  the  God,  whose  pow'r  has  made 
le  earth,  and  heav'n's  wide  arch  display'd^ 
iver  frbm  you  his  sons  remove 
le  blessiogs  of  a  father's  love, 

3lO.     L.M.    Merrick, 

The  Svlne  power  and  fre(9ident§» 

THOU,  whose  all  disposing  sway. 
The  heav'ns,  the  earth,  and  seas  obey: 
^hose  might  Ihro'  all  extent  extends, 
oks  thro  all  depth,  all  height  transcends : 

•om  earth's  low  margin  to  the  ski^s. 


glads  with  show'rs  the  furrow'd  lands  : 

ow  from  thy  store-house,  built  on  high, 
snnits  th*  imprisoned,  winds  to  fly ; 
JJd,  guided  by  thy  will,  to  sweep 
he  surface  of  thfe  foaming  deep  ! 

hee  do  we  praise,  eternal  King] 

f  life  and  good  th'  exhaustless  spring ! 

0  thee  our  cheerful  voices  raise  : 

'hat  theme  so  well  deserves  our  praise  ? 

3 1 1  •     p.  M.     Merrick, 

A  Hymn  of  praise.       , 

iRAISE,  O  praise,  the  name  dwine\ 
Praise  it  at  the  hallow'd  shrine  t 

u  2  "LfcX. 
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Let  the  firmament  on  high 
To  its  Maker^s  praise  reply. 

9  Let  his  acts,  and  pow'r  supreme, 
To  your  songs  suggest  a  theme : 
Let  tlie  organ  in  his  praise 
Learn  its  loudest  note  to  raise. 

3  All  who  vital  breath  enjoy. 
In  his  praise  that  breath  employ ; 
And  in  one  great  chorus  join :,, 
Praise,  O  praise  the  name  divine! 

312.  CM.    Jervis. 

Gratitude  to  Gon, 

1  r^  REAT  source  of  all  that  we  enjor, 
^J  From  whom  our  comforts  flowf 
To  thee,  who  dost  our  souls  reclaimi 

Eternal  thanks  we  owe. 

2  Though'  the  vast  debt  we  neVr  can  pay 
;      Of  gratitude  and  love ; 

Yet  grant  us.  Lord,  thine  aid  diviner 
Thy  goodness  to  improve. 

3  Be  this^  on  earth,  our  chief  delight, 

Our  feeble  songs  to  join ; 
In  heav'n  we'll  celebrate  thy  praise 
In  anthems  more  divine. 

3 13.  CM.    Jervis. 

Confidence  in  GoB. 

1   /^  REAT  God!  thine  attributes  divine 
^J  Thy  glorious  works  and  ways, 
The  wonders  oi  \\\^  ^wa'x  ^wd  mi^htf 
The  univexse  dA!&^\a>j%. 
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ty  may  thy  children  rest 
thy  sustaining  arm : 
lea  stilly  and  strong  to  save 
n  danger  and  alarm. 

thy  gracious  presence,  Lord^ 
se  anxious  fears  away; 
t  the  ruins  of  tjhe  world, 
guardian  and  our  stay ! 

14.  L.  M.    Mrs  .  Rowe  . 

ID,  what  is  man,  that  he  should  prove 
he  object  of  thy  boundless  love ! 
hy  should  he. so  largely  share 
vour  and  thy  tender  care  ? 

these  my  lips  draw  vital  breath, 
I  close  my  eyes  in  death? 
*er  forget  thy  wondrous  love, 
loughtless  or  thy  kindness  prove, 

th  thy  shadowing  wings'  defence, 

ice  my  only  confidence : 

y  danger  and  distress, 

e  will  I  my  pray'r  address. 

I  all  my  hopes  on  earth  be  lost, 
I  I'll  niake  my  constant  boast : 
ead  the  glories  of  thy  name, 
ly  unbounded  love  proclaim. 

1 5 .  C.  M.    Doddridge. 

OoB  thtpurtiw  '>fg»od  mem, 

)VAH !  'tis  a  glorious  uauit, 
I  pregnant  with  delightl 


1 
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It  scatters  round  a  cheerful  bean^ 
To  gild  the  darkest  night. 

2  What  though  our  mortal  comfortsfedC) 

And  droop  like  with'ring  flow'rs !      . 
Nor  time,  nor  death  can  break  thatbani) 
Which  makes  Jehovah  ours. 

3  My  cares,  I  give  you  to  the^wind, 

And  shake  you  off  like  dust ; 

Well,  may  1  trust  my  all  with  him, 

With  whom  my  soul  I  trust. 

316.     CM.    Doddridge. 

God  a  refuge  in  adversity* 

TTOW  firm  the  saint's  foundations sW*^ 
•*••*•  Nor  can  his  hopes  remove) 
Sustained  by  God's  almighty  hand, 
And  sheltcr'd  by  his  love. 

t  Fig-teees  and  olive-plants  may  fail> 
'  And  vines  their  fi:uit  deny, 
Famine  through  all  his  (ielcis  prevail, 
And  flocks  and  herds  may  die. 

3  God  is  the  treasure  of  bis  soul, 
A  source  of  sacred  joy ; 
Which  no  afflictions  can  control. 
Nor  death  itself  destroy. 

317.  CM.      DOD^RIDGI* 

Dhin$  mercy  in  affliction, 

1  r^REAT  ruler  of  all  nature's  frame! 
^J  We  own  thy  power  divine : 
Wc'heax  iVvy  \>\^aX.Vv  \sw  w'rj  «tormt 
For  a\\  ib.e  mu.dc»  ^x^  ^Omcor^ 
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le  as  they  sweep,  their  sounding  way, 
hey  work  thy  sov'reign  will  5 
,  aw'd  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
onfusion  shall  be  still. 

^  mercy  tempers  ey'ry  blast 

0  them  that  seek  thy  face ; 

1  mindes  with  the  tempest's  roar 
he  whispers  of  thy  grace. 

31 8  •      L.  M.      DODDRIDGB. 
Go»V  naau  afiumdatUu  rftrrnU 

WAKE,  ourVioblest  pow'rs  !  to  bless 
The  God  of  Abr'am,  God  of  peace! 
^  by  a  dearer  title  known, 
i^r^.and  God  of  Christ  his  son, 

)ugh  ev'ry  age  his  gracious  ear 
pen  to  his  servant's  pray  V : 
can  the  upright  e'er  complain, 
t  he  has  sought  his  God  m  vain. 

U  unbelieving  heart  shall  dare 
[hispers  to  suggest  a  fear  ? 
lie  God  still  owns  his  ancient  name, 
isame  his  pow'r,  his  love  the  same. 

319»^    CM.    Doddridge. 

Aching  tht  Vfay  U  Siti, 

2UIRE,  ye  pilgrims  !  for  the  way 
That  leaiids  to  Sion's  hill ; 
thither  set  your  steady  face 
With  a  determined  will. 

» the  strstngers  all  around. 
Your  pious  inarch  to  join  ; 
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And  spread  the  sentiments  you  feel, 
Of  raith  and  love  divine, 

3  Come  let  us  to  his  temple  haste^ 

And  seek  his  favour  there  : 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
And  pour  out  fervent  pray'r, 

4  Come  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God 

In  everlastinjg  bands ; 
And  seize  the  blessings  he  hesUmn^ 
With  willing  hearts  asid  bands. ' 

320.  €.M.      DODDRIDOE. 
Tbs  htovtfeJge  of  God, 

\  "ITAIN  are  the  charms,  and  faint  thci 
▼     The  brightest  creatures  boast ; 
Apd  all  their  grandeur  and  their  praise 
Are  in  God*s  presence  lojit, 

2  To  know  the  author  of  our  frame> 

Is  our  sublimest  skill ; 
True  science  is  to  learn  his  name. 
True  life  to  do  his  will. 

3  For  this  I  long,  for  this  I  pray  j 

This  let  me  still  pursue, 
Till  visions  of  eternal  day 
Fix  and  complete  the  view. 

321.  CM.      DODDRIDCE. 

The  good  rran^s prospect Jor  time  and  eternity. 

soul,  tnum\ih«Lut  in  the  LoiiDj 
Shall  U\\  \U  '^cc|^  ^iQ^» 


'm 
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larch  with  holy  vigour  on, 
ported  by  its  God  1 

all  the  winding  maze  of  life^ 
hand  hath  been  my  guide ; 
I  his  long-experienc*d  care 
heart  shall  still  confide. 

"C  thro'  all  the  desart  flows, 
unexhausted  stream : 
)ve  on  Sion's  sacred  mount 
I  be  my 'endless  theme. 

22.       S.  M.      DODDRtDGE, 
OoD*«  can^  a  remedy  fir  turt, 

W  gentle  God's  commands  1 
low  kind  his  precepts  are  ! 
cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
trust  his  constant  care. 

providence  is  kind : 
saints  securely  dwell : 
nd  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
I  guard  his  children  well. 

hy  should  anxious  fears 

urb  your  restless  mind  ? 

:o  your  heav'nly  father's  throne, 

sweet  refreshment  find. 

23.     CM*    Doddridge. 

iire  ^orj  the  reward  ofpretent  sufferings, 

N  rich  thy  favours,  gracioMS  GoT>  \ 
ow  various^  how  divine  I 
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Full  as  the  ocean  tbey  are  pourM 
And  bright  as  heav'n  they  shine. 

9  God  to  eternal  glory  calls. 

And  leads  the  wondrous  way 
To  his  own  palace,  where  he  reigns 
In  uncreated  day, 

3  The  songs  of  everlasting  years 
That  mercy  shall  attend. 
Which  leads,  thro*  sufT'rings  of  an  hoi 
To  joys  that  never  end, 

324.       P.M.     D0D]:>RID6B. 

I  r\  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  !  prepare  « 
^^     song ; 

And  let  all  his  saints  in  full  concert  jo 
With  voices  united  the  anthem  proloD( 
And  shew  forth  his  praises  with  mxm 
vine. 

9  Let  praise  to  the  Lord,  who  maA 

ascend ; 
liet  each  grateful  heart  be  glad  in  its  I; 
The  God  whom  we  worship,  our  song! 

attend. 
And  view  with  complacence  the  oflTrin 

bring. 

3  Be  joyful,  y?  saints,  sustain'd  by  his  m 
And  let  your  glad  songs  awake  with 

morn : 
For  those  wYvo  oW^  \iva\  ^w.  ^tUl  his  dd 
His  handvAtii  a3\v«X\o\i\5aR.Tsv^^^^i 
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rhen  praise  ye  the  Lord  !  prepare  a  ^ad 

song; 
And  let  all  his  saints  in  full  concett  join : 
With  voices  united  the  anthem  prolong. 
And  shew  forth  his  praises  with  music  di** 

vine. 

32f5 .     p.  M.    Mrs.  Barbauld^ 

D^veui  aspirathmsm 

GOD,  our  kind  Master,  merciful  as  just, 
Knowing  our  frame,  remembers  man 
is  dust : 
His  ear  is  open  to  the  softest  cry ; 
His  grace  descends  to  meet  the  lifted  eye. 

He  reads  the  language  of  the  silent  tear, 
■And  sighs  are  incense  from  a  heart  sincere: 
He  marks  the  dawn  of  ev'ry  virtuous  aim. 
And  fans  the  smoking  flax  into  a  flame. 

Oh  !  set  me  from  all  earthly  bondaffe  free  ! 
sun  ev'ry  wish  that  centres  not  in  thee : 
Bid  my  fond  hopes,  my  vain  disquiet  cease. 
And  point  my  path  to  everlasting  peace.   . 

326.     p.  M.    Mrs.  Barbauld* 

The  same  subject. 

TF  friendless  in  the  vale  of  tears  I  stray, 
•*•  Where  briars  wound,  and  thorns  perplex 

my  way. 
Still  let  my  steady  soul  thy  goodnesR  see> 
And  with  strong  conSdtuQ^  lay  hold  oxv  \\\e.e- 

9.  Vcv 
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f .  In  cv'ry  creature.  Lord,  I 

la  each  event  thy  providen 

Thy  promises  shall  cheer  n 

Thy  precepts  guide  me,  ai 

trol. 

3  Then,  when  at  last  I  qu 

scene. 

Help  me  to  leave  it  with  a 

Teach  *me  to  fix  my  ardeni 

And,  having  liv'd  to  thee, 

327.     L.M.    Mrs 

Trust  in  fbe  drvhufnmues  at 

1  'T^HY  promises  are  large 

-■-  To  humble  souls  who 
O  where  for  refuge  can  I  fl 
My  God  !-r-but  to  thy  thr 

2  My  thoughts  recal  thy  fav< 
In  many  a  dark  and  trying 
Thy  kind  support  my  heai 
Ana  ownM  thy  wisdom,  1< 

S  And  still  these  bright  perf 
Eternal  their  unclouded  ra 
Unchanging  faithfulness~i< 

-   And  just  and  right  are  all 

328.  P.M.  Mrs. 

T'hc  pleasures  cf.reltj^ 
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religion  must  supply 
1  comforts  when  we  die. 

r  death  its.  joys  will  be 

Dg  as  eternity : 

Qc  then  make  God  mv  friend^ 

on  all  h^  ways  attena. 
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29.     P.M.    Miss  Day. 

iihnianci  ufpm  retigiwt  institutiMS, 

iless  Jehovah's  glorious  name^ 
3se  goodness  heaven  and  earth  prO' 
im, 

ev'ry  morning  light : 
the  close  of  every  day, 
my  cheerful  homage  pay, 
guards  me  thro'  the  night. 

.  his  temple  to  appear, 

r  my  humble  worship  here, 

be  ray  sweet  employ : 

that  saw  my  Saviour  rise, 
wn  on  my  aelighted  eyes 

pure  and  holy  joy. 

•ateful  sorrow  in  my  breast, 
Drate  the  dying  feast 
Y  departing  Lord  ; 
lile  his  perfect  love  I  view, 
;ht  example  I'll  pursue, 
meditate  his  word. 


M^ 
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330.  CM.    Mrs. Steele. 

Entrtath^  the  pnsinci  ofGon  im  hU  cburdttx* 

1  /^OME,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints 
V^  Our  humble  strains  attena^ 
While  with  our  praises  and  complaints 

Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  abo?i 

With  warm  devotion  rise! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  lo?( 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  ! 

3  Dear  Father  !  let  thy  glory  shine» 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  here  ; 

Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine. 

Make  earth  a  heav'n  appear. 

331.  L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Life  and  safety  in  GoD  alone* 

1  npKOU  only  sov'reim  of  my  hearty 

-*-    My  refuge,  my  almighty  friend  1— 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart. 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart, 
On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives  :" 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart. 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

^  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie. 
Here  safety  dwells  and  peace  divine; 
Still  let  me  live  beneatn  thine  eye. 
For  life,  eternal  life  is  thine. 

%%^.  S. 
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32.     S.M.    Mrs.  Steele, 

Im^iaring  tbepteunet  cf  Gou, 

£AR  source  of  all  my  joys^ 
And  solace  of  my  care ; 
thou  hear  my  plaintive  voice^ 
i  grant  my  humble  pray*r ! 

envious  clouds  remove ; 
'  cheering  light  restore : 
rn  my  interest  in  thy  love> 
I  can  doubt  no  more. 

^  if  my  troubles  rise^ 
thee,  my  God  !  TU  flee, 
aise  my  hopes  above  the  skies, 
1  cast  my  cares  on  thee, 

33  •    L.  M.    Mrs.  Stbei;e« 

Trust  m  the  divine  metsy, 

>ULGENT  still  to  my  request, 
ow  free  thy  tender  mercies  are  \ 
full  consent  my  thoughts  attest, 
racious  God  1  thy  faithful  care. 

land  that  holds  the  rod,  I  see ; 
gentle  hand  I  must  aclore: 
goodness  how  divinely  free, 
h  my  expectant  hopes  implore  V 

land  sustains  me  lest  I  faint, 
the  needful  stroke  repine : 
i  ear  attends  to  my  complaint, 
nderest  pity,  LoKD  is  thme, 
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334f.     CM.    Mrs. Steele. 

Filial  suimisttui, 

1     A  ND  can  my  heart  aspire  so  hidij 
-^^  To  say,  «  My  Father,  God  r 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fain  would  lie, 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

S  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will^ 
For  thou  art  good  and  wise : 
Let  ev'ry  anxious  thought  be  still. 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darksome  ^ooi 
And  bid  me  wait  serene  i 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom, 
And  brighten  all  the  scene. 

335.    L.  M.    Mrs  .  Steeie. 

GraHtudt  and  devotion* 

1  'llT'HAT  shall  I  render  to  the  LOEI 
^^     Or  how  his  wondrous  grace  re 
To  him  my  grateful  voice  I'll  raise, 
An  humble  tribute  to  his  praise. 

S  His  crowded  courts  shall  see  me  pay 
The  vows  of  my  distressful  day ; 
In  life  and  death  the  saints  shall  find 
Their  guardian  God  for  ever  kind« 

3  Thy  servant  Lord  is  wholly  thine. 
By  nature's  ties,  and  bonds  divine ; 
From  deep  distre^^  ^xvdi^ttQ»^  ftect  . 
Anew  I  give  m^adi  Xo  ^^* 
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S36..  ..CM.    Mrs. Steels. 

lIN  is  the  toUsome  search  of  good 
In  all  things  here  below : 
love  alone^  my  gracious  God  ! 
in  real  bliss  bestow : 

iove^  whence  all  my  comfort  springs, 
ithj^adness  fills  my  heart : 
ov  increasing  affluence  brings^ 
ch  pleasure  can  impart. 

lays  by  thy  kind  presence  blest, 
om  thee  my  safety  flows  ; 
favour  guanls  my  nightly  rest, 
id  gives  me  sweet  repose. 

137.     C.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Meligion  the  fod  t$  hafptMeu^ 

HAPPINESS,  thou  pleasing  dream  I 
Where  is  thy  substance  found  ? 
'ht  thro'  the  varying  scenes  in  vain, 
r  earth's  capacious  round.  ^ 

^on's  sacred  lamp  alone 
nerring  points  the  way, 
5re  happmess  for  ever  shines 
'ith  unpolluted  ray : 

egions  of  eternal  peace, 
^yond  the  starry  skies ; 
?re  pure>  sublime  and  perfect  jo^% 
endless  prospect  rise* 

X  3  3S»%  C*^> 
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338.     CM..  Mrs. Steelib. 

1  TVJYGod!  my  king!  totheerUo 
•*•▼•*•  My  voice  and  allmy  pow'rs: 
Unweary'd  songs  of  sacred  praise 
Shall  fill  the  circling  hours.* 

f  Thy  name  shall  dwell  upon  my  toi^c 
While  suns  shall  set  and  rise ; 
And  tune  my  everlasting  song^ 
When  all  creation  dies. 


BND  OF  THE  SECOND  BOOK. 
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BOOK  III. 

iDAPTED  TO   VARIOUS   SUBJECTS   OF 
DISCOURSES. 


339.     CM.    Watts. 

The  aU-iiiing  God. 

ORD,  thou  hast  search'd  and  seen  me 
^       through ; 

hme  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view, 
ly  rising  and  ray  resting  hours, 
ly  heart  and  flesh  with  all  their  powers. 

'^ithin  thy  pircling  pow'r  I  standi 
^  ev*ry  side  I  find  thy  hand  : 
^>!^'ake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
ain  surrounded  still  with  God. 


3  ^^ 
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!.» 


3  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known : 
He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speaki 
Ere  from  my  op'ning  lips  they  hrealu 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great! 
What  large  extent  1  what  lofty  beightl 
My  soul,  with  all  the  pow*rsI  boast^ 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where  er  I  rest : 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin — for  God  b  there! 

340.     L.M.    Watts- 

^e  wiiversal  presence  of  Go  D  •     * 

1   T  ORD  could  I  e'er  so  faithless  prove, 
■*-'  To  Quit  thy  service  and  thy  love. 
How  could  I  'scape  thy  searching  ej'C  ? 
Where  from  thiiie  awful  presence  fly  ? 

9  If,  mounted  on  a  morning  ray, 
I  fly  beyond  the  western  sea, 
Thy  swifter  hand  would  fir^t  arrive. 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 

3  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight. 
Beneath  the  spreading  veil  of  night ; 
One  dance  of  thine,  one  piercing  ray, 
Would  k;ndle  darkness  into  day. 

4  Thy  hand  can  %e\zeA5a>}  W^  ^%  «iic«\ 
Thro'  midnW^i  s\i^.At,^  ^%\^a.T;\\^%^^'5>v 
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night  and  noon  in  this  agree — 
It  God  !  they're  both  alik^to  thee, 

ay  these  thoughta  possess  my  breast, 
5re'er  I  rove,  whcre-'cr  I  rest : 
let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
jent  to  sin — for  God  is  there ! 

341.     CM.    Watts. 

ftbe  same  tuhjecf, 

ill  my  vast  concerns  with  thee^ 

1  vain  my  soul  would  try 

mn  thy  presence.  Lord,  or  flee 
e  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
f  rising  and  my  rest, 

mblic  walks,  my  private  ways, 
id  secrets  of  my  breast. 

hQughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 
fore  they're  form'd  within ; 
ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
:  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

>ndrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high  ! 
here  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
lin  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
set  on  every  side. 

beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour, 
e  both  alike  to  thee : — 
ay  I  ne'er  provoke  that  pow'r 
om  which  I  cannot  flee  I 

342.  V.-'M^ 
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342.     L«M.    Blacklock. 

Goo'i  QfruMciaia  and  ^mmprMtmeem 

1  TT^ATHERofall!  omniscient  mind! 
X?   Thy  wisdom  who  can  comprehei^! 
Its  highest  point  what  eye  can  nnd. 

Or  to  its  lowest  depdis  descend? 

2  What  cavern  deep,  what  hill  suUimey 
Beyond  thy  reach,  shall  I  pursue  ? 
What  dark  recess,^  what  distant  cli»c^ 
Shall  hide  me  from  thy  boundless  Tiar^ 

3  If  up  to  heav'n's  ethereal  height. 
Thy  prospect  to  elude,  I  rise; 

In  splendour  there,  supremely  bridit^ 
Thy  presence  shall  my  sight  surprise. 

4  Thee,  mighty  God  !  my  wond'rmg  soii^ 
Thee,  all  her  conscious  pow'rs  adore; 
Whose  being  circumscribes  the  who^ 
Whose  eyes  the  universe  explore, 

5  Thine  essence  fills  this  breathing  frame, 
It  glows  in  ev'ry  vital  part ; 

Lights  up  my  soul  with  livelier  flame» 
And  feeds  with  life  my  beating  faeart« 

6  To  thee  from  whom  my  being  came. 
Whose  smile  is  all  the  heav'n  I  know ! 
Inspired  with  this  exalted  theme, 

.  To  thee  my  grateful  strains  shall  flow. 

343.  C  - 
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343.     CM.    Watts. 

Jiahtral  ami  7H9rai  fnvidmuk 

IE  world  of  nature,  Lord^  is  thine^ 
The  darkness  and  the  day  ; 
I  didst  command  the  mom  to  shine^ 
id  mark  the  sun's  bright  way. 

pow'r  hath  trac'd  the  winding  coast^ 
ath  giv'n  the  sea  its  bounds  \ 
1  summer's  heat  aud  winter's  frosty 
I  their  perpetual  rounds. 

who  can' stand  before  thy  sight, 
Then  once  thy  wrath  appears T 
ugh  heav'n  should  blaze  with  dreadful 

ffght, 

he  earth  lies  still,  and  fears. 

lie  God,  m  his  mysterious  ways, 
omes  down  to  save  th'  opprest, 
wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praise, 
ind  he'll  restrain  the  rest. 

344.     CM.    Watts. 

Pa^  deHveratues  a  grmind  4f future  bopt, 

^  Judah,  God  of  old  was  known  } 
Sis  name  in  Israel  great ; 
^lepi  stood  his  lofty  throne^ 
^  Sion  wsLS  his  seat. 


2^^^^ 
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f  Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  sea 
By  thy  resistless  might, 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way, 
And  thus  secure  their  flight. 

3  At  thy  rebuke,  eternal  God  !   • 

Both  hors6  and  chariot  fell ! 
Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  rod. 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell  ? 

4  What  strange  deliverance  hast  thou  shewn 

In  ages  long  before 
And  now  no  other  God  we  own, 
No  other  God  adore. 

345.     L.M.    Watts. 

JMTiracles  attemding^  Itraets  Journey, 

1  XlfT'HEN  Israel,  free'd  from  Phaiadi 

▼V      hand, 
Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land ; 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay; 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way; 
Jordan  beheld  their  march  and  fled 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  8hee[ 
^   Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap :    , 

Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of  sov'reign  pow'r  at  hand. 

4  What  po w'  T  ^coiAA  tcv^V^  iViS.  dee^j  divide 
Make  Jordan  baeVvN^xdix^'^XVx^'v^^^ 
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f  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 
whence  the  terror  Sinai  feels  ? 

ev'ry  mountain,  ev*ry  flood, 
re,  and  know  th'  approaching  God, 
king  of  Israel :  see  him  here ! 
nble,  thou  earth !  adore  and  fear. 

thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns ; 

rocks  to  standing  pools  he  turns  ; 
ts  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word, 

fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 

346.     CM.    Watts. 

^nfst  in  Gop  derived frtm  fast  disfmstsUnt  §f 
Prwidence* 

L  meditate  his  works  of  old; 
The  king  that  reigns  above  ! 
iear  his  ancient  wonders  told, 
nd  learn  to  trust  his  love. 

d,  his  people,  and  his  sheep, 
[ust  follow  where  he  calls : 
?ade  them  venture  thro*  the  deep, 
nd  made  the  waves  their  walls. 

waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God  I 

he  waters  saw  thee  come: 

cward  they  fled,  and  frighted  stood, 

0  make  thine  armies  room. 

nge  was  thy  journey  thro'  the  sea ; 
'hy  footsteps,  Lord,  unknown  ; 

1  terrors  mark'd  the  wondrous  'way 
bat  brought  thy  mercies  down. 

Y  5TV^ 
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5  Thy  voice,  tremendous  in  the  sound  1 

Through  clouds  and  darkness  broke: 
All  heaven  in  lightning  shone  around, 
And  earth  with  thunder  shook. 

6  Thine  arrows  thro'  the  skies  were  hurf'Jj 

How  glorious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Surprise  and  trembling  seiz'd  the  world: 
His  saints  his  name  ador'd. 

7  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock; 

And  safe  by  Moses'  hand. 
Through  a  dry  desart,  led  his  flocl^ 
Home  to  the  promis'd  land. 

347.     L.M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

The  saptivity  of  the  yrws* 

1  TTTTHERE  Babel's  rivers,  winding  strafi 

^^     A  silent  cool  retreat  we  chose; 
There  lost  in  thoughtful  sadness  lay, 
And  ponder'd  o'er  our  mighty  woes. 

2  Our  mighty  woes  increasing  rise. 
Revolving  Sions  hapless  fate ; 

And  louder  griefs  and  streaming  eyes; 
'    Deplore  her  wretched,  ruin'd  state. 

8  No  more  could  music  sooth  our  caicsi 
Our  harps  neglected  and  unstrung, 
Vanish'd  their  once  delighted  airs, 
All  silent  on  the  willows  hung. 

4  Far  from  our  dear-lov'd  native  soil, 
Shall  wc  resume  the  pleasing  lay? 
Can  rugged  \>ptvA«L^^  ^^"w  ^  's.\»;!fe^ 
Or  ever-waal\T\s,s^v^^V^^  ^^^ 
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I  forget  thy  niin'd  state, 
^8aleiii>  my  heart's  desire  ! 
hen  let  my  useless  hand  forget 
[er  skill  to  strike  the  sounding  lyre. 

f  I  indulge  a  mirthful  song, 
^thy  dear  name  my  memory  leave ; 
Jl  suenty  let  my  faithless  tongue 
'ast  to  my  mouth  for  ever  cleave. 

erusalem,  lamented  name ! 
tudl  still  my  mournful  voice  employ  ; 
ind  I  the  sadly-pleasing  theme 
'refer  to  ev'ry  thought  of  joy. 

34  8 .     CM.    Anonymous. 

the  rthtrm  •fUhmrty  mtiptacu 

'\ESERTfc:D  now  the  verdant  fields, 
■^  No  lowing  herds  appear  :     , 
0  golden  gram  thef  harvest  yields. 
No  grapes  the  vineyards  bear. 

\x  harps  upon  the  willows  hung. 
We  sat  in  silent  grief: 
le  voice  of  joy  forsook  our  tongue. 
And  tears  were  our  relief. 

HovAH  saw  our  sad  distress. 
He  pity*d  and  arose  :     . 
'ift  to  his  sons  he  br'mgs  redress, 
Aiud  scatters  all  our  foes. 

Ill,  liberty  \  hail,  balmy  peace ! 
Our  wonted  joys  restore : 
thy  return  our  sorrowsv  cease, 
indJudab  mourns  no  more. 

Y2  5  S«.^ 
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5  See  the  blest  change  !  the  verdaf 

New  cloth'd  with  herds  appea 

The  golden  grain  the  harvest  yiel 

Rich  grapes  the  vineyards  beai 

349.  CM.    Watt 

Tie  divine  povoer  mmT  Vflsd»m  agrtmnitj 

1  TTAST  thou  not  heard,  hast 
-■■-■-  known. 

That  firm  remains  on  high. 
The  everlasting  throne  of  Him 
Who  form'd  the  earth  and  skj 

2  Art  thou  afraid  his  pow*r  shall  b 

When  comes  thy  ^vil  day  ? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  decay  ? 

3  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  powV, 

The  rock  of  ages  stands  : 
Tho*  him  thou  canst  not  see,  nor 
The  working  of  his  hands. 

4  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  wej 

Supports  the  famting  heart ; 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heav'nly  aids  impart. 

350.  L.M.    Wattj 

Safety  infuMic  diseases  and  dampen 

1  nPHEY  that  have  made  their  re 

-*•    Shall  find  a  most  secure  abc 

Shall  walk  a\\  Aa.'^  V^xvt-axVv  tA^  sh 

And  there  -at  m^V-sViX  t^^^tos 
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beams  of  noo^  conspire 
pestilential  fire, 
iv  life ;  his  wings  are  spread^ 
them  with  an  healthful  shade, 

with  malignant  breath 
f  and  scatter  midnight-death^ 
ire  safe :  the  poisonM  air 
wa  pure,  if  God  be  there. 

fire,  or  plague,  or  sword, 
immission  from  the  Lord^ 
his  saints  among  the  rest, 
'  pains  and  deaths  are  ble^t. 

1,  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
fulfil  their  best  desire ; 
•  and  sorrows  set  them  ftee, 
r  thy  children.  Lord,  to  thee, 

)1.     CM.    Watts. 

ProUctmt  and  deiiveraMce, 

5  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 

►sM  to  ev'ry  snare  ! 

ike  the  Lord  your  dwelling-place, 

'  and  trust  his  care. 

t  on  me  they  set  their  love, 
ive  them,"  saith  the  Lord; 
r  their  joyfiil  souls  above 
'uction  and  the  sword. 

ce  shall  answer  when  they  call ; 
mble  ril  be  nigh  : 
f'rsba}!  help  them  whenlYic^  laX\i 
mse  them  when  they  die. 

)r  3  4  ^^TVvo^ 
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4  "Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  kno 
^^  rU  honour  them  in  heav'n; 
*'  There  my  salvation  shall  be  shewn, 
•'  And  endless  life  be  given/* 

352.     L.M.    Watts. 

Di'vtiu  protectioM-, 

1  T  TP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

^  Th*  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives; 
'    There  my  almignty  refuge  lives. 

2  He  lives,  the  everlasting  God, 

Who  built  the  world,  who  spread  the  flc 
The  heav'ns,  with  all  their  hosts,  he  nu 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day; 
He  spreads  tne  ev'ning  veil,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  His  servants  thus  divinely  blest. 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 

.    Their  holy  guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

5  No  sun  shall  smite  their  head  by  day, 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  their  couch,  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  from  far. 

6  With  fiercest  rage  should  malice  bumi 
Still  they  shall  go,  and  still  return, 

f    Safe  in  the  Lo^b  •,  \\\^  \NRaN'tvV{  care 
Defends  their  W^sitom^^vj  w!«»* 


HYMNS  AND  PSALMS.  Uf 

353.     P.M.    Watts. 

TBi  same  suhjeet* 

rPWARD  I  lift  mine  ejres^ 
'   From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 
e  God  who  built  the  skies, 
id  eartb^s  foundations  laid : 
3oD  is  the  tow'r 
To  which  I  fly :        • 
His  grace  is  nigh 
[n  ev'ryhour. 

J  feet  shall  never  slide, 

fall  in  fatal  snares, 

ice  God  my  guard  and  guide, 

fends  me  from  my  feari. 

Those  wakeful  eyes 

That  never  sleep. 

Shall  Israel  keep. 

When  dangers  rise. 

>  burning  heats  by  day, 
)r  blasts  of  evening  air, 
all  take  my  health  away, 
God  be  with  me  there  : 
Thou  art  my  sun, 

And  thou  my  shade, 
To  guard  my  head 
By  night  t>r  noon. 

ist  thou  not  given  thy  word,. 

>  save  my  soul  from  death  ^ 
id  I  can  trust  the  Lord 

•  keep,  my  mortal  breath  : .  x 
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356.  L.M.    Watts. 

7^  tcifety  9fgi>9d  men  amidst  national  caUtdlhu 

1  /^  OD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
^J  When  storms  of  deep  distress  invades 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid ! 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurl'd 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  bury'd  there; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world; 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar, 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
While  ev'ry  nation,  ev'ry  shore 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  'Midst  storms  and  tempests.  Lord,  thy«^ 
Does  all  our  raging  fears  control : 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 

And  well  sustam  the  fainting  soul. 

357.  CM.  ^   Pitt. 

God  cur  rtfuge, 

I   /^N  God  we  build  our  sure  defence, 
^^  In  God  our  hopes  repose : 
His  hand  protects  our  varying  life 
And  guards  us  from  our  woes. 

«  Our  minds  shall  be  serene  £^d  calm, 
Like  Siloah's  peaceful  flood ; 
Whose  soil  awd  jaWvex  %ttea.ai8  refresh 
The  cky  oi  ou\  Got>* 
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y  Gop  !  my  father  !  blissful  name ! 
Above  expression  dear ! 
:  tKou  accept  my  humble  claim^ 
I  bid  adieu  to  fear. 

355.     CM.    Watts. 

God  the  defence  oj  bis  people, 

'PHE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 
•*•  And  my  salvation  too  ; 
God  is  my  strenffth,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 

He  makes  my  soul  abide ; 
When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear. 

There  may  his  children  hide. 

^^GoD,  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

I  have'reposM  my  trust; 
Nor  wBl  I  fear  what  man  can  do. 

The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

What  tho'  the  hosts  of  sin  and  death 

Ail  arm'd  against  me  stood ; 
vain  fears  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul,  ' 

My  refuge  is  in  God. 

^^  groundless  terrors,  then,  begone  ! 

My  confidence  is  here  : 
Ane  man  who  truly  fears  his  God, 

Should  know  no  other  fear. 


356.  1^*^ 
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359.     L.M,    Doddridge. 

The  majesty  fJ^Gon . 

1  y^TE  weak  inhabitants  of  clay, 

■*-    Ye  trifling  insects  of  a  day! 
Low  in  your  native  dust  bow  down 
Before  th*  Eternal's  awful  throne, 

2  Loud  let  ten  thousand  trumpets  sound, 
.^d  call  remotest  nations  round. 
Assembled  on  the  crowded  plains, 
Princes  and  people,  kings  and  swains*  ■ 

3  Join'd  with  the  living,  let  the  dead, 
Rising,  the  face  of  earth  overspread; 
And  while  liis  praise  unites  their  tongu^i 
Let  angels  echo  back  the  songs. 

4  The  drop  that  from  the  bucket  falls, 
The  dust  that  hangs  upon  the  scales, 
Is  more  to  sky,  and  earth,  and  sea, 
Than  all  this  pomp,  great  God!  to  the 

360.     L  M.     Merrick. 

The  ivhdom  and  righteousnesi  of  prrvidemtx  *iuHd» 

1  nnHINE  is  the  throne :  beneath  thy  re 
-*•    Great  kingof  kings !  the  tribes  profi 
Behold  their  dream  of  conquest  o'er. 
And  vanish  to  be  seen  no  more. 

5  What  eyes  like  thine,  eternal. Sire! 
Thro'  sin's  dark  mazes  can  inquire  ? 
What  ViaiidyUVL^  iVviwe,  to  virtue's  foc«. 
Sucli  a\v£vA"^vid^\<itiX^  ^^.-jixv^^^Y^^ 
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'he  meek  observer  of  thy  laws 
0  thcfe  commits  his  injur'd  caute. ; 
rthee,  each  anxious  fear  resign'd^ 
he  fatherless  a  father  find. 

hou  LoRD^  thy  servants'  wish  canst  read^ 
re  from  their  lips  the  pray'r  proceed  : 
tig  thine  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer^ 
owipe  away  the  falling  tear : 

0  vindicate  the  suff'rer's  cause, 
0  rescue  fix)m  oppression's  jaws, 
ocurb  the  haughty  tyrant's  will, 
Uid  bid  the  sons  of  pride  hi  still. 

361.     CM.    Watts. 

Hie  King  9f  Kitigf, 

SIGH  is  tbe  heav'ns  above  the  ground 
Reign's  the  Creator,  God  ; 
Vide  as  the  whole  creation's  bound. 
Extends  his  awful  rod. 

£t  princes  of  exalted  state  , 

To  him  ascribe  their  crown, 
ender  their  homage  at  his  feet. 
And  cast  their  glories  down. 

now  that  his  kingdom  is  supreme : 

Your  lofty  thoughts  are  vam ; 
ho'  Gods  you're  call'd,  that  awful  name, 

Vet  you  must  die  like  men. 

hen  let  the  sov'reigns  of  the  globe 
Not  dare  to  vex  the  just ; 
[e  puts  on  vengeance  Jike  a  robe, 
And  treads  the  worms  to  dust. 
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5  Ye  judges  of  the  earth,  be  wise 
And  think  of  hcav*n  with  fear; 
The  meanest  saint  that  you  despise  ' 
lias  an  avenger  there. 

•362.    CM.    Watts. 

»         •  -        ««  ' 

Creatura  vein,  and  GoD  aU^ai^^ai» 

1  T>  LE§T  is  the  nation  where  the  Loi 
■"  Hath  fix'd  his  gracious  throi^ ; 
Where  he >e veals  his  heav'nly  word, 

And  calls  the  trjbcs  his  own. 

2  His  ey6  with  infinite  survey 

Does  the  whole  world  behold; 

He  form'd  us  all  of  eoual  clay,  • 

And  knows  our  fceule  ffiould. 

3  Kings  are  not  re^cuM  by  the  foftc 

O f  armies,  from  the  grave ; 
Nor  speed,  nor  courage  of  a  horse, 
Can  the  bold. rider  save. 

4  Vain  is^the  strength  of  beasts  ormeni 

To  hope  for  s;ifely  thence ; 

But  holy  i^o'uls  from  God  obtain 

A  strong  and 'sure  defence. 

5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  tro&t 

When  plagues  or  famine  ispread. 
His  watchful  eye  secures  the  just. 
Amongst  ten  thousand  dead. 

6  L0RD5  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice, 

And  bless  us  from  thy  throne ;     . 
For  we  have  ma-d^  \.\vj  word  our  choi 
And  trust  t\i^'  ^t^^^  ^w.^* 
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363.     CM.   Watts. 

7nut  h  the  divim  g9odness, 

'o  my  God  my  ways  commit, 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 

'  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet, 

hall  my  desires  fulfil. 

my  desires  to  thee  arc  knownj 
rhine  eye  counts  e/'ry  tear : 
dev'ry  si^h  and  ev'ry  groan 
ABbtic'd  Dy  thine  ear. 

tic  innocence  v^ilt  thou  display, 
ind  make  thy  judgments  known, 
if  as  the  light  of  dawning  day, 
^  glorious  as  the  noon.   . 

cn4eek,at  larft,  the  earth  possessed,   - 
^d  are  the  heirs  of  heav'n  : 
ue  riches,  with  abundant  pbace, 
fo  humble  souls  are  giv'n. 

364 .   s.  iyr.  wattsJ 

Daily  devotion, 

^AlIILE  thoughtless  sinners  choose 
^^    The  road  that  leads  to  death  j 
J  the  service  of  my  God 
will  spend  my  daily  breath. 

I'll  worship  at  his  throne, 
W^hen  morning  brings  the  light  i 
'"Seek  his  blessings  ev'ry  liobli, 
^d  pay  my  vows  by  nighr. 

JJith  a]]  my  anxious  cares, 
*f^t^n  upon  the  Lord  \ 

z  s?  V\\ 
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I'll  cast  my  burdens  on  his  ann^ 
And  Test  upon  his  word. 

4      His  arm  shall  well  sustain 
The  children  of  his  love ; 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  i 
No  earthly  pow'r  can  move 

365.  L.M.   Watts, 

Trust  in  Goo. 

1  TV/f  Y  spirit  looks  to  God  alone; 
J-^-l-  My  rock  and  refuge  are  his  t 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits. 
My  soul  for  his  salvation  waits. 

f  Trust  him,  ye  saints !  in  all  your ' 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  fee 
Though  succours  fail,  and  fears  ic 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

3  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declarM, 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heai 
All  pow'r  is  his  eternal  due. 

He  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted  too 

4  Almighty  pow'r  feigns  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne : 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lo 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

366.  S.M.    Watts. 

Safety  im  Gon. 

1       TX7"HEN  overwheim'd  with  f 
^^     My  heart  within  me  diei 
Helpless  at\4  ia.x  ixcrav^\\^V\s.f> 
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0  lead  me  to  the  rock 
That-B  high  above  my  head ; 

^d  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shdter  and  my  shade. 

Within  thy  presence,  Lord^ 
'  For  ever  111  abide, 
"^^  art  the  tow|r  of  my  defence. 

The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

Thou  givest  me  the  lot 
Of  those  tliat  fear  thy  name: 
f  endless  life  be  their  reward, 

1  shall  possess  the  same. 

367.     L.M.    Watts. 

The  cwdescension  ofGoDto  human  affairs,  \ 

PH'  Almighty  stoops  to  view  the  skies, 
■^  And  bows  to  see  wliat  angels  do ; 
et  dow^  to  earth  directs  his  eyes, 
^d  bends  his  footsteps  downwards  too. 

le  over-rules  all  human  things, 
^manages  our  mean  affairs : 
^  humble  souls  the  King  of  kings 
•cstows-  his  counsels  and  his  cares', 

1  vadn  might  earthly  monarchs  try 
uch  condescending  schemes  to  plan : 
or  man  was  never  rais'd  so  hign 
iove  his  meanest  fellow-man. 

^«6uld  our  thankful  heirts  devise 

*  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace, 

0  heav*D  our  grateful  songs  s\vo\\\A  n?^, 

^dlist'jung  angels  learn  thy  praise. 

z  3  36^.  C.^' 
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368.  CM.    Watts. 

The  sbwimu  rfl*f*i  and  the  gtodiHSS  tf(hh» 

1  rIMME — what  an  empty  vapour  'til! 

-*■    Our  days  how  swift  they  are ! 
Swift  as  an  Indian  arrow  flies^ 
Or  like  a  shooting  3tar. 

2  Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing, 

And  death  is  ever  nigh  : 
The  moment  when  our  lives  b^in, 
We  all  begin  to  die. 

8  Yet,  mighty  God  !  our  fleeting  dayi 
Thy  lasting  bounties  share. 
And  all  the  riches  of  thy  grace 
Still  crown  the  rolling  year. 

4  Thy  goodness  runs  an  endless  round  j 

All  glory  to  the  Lord  ! 
His  mercy  never  Jtiiows  a  bound  i 
Be  his  blest  name  ador'd  ! 

5  Thus  we  begin  the  lasting,  sbag  ^ 

And  when  in  dust  we  fie,. 
Let  age  to  age  thy  praise  prolong 
Till  time  and  nature  die. 

369.  L.M.    Wat« 

Cenfidmeein  tte  promises  ^GoD. 

1  "pR AISE,  everlasting  praise  be  faii  ^ , 
^  To  him  who  earth's  foundation  hf* 
Praise  to  lY\ft  GoTi,>N\vcv^^«^*^v®LV*' 
All  nature'  f ,\aw*  utA  ys?^*  \v\si&N  ^ 
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le  goodness  of  the  Lobd^ 
his  people  by  his  word ; 
b  contemplates  his  decr6e8f 
^cious  promise  sees. 

>ng  and  lasting  faith, 
rbat  th'  Almighty  saith ; 
i  the  message  of  his  Son, 
e  joys  of  heav'n  our  own  ! 

lid  the  earth's  vast  pillars  shaken 
t  wheels  of  nature  break  ; 
souls  should  fear  no  more 
rocks  when  billows  roar. 

dng  hopes  arise 
perishable  skies ; 
leir  basis  shall  remain^ 
e  to  chaos  sink  again. 

0.  CM.    Watts. 

itbfulnets  9/  Goo  m  tht  promiut* 

\XM.  salvation  from  theLo&Di# 
iful,  dving  men ! 
riscrib  d  the  sacred  word 
L  immortal  pen. 

s  in  eternal  brass 
;hty  promise  shines ; 
e  powers  of  darkness,  ^rase 
riasting  lines. 

n  dash  whole  worlds  to  deaths 
ke  them  when  he  please  ; 
&nd  bis  almighty  ^teatVi 
9  great  decrees. 
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4  He  said,  Let  the  wide  heaven  be  spread 
And  heav'n  was  stretchM  abroad : 
'^  Abr'am,  rilbethyGoD,"  he  said, 
And  he  was  Abr'am's  God. 

3  Oh !  might  I  hear  thy  heav'nly  tongae. 
But  whisper,  Thou  art  mine  ! 
Those  gentle  words  would  raise  my  soil 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

371.       p.  M.      DoDDRipOV. 

Gon  faithful  to  his  promises, 

1  ^I^HE  promises  I  sing, 

-*■    Which  love  supreme  hath  spofc 
Nor  will  th'  eternal  king 
His  words  of  grace  revoke : 

They  stand  secure. 

And  steadfast  still ; 

Not  Sion's  hill 

Abides  so  sure. 

2  *  The  mountains  melt  away 

When  once  the  judge  appears, 
And  sim  and  moon  decay,. 
That  measure  mortal  years  : 

But  still  the  s£usne 

In  ratliant  lines 

His  promise  shines 

Through  all  the  flame. 

3  Their  harmony  shall  sound 
Through  my  attentive  ears, 
\Vhen  tYiaivAsx%  c^Ras^  ^^  ^g»Qa3&> 
And  dissY^aXs:  \3a»«^\tf2K^v 
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It  all  the  shock 
lat  dread  scene^ 
id  serene^ 
ivord  my  rock* 

2.     CM.    Darwin^ 

im  God  m  frmferhy  *nd  adversity, 

ORD  I  how  tender  is  his  love, 
ustice  how  august ; 
her  fears  my  soul  derives 
Dehors  all  her  trust. 

*s  the  manna  from  above, 
thfe  barren  waste ; 
with  death  the  fiery  hail, 
nine  waits  the  blast. 

realms,  and  worlds,  his  wrath  in- 

>t  beneath  his  tread  : 

s  the  Fair,  unplumes  the  proud, 

akes  the  learned  head. 

listress  forget  to  groan, 
k  from  anguish  cease ; 
ms  spreads  his  healing  wing, 
ftly  whispers  peace. 

eance  rides  the  rushing  wind, 
the  bolt  with  flame : 
ness  breathes  in  ev'ry  breeze, 
irms  in  ev'ry  beam. 

)  Lord  !  whatever  lot 
urs  commission'd  bring; 
r  w'ltbYmg  b/essings  die, 
r  clusters  sprinsc ; 
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7  Oh  !  grant  that  Milt  witti  gratefiff  &ai 
My  years  resigned  may  run  5- 
^Tis  thine  to  give  or  to  resume ; 
And  may  thy  will  be  done  ! 

373.     L.M.    Watts. 

The  mystery  ^  fnvidencg* 

\  T  ORD,  we  adore  tliy  vast  designf; 
-"  Th'  obscure  abyss  of  provideace, 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lusei, 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

t  When  thou  array 'st  thy  heavenly  face 
In  awful  frowns,  without  a  smik  j 
We,  thro'  the  cloud,  discern  thy  gr* 
Secure  of  thy  compassion  stilK 

3  Thro'  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distres 
We  sail  by  faith  and  not  by  sight : 
Faith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness, 
Through  all  the  darkness  of  the  nigh 

4  Dear  Father !  if  thy  lifted  rod  . 
Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below, 
Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  Goo ;, 
Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  throug 

374,     CM.    Watts. 

the  decries  9/ Go^, 

1  T  ET  the  whole  race  of  creatures  lie 
-'-'  Abas'd  before  the  Lord! 
Whatever  his  powerful  hand  has  fonn 

He  governs  with  a  word. 

2  Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies 

Were  into  motion  brought ; 
The  rismg  y^ars  ^.xvA.  v^oAoaV^  ^^vflc 
Stood  present  lo  Vv^xX\o\\^v. 
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here's  not  a  sparrow^  or  a  wonn^ 

O'erlook'd  in  his  decrees  : 
e  raises  monarchs  to  a  throne^ 

Or  sinks  with  equal  ease. 

'  U|ht  attend  the  course  I  so^ 

1  IS  Ke  provides  the  rays  ! 
■nd  'tis  bis  hand  that  hides  the  sun^ 

If  darkness  cloud  my  days. 

lasting  his  wisdom  and  his  love^ 

I  would  not  wish  to  know 
i^hat  in  the  book  of  his  decrees 

Awaits  me  here  below. 

iethis  alone  my  fervent  pray'r* 

Whatever  my  lot  shdl  be : 
^  joys  or  sorrows,  may  they  form 

My  soul  for  heav'n,  and  thee  ! 

375 .     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

The  uMStarcb^le  iecrttsoffrovidtuM, 

ORD,  how  mysterious  are  thy  ways  !* 
^  How  blind  are    we,   how  mean  our 

praise !  ^ 

}y  steps  can  mortal  eyes  explore  ? 
*s  ours,  to  wonder  and  adore. 

■^at  God  !  I  would  not  ask  to  s^e 

hat  in  futurity  shall  be  : 

Hght  and  bliss  attend  my  days, 

*^ii  let  my  future  hours  be  praise.   / 

darkness  and  distress  my  shart'i 
W  let  me  trust  thy  guardianVare : 
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Enough  forme^  if  love  divine 
At  length  thro'  ev'ry  cloud  shall  si 

4  Yet  this  n^y  soul  desires  to  know; 
Be  this  my  only  wish  below  ; 
That  I  am  thine ! — ^this  great  requ 
Grants  bounteous  God  ! — and  I  a 

376.     L.M.    Scott. 

7bi  equity  tftht  divine  dispemtathm, 

1  TTIT'HO,  gracious  Father  1  can 
^^     Under  thy  mild  and  gende 
Who  does  a  weight  of  duty  sharei 
More  than  his  aids  and  pow'rs  can 

H  With  difF'rinff  climes,  and  difiF'rii 
With  fertile  plains,  and  barren  >sat 
Thy  hahd  hath  fram'd  this  ^rthly 
And  set  each  nation  in  its  bound. 

3  So  various  thy  celestial  ray 
Here  sheds  a  full,  there  fainter  da; 
The  God  of  all,  unkind  to  none. 
To  all  the  path  of  life  hath  shewn. 

4  Large  is  the  bounty  o£  his  hand  ? 
He  will  a  large  return  demand : 
Haste,  then,  life's  arduous  work  \ 
^And  keep  the  heav'nly  prize  in  vi< 

377.  X.. M.  LiverpoglC 

Mam*t  tUpemdance  on  Goo. 

I  nnHRO'a\\\\v^^rw\o\x*  shifting! 
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The  hand  of  God  conducts^  unseen^ 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

fi  He  giveth  with  paternal  care^ 
Howe'er  unjustly  we  eomplain. 
To  all  their  necessary  share 
Of  joy  and  sorrow^  health  and  pain. 

S  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heav'n^ 
On  his  eternal  will  depend  ; 
And  all  for  greater  good  were  given. 
Would  man  pursue  th'  appointed  end. 

*  &  this  my  care — to  all  beside 
Indiff 'rent  let  my  wishes  be  ; 
hstifon  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride. 
And  fix  my  soul,  great  God  !  on  thee. 

378.     CM.     CowPER. 

The  mjitery  and  henijrnity  tf  pr9vidirt<im 

r^OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
^"^  His  wonders  to  perform; 
*^c  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  iipon  the  storm, 

^^^  in  unfathomable  mines 
^  Of  never-failing  skill, 
**^  treasures  up  his  great  designs, 
Ajid  works  his  sov'reign  will. 

^^  fearful  saints  !  fresh  courage  take : 
.  T*he  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

f  biff  with  mercy,  and  will  break 

^^  blessings  on  your  head. 

^^^  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
*^ux  trust  him  for  his  grace  ! 
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Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiung  face. ' 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast^ 

Unfolding  ev'ry  hour : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flow'r, 

6  Blind  imbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 
God  is  bis  own  interpreter. 
And  hie  will  make  it  plain. 

379.     S.M.     Scott. 

Tie  vbangis  §fhumfin  lije  appomtedhy  Go  A. 

1  AS  various  ^  the  moon 
-^  Is  man's  estate  below : 

To  his  bright  day  of  gladness  soon 
Sucpecds  a  night  of  woe. 

2  The  night  of  woe  resigns 
Its  darkness  and  its  grief; 

Again  the  morn  of  comfort  shines^ 
And  brings  our  souls  relief. 

3  Yet  not  from  fickle  chance 
These  varying  scenes  arise  : 

Our  dark  and  brighter  hours  advancCj 
By  laws  supremely  wise. 

4  God  measures  unto  all 
Their  lot  of  good  and  ill; 

Nor  this  too  great,  nor  that  too  small 
Ordain'd  by  heav Vs  high  will. 

5  Let  man  conf otixv  i\vs  inirid 

To  ey'ry  daajagLtv^^v^x^". 
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k joyful  now^  and  now  resigh'd^ 
And  the  great  issue  wait. 

Hopefiil  and  humble  bear 
Thy  evil  and  thy  good ; 
?Ior  by  presumption,  nor  despair. 
Weak  mortals  be  subdu'd. 

(80*  S.M.  Enfield's  CoLLBCTioN. 

W^rUhf  fntttdy  reprgmeJU 

"IITHY  should  I  thus  perplex 
^y    My  life  with  fruitless  care, 
iVith  fears  and  hopes  which  idly  vex, 
And  oft  the  heart  ensnare  ? 

Can  anxious  thoughts  increase 
My  days'  appointed  sum  ? 
4Vhy  waste  I  then  my  health  and  peace. 
To  hoard  for  years  to  come  ? 

To  him  these  low  desires. 
This  sordid  gain  I  leave. 
Who  to  no  higher  good  aspires. 
Than  what  mis  world  can  give. 

Then  let  to-morrow'ft  cares 
Until  to-morrow  stay : 
The  trouble  which  to-aay  prepares 
Suffices  for  to-day . 

381  •     P.M.    Merrick. 

C  ACRED  wisdom  \  be  my  guide  : 
*^  Suffer  jiot  my  feci  ta  slide  ^ 

AA    Q  Ot 
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Or  from  thine  all-perfect  way. 
Lost  in  paths  of  sin  to  stray. 

S  When,  O  when,  celestial  guest! 
Shall  my  heart  with  thee  be  blest  ? 
O  what  peace  will  then  be  mine, 
When  my  heart  is  wholly  thine  1 

3  Ne'er  may  my  presumptuous  hand 
Dare  to  break  thy  just  command  ; 
Ne*er  within  me  may'st  thou  find 
Ought  that  speaks  a  faithless  mind? 

382.     CM.    Meeeick. 


^rust  in  GoD  wider  ihe\trials  •fs 

1  /^H !  how  my  fears  the  dangers  nwi 
^^  TTiat  virtue's  paths  enclose ! 
While  I  the  wise  pursuit  approve, 
Alas,  what  toils  oppose ! 

S  For  see !  ah,  see  !  while  yet  her  ways 
With  doubtful  step  I  tread, 
A  hostile  world  its  terrors  raise. 
Its  snares  delusive  spread* 

3  Ob  I  how  shall  I,  with  heart  prepared, 

Those  terrors  learn  to  meet ; 
How  from  the  thousand  snares  to  guar 
And  to  restrain  my  feet  ? 

4  But  why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  3 

Say  why,  distrustful  still, 
Thy  thoughts  with  vain  impatience  rol 
O'er  scenes  of  future  ill  ? 

rS  Let  faith  suppx^^s  ea.tVv  mvxv^  fear. 
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rhy  Maker's  will  hath  plac'd  thcMsbere^ 
Thy  Maker  wise  and  good  ! 

He  to  thy  ev'ry  trial  knows 

Its  just  restraints  to  give^ 
Attentive  to  behold  thy  woes. 

And  faithfii}  tjo  rdieve. 

Tha*  ^efs  unilumber'd  throng  thcc  round, 

Still  in  thy  God  confide ; 
Whose  finger  marks  the  seas  their  bound. 

And  curD»  the  headlong  tide. 

383 •    CM.   CowpER. 

OLORD!  my  best  desires  fulfil. 
And  help  ine  to  resign 
Life,  health,  alnd  comfort  to  thy  will 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  confimand. 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ; 
Or  tremble  at  thy  gracious  hand, 

I'iiat  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

No,  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee  ; 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld. 

Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way ; 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ? 
Short-sighted  creature  of  a  day. 

And  crusb'd  before  the  moth  ! 

But  ah !  my  heart  within  me  cries^ 
StJiJ  bind  me  to  thy  sway  ; 

A  A  3  Y\^^ 
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Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  the  AU 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 

384.     CM.    Mrs. Steble. 


1 


Res'igHtttkn  amd  tbankfi^usu 

WHEN  I  survey  life's  varyM  sccn^ 
Amid  the  darkest  hours, 
Sweet  rays  of  comfort  shine  between, 
And  thorns  are  mix'd  witli  flow'ri. 

f  Lord,  teach  me  to  adore  thv  band, 
From  whence  my  comforts  flow ; 
And  let  me  in  this  desert  land 
A  glimpse  of  Canaan  know.    . 

8  Are  health  and  ease  my  happy  shared 
O  may  I  bless  my  God  ! 
Thy  kindness  let  my  songs  declare, 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

4  While  such  delightful  gifts  as  these 
Are  kindly  dealt  to  me  ; 
Be  all  my  hours  of  health  and  ease 
Devoted^  Lord,  to  thee } 

385.     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

The  same  iui/ect, 

I  '^ry^HENpi;esent8uff'ringspaininyl 
^^     Or  future  terrors  rise, 
And  light  and  hope  almost  depart 
From  these  dejected  eyes  : 

4  Thy  pow'T?u\  ^OT^  ftwY^^tXs,  TK^  hoijc 
Sweet  cordvaV  ol  nXx^  mvcA\ 
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^1^  my  fkinting  spirit  up, 
^^  bids  me  wait  resign'd. 

^h  !  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 
^y  providence  denies, 
fpted  at  thy  throne  of  grace^ 
^  this  petition  rise :  • 

^  iQe  a  calm,  a  thankRiI  heart, 
^m  ev'ry  murmur  free  : 
Uessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
fid  make  me  live  to  thee. 

the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  thine, 
fy  path  of  life  attend ; 
presence  through  my  Journey  shine, 
nd  crown  my  journey  s  end. 

ioO.     C.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Refuge  im  the  mercy  of  Goo, 

Y  God,  'tis  to  thy  mercy-seat 
My  soul  for  shelter  flies ; 
lere  I  find  a  safe  retreat, 
ben  storms  and  tempests  rise* 

heerful  hope  can  never  die, 
thou,  my  God  !  art  near : 
rrace  can  raise  my  comforts  high, 
d  banish  ev'ry  fear, 

reat  protector,  and  my  Lord  ! 
y  constant  aid  impart ; 
let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
stain  my  tremblmg  heart* 

7er  let  wy  soul  remove 
m  tbi$  divine  retreat ; 


S<^\ 
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Still  let  me  trust  thy  pow'r  and  loye, 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 

387.     L.  M.    -Mrs.  Steele. 

Hcpe  M  thf  c9HtemplatitK  of  the  divim  pafi/i&m* 

1  TT^H Y  sinks  my  weak  desponding ^ 

y\  Why  heaves  my  heart tbeanxi^usii^ 
Can  sov 'reign  goodness  be  unkind? 
Am  I  not  saife,  if  God  be  nigh  ? 

2  He  holds  all  nature  in  his  hand : 
That  gracious  hand,  on  which  I  live, 
Docs  life,  and  time,  and  death  coBmuoid) 
And  has  immortal  joys  to  give. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  this  fainting  frames 
On  him  alone  my  hopes  rechne : 
The  wondrous  glories  of  his  name, 
How  wide  they  spread  !  how  bright  tl 

shine  ! 

4  Infinite  wisdom  I  boundless  pow'r! 
Unchanging  faithfulness  and  love  — 
Here  let  me  trust,  while  I  adore. 
Nor  from  my  refuge  e'er  remove. 

5  My  God  !  if  thou  art  mine  indeed. 
Then  I  have  all  my  heart  can  crave; 
A  present  help  in  times  of  need, 
Still  kind  to  hear,  and  strong  to  save. 

6  Forgive  my  doubts,  O  gracious  Lobd! 
And  case  the  sonows  or  my  breast ; 
Speak  to  my  Yv^tX.  ^^  V«.^m% word, 
That  thou  aiVmvQfc— «ska\  ^ssO^ffs^^ 
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3>8 8 .     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

ARTH's  old  foundations  God  hath  laid : 
The  heav'ns,  a  glorious  frame^ 
lis  almighty  hand  were  spread^ 
nd  spes^  tneir  maker's  name. 

if  shining  wonders  all  shall  fade  ;      • 
y  thy  controlling  pow*r, 
ng'a  like  a  vesture  quite  decayM  ; 
lit  thou  shalt  still  eiidure. 

'  bright  perfections,  all  divine^ 
itemal  as  thy  days, 
ough  everlasting  ages  shine, 
ViVoi  undiminish'd  rays. 

'  children's  children,  still  thy  care^ 
ball  own  their  father's  God  ; 
latest  times  thy  favour  share, 
ind  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

389.     CM.    Watts. 

The  divine  glories  ahovt  ourreas§ti0 

|UR  reason  stretches  all  its  wings 
And  climbs  above  the  skies  ; 
still  how  far  beneath  thy  feet 

)ur  grov'ling  reason  lies  ! 

RD,  here  we  bend. our  humble  souls, 
^d  awfully  adore : 
the  weak  pinions  of  the  mind 
^stretch  a  thought  no  more. 
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3  Thy  gloriet  infinitely  rise 

Above  our  lab'ring  tongue ; 
In  vain  the  highest  seraph  ifi* 
To  form  an  equal  song, 

4  In  humble  notea  our  faith  adores 

The  great  eternal  king ;      - 
While  angels  strain  their  nobler  po« 
And  sweep  tb*  immortal  string. 

39  0  •    L.  M.    Mrs.  Stisu 

God  tBe  oijeei  ofogr  trust* 

1  T^HE-LoRD,  my  Saviour^  is  dy  B| 

-■•    What  terrors  can  my  soul  ran 

While  Goi),  my  strength,  vi^j  life,  i 

Whf  t  potent  arm  shall  make  me  fe 

3  Should  num'rous  hosts  besiege  me  i 
My  steadfast  heart  no  fear  shalt  woi 
Though  war  should  rise  in  dread  arn 
God  is  my  strength,  my  trust,  my  8 

3  When  troubles  rise,  my  guardian,  ( 
Will  hide  me  safe  in  his  abode : 
Firm  as  a  rock  my  hope  shall  standj 
Sustained  by  his  almighty  hand. 

4  This  only  boon  my  heart  desires ; 
To  this  my  ardent  wish  aspires : 
This  will  I  seek  with  restless  care, 
Till  God  attend  my  humble  pray'r: 

5  In  his  own  house  to  spend  my  days, 
My  life  devoted  to  his  praise : 
There  wou\d  in.^  so\i\\v\%  ^^\>R&trac 
And  leaxn  tVve  woxi^^t^  ^\\»&  ^gaw 
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zted  f  priDg  of  all  my  joys  ! 
r  I  faise  my  plaintive  voice 
r  iov'reign  mercy  hear, 
wtT  all  my  humule  prayV. 

I  •     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Tbt  same  subject, 

is  the  confidence  and  etay 
the  wide  earth's  remotest  ends  j 
se  who  try  the  dang'rous  sea— 
their  hope,  their  ail  depends. 

vful  word,  with  potent  sound » 
le  the  solid  mountains  stand : 
''r  encircles  nature  round : 
«  rests  upon  thy  hand. 

rd  which  stills  the  raging  sca^, 
c  loud  waves  tempestuous  roar, 
ids  the  warring  world  to  peace  5 
p  and  tumult  are  tio  more. 

dful  signs  displayed  abroad, 
bling  nations  with  surprise : 
ibling  nations  own  the  God, 
their  supplicating  eyes. 

I'     L.M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

OoD*i  care  cf  bis  people. 

jvay,  O  God  !  thy  wondrous  way,  ' 
lile  in  thy  temple  I  survey ; 
ith  astonishment,  I  cry, 
i  a  povv'r  so  gre3.t,  so  high  ! 

surveys  thy  works  must  owtv 
i  art  Gov,  and  thou  alout ; 
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Thy  favours  to  thy  chosen  care 
The  wonders  of  thy  pow'r  declare. 

3  Thy  potent  arm,  for  ever  near, 
Controird  their  foes,  controlFd  thdr 
And  Jacob's  sons,  distinguisb'd  race 
Confess'd  thy  kind  delivering  grace. 

4  The  waters,  with  thy  presence  aw'd, 
Beheld,  and  own'd  their  maker,  Goi 
The  ocean  shook  with  air  its  waves 
And  trembl'd  thro'  ijts  deepest  caves. 

5  The  full  clouds  pour'd  their  wat*ry  * 
Amid  the  storm's  impetuous  roar. 
Thy  dreadful  arrows  flew  abroad. 
And  sounding  skies  proclaim  the  Gc 

6  Thine  awful  voice  in  thunder  broke, 
Heav'n  listen'd  while  th'  Ali^ighty 
While  o'er  the  world  keep  lightnui^ 
Earth  trembrd  with  unusual  dread! 

7  Thy  path,  O  Lord  !  thy  trackless  > 
Lies  m  the  deep  unfathomM  sea ; 
No  mortal  thought  can  ever  trace 
Thy  steps  of  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  gn 

8  Thy  people  found  thy  guardian  care 
Wnere'er  they  wander'd,  God  was 
Till  guided  by  thy  prophet's  hand, 
They  reach'a  secure  the  promis'd  la 

393.     CM.    Watts. 

Israel  Ud  to  Canaan,  audCbrittiant  to  bunm* 

^J  KVndai^Yv\^x5cvo\x^\.^^\%\ss53a^ 


I.  HYMNS  AND  PSALMS.  2f7 

[is  mercy  ages  past  have  known^ 
iXxA  ages  long  to  come  shall  own, 

iiet  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
rhe  wonders  of  his  grace  record  : 
Israel^  the  nation  whom  he  chose^ 
And  rescu'd  from  their  mighty  foes. 

In  their  distress  to  God  they  cry'd ; 
Gop  was  their  Sa\nour  and  their  guide  t 
Hfl  led  their  march  far  wandering  round  i 
iwas  the  right  path  tp  Canaan's  ground  t 

Tbua^when  our  6rst  release  we  gain 
Pfom  sin's  hard  yoke  and  galling  chain^ 
Beset  with  dangers  is  the  road, 
Which  leads  us  to  our  wish'd  abode. 

He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way. 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray  x 
He  guards  us  with  a  pow'rful  hand, 
Anqbrings  us  to  the  heav'nly  land. 

394.     L.  M.     Browne, 

Give  thanks  to  God  in  all  things* 

QREAT  God!  my  joyful  thanks  to  thee 

Shall,  like  thy  gifts,  continual  be : 
^  constant  streams  thy  bounty  flows, 
^orend  nor  interruption  knows. 

^na  thee  my  comforts  all  arise, 
^y  humorous  wants  thy  hand  supplies  } 
^r  can  I  ever.  Loud,  be  poor, 
Who  Jive  on  tjiinc  cxhaustless  stOT^^ 
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3  If  what  I  ask  ray  God  denicB^ 

It  is  because  he's  good  and  wise: 
And  ills  which  cause  my  heart  to  mo 
Thou  canst  to  real  blessings  turn. 

4  Deep,  Lord,  upon  my  thankful  breas 
Let  all  thy  favours  be  imprest ; 
That  I  may  never  more  rorget 

The  whole,  or  any  single  debt. 

5  May  I,  with  grateful  heart,  each  day 
For  all  thy  gifts  my  praises  pay ;   s 
And  still  delighted  may  I  be 

In  all  things  to  give  thanks  to  thee  1 

395.     L.  M.    Watts. 

The  BUuifigs  f/'GoD  on  tig  businets  nud  emrfbtitif 

1  TF  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 
-*-  And  pains  to  build  the  house  are 
If  God  the  city  will  not  keep. 

The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  slee 

2  What  though  you  rise  before  the  sun, 
And  work  and  toil  tilMay  is  done, 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread. 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  Artkd : 

3  *Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  blest  j 
He  can  itiiike  rich,  yet  give  us  rest: 
Children  and  friends  are  blessings  toe 
If  God  our  father  make  them  so. 

4  Happy  the  njan  to  whom  he  sends 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends ! 
How  sweet  out  A^iVtj  eomforts  prove^ 
Whea  they  axe  ^^^'&o\:ilAh«\^\»%\sw 
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396.     CM.    Doddridge. 

Jmf  ami^rot^mriiyffm  the  blgsHng  •/  Go>. 

[INE  on  our  souls,  eternal  God  ! 
With  rays  of  mercy  shine : 
t  thy  favour  crown  our  days^ 
nd  their  whole  course  be  thine. 

wc  not  raise  our  hands  to  thcey 
ur  hands  might  toil  in  vain  : 
II  joy  success  itself  could  give, 
thou  thy  love  restrain. 

h  thee  let  cv'ry  week  begin, 
''ith  thee  each  day  be  spent, 
iiee  each  fleeting  hour  improv'd, 
Qce  each  by  thee  is  lent. 

s  cheer  us  thro'  this  toilsome  road, 
11  all  our  labours  cease ; 
heav'n  refresh  our  weary  souls 
^ith  everlasting  peace. 

397.   CM.  WATtg. 

h^t  eflMiveu  #arr  support  under  trials  on  iartk* 

THEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  farewell  to  cv'iy  fear, 
nd  dry  my  weepmg  eyes. 

old  earth  against  my  peace  engage, 
nd  all  its  darts  be  hurl'd ; 
a  could  I  smiJe  to  se6  its  rage, 
ad ikce  a  frowning  world. 

BB  2  5  T\vow^ 
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3  Though  cares  Hke  a  wild  deluge 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  bom 
lily  God,  my  heav'n,  my  all 

4  In  those  bright  realms,  thou,  0 

Shalt  find  eternal  rest ; 
Nor  shall  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

398.     CM.    Wat: 

Tbe  faiihfiilmm  •fGo^. 

1  TVTY  never-ceasing  songs  sha 
^^  The  mercies  of  the  Lord 
And  make  succeeding  ages  kno 

How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truth  his  lips  pronoi 

Shall  firm  as  heav'n  endure : 
And  if  he  speak  a  promise  once 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  hel 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  se 
By  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  for  ever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies : 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  gra« 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  Lord  God  of  hosts  !  thy  wonc 

Are  suxvg  Vi^  ^^^^^s  above ; 

And  samU  ow  eaLX\>[v  ^&\w\vaw2P 

To  tVi^  \Mfic\vaTv^xv^ViN^. 
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399.     CM.    Watts. 

neurit  and  ttcond  cvming  9/ Christ, 

MNG  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands  ! 
^  Ye  tril)cs  of  ev'ry  iongue ! 
Us  new-discover'd  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

^y  to  the  nation  s^  Jesus  came^ 

A  guilty  world  to  save; 
From  vice  and  error  to  reclaim^ 

And  rescue  from  the  grave. 

t^  heav'n  proclaim  the  joyful  day ; 

ioy  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
^  cities  shme  in  bright  array. 

And  fields  in  cheeriul  green. 

With  pleasure  lift  your  wond'ring  eyes. 

Ye  islands  of  the  sea  ! 
Ye  mountains  !  sink  ;  ye  valleys  !  rise ; 

Prepare  the  Saviour's  way. 

Behold  he  comes  !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  from  their  God  ; 
To  shew  the  world  his  righteousness. 

And  send  his  truth  al)road. 

Apin  he  comes,  with  pow'rfiil  voice. 

To  wake  the  numerous  dead, 
■™  call  his  churches  to  rejoice 

With  their  exalted  head.  • 

Wnc^  he,  who  is  our  life^  drjjiws  near, 

An^  all  his  glory  view, 
^A/th/ul servants  shall  appear 

WifA  Aun  in  glory  too. 

B  B  3  400.  S*'^ 
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400.  S.M.    Watts. 

Tbthlrth  of  Christ. 

1       "DEHOLD  the  grace  appears^ 
■O  The  blessinff  promisM  long ! 
Angels  announce  tne  Saviour  near 
In  thi.4  triumphant  song : 

f      Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

And  heav'nly  peace  on  earth : 
Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy. 
At  the  redeemer's  birth  ! 

3  In  worship  so  divine 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues : 
With  the  celestial  hosts  Mfe  jom. 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs  : 

4  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 
And  heav'nly  peace  on  earth ; 

Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy. 
At  our  redeemer's  birth  ! 

401.  L.M.    Watts. 

The  mission  ff  Christ. 

1  T^O  those  who  fear  and  trust  the  Loi| 

-■■    His  mercy  stands  for  ever  sure; 
From  age  to  age  his  promise  lives, 
And  the  performance  is  secure. 

2  He  spake  to  Abr'am  and  his  seed, 
In  thee  shall  all  the  earth  be  blessM ! 
The  mem'ry  oi  \.W\.  ^wc\eut  word 
Lay  long  va  bis  tx,'exuii\i\^a.^v 
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QO  more  shall  Israel  wait^ 
the  Gentiles  lie  forlorn  : 
eftire  of  nations  comes  ! 
le  promised  seed  is  born ! 

)2.     CM.    Watts. 

i#  coming  and  iitigdom  of  Cirht, 

the  world !  the  Lord  is  come, 
ng-predicted  king: 
heart  prepare  him  room, 
av'n  and  nature  sing. 

t  earth  ; .  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

n  their  songs  employ ; 

Ids  and  floods^  rocks^  hills,  and 

the  sounding  joy. 

let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
)ms  infest  the  ground ; 
to  make  his  blessings  flow, 
er  guilt  is  found. 

the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
ikcs  the  nations  prove 
5S  of  his  faithfulness, 
nders  of  his  love. 

\M.  Edinburgh  Collect. 

Tie  tame  stthje.f, 

D,  he  comes !  your  leader  comcs, 
micrht  and  honour  crown'd ; 
who  shall  spread  my  uaiiv^ 
's  remotest  bound. 
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2  The  hQAai  that  shines  from  Sion's  hfllt 

Shall  lighten  ev'ry  land  ; 
The  king  who  reigns  in  Salem's  tow^iij 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

3  See^  nations  hasten  to  his  call 

From  ev'ry  distant  shore ; 
Isles  yet  unknown  shall  bow  to  hinii 
And  Israel's  God  adore. 

4  Come,  then,  O  house  of  Jacob !  coincj 

To  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
Still  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  hoUness  divine. 

404 .    L.  M.    Merrick. 

1  'IJIT'ELCOME  the  hope  of  Israel's  rtWj 
^  ^     The  messenger  of  truth  and  grtce* 
Your  hearts  in  righteousness  prepare; 
Behold  your  wish  d  redemption  near! 

5  See  glory,  bursting  from  the  skies. 
O'er  Judah's  land  effulgent  rise; 
And  6x  amidst  her  coasts  its  s^. 
Where  justice,  truth,  and  mer6y  meet: 

3  While  faith  and  hopci  their  oflFspring  dW 
Attendant  on  their  steps  appear : 

And  joinM  in  friendly  compact  moT^i 
jBless'd  with  philanthropy  and  love. 

4  Truth  inlViy  Utv^?*^^  ^r^\  ^ibkV^^ 
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cpanding,  downward  cast  her  eye  ; 
'hileheav'ns  great  monarch,  from  on  highj 

le  heathen  gloom  shall  chase  away, 
id  bring  agaiii  a  glorious  day  ;    . 
id,  from  his  own  propitious  will, 
ic  promisM  grace  to  man  fulfil, 

405.     S.  M.    Needham. 

Christ  tb^ligbt  •ftbe  nM9rld. 

BEHOLD,  the  prince  of  peace. 
The  chosen  of  the.  Lord, 
in's  well-beloved  Son  fulfils 
The  sure  prophetic  word. 

No  royal  pomp  adorns 
This  king  of  righteousness  : 
eekness  and  patience^  ti  ath  and  love, 
Compose  his  princely  dress. 

The  spirit  of  the  Lord, 

In  rich  abundance  slicd, 

a  this  great  prophet  gently  lights. 

And  rests  upon  his  head. 

Jesus,,  the  light  of  men  I 
His  doctrine  life  imparts : 
may  we  feel  its  quickening  pow*r 
To  warm  and  glad  our  hearts  ! 

Checr'd  by  its  beams,  our  souls 

Shall  run  the  heav'nly  way  : 

lie  path  which  Christ  hath  marVd  atidX-todi 

WJJl  lead  to  endless  day, 

406.  S.IA. 
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406.     S.  M.    Watts. 

1  Ti^AKER,  and  sovVeign  LofeD 
-LVA  Of  heav'n,  and  eafth,  and»c»I 

Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word, 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage, 
And  Jews  with  one  accord, 

Bend  all  their  counsels  to  destroy 
Th'  anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

3  Rulers  and  kings  a^ree 
To  form  a  vain  de&i^: 

Against  the  Lord  their  pow'rs  unite, 
Against  his  Christ  they  join. 

4  The  Lord  derides  their  rage^ 
And  will  support  his  throne ; 

He  that  liath  rais'd  him  from  the  dead, 
Hath  own'd  him  for  his  son. 

407.  L.M.  Salisbury  Collbctkb 

God  tie  letter  tfhiipeopU» 

1  /^  GOD  of  our  forefathers  !  hear, 
^^  And  make  thy  faithful  nicrcieskiK^ 
While  we  with  confidence  draw  ncftf> 
And  place  our  truHt  on  thee  alone. 

2  Arise,  as  in  the  ancient  days, 
(The  ancient  annals  speak  thy  fame) 

■  Be  now  oit\\\\\«iV<eTv\\.^  ^^^h^ 
To  cnd\e*s  a«^^^  ^vKi  \Jcv^  ^xjaa.. 
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» 

Sgypt  when  thy  choseq  rfce 
pihant  ure'd  their  wond'rous  way^ 
ly  led^  bdoLold  they  pass 
Lwatry  deep^  the  empty 'd  sea* 

ance  h|ap'd  on  either  hand> 
3g  a  strange  unbeaten  road^ 
stal  walls  me  waters  standi 
vn  the  arm  of  Israel's  God. 

rm  which  is  not  shorten'd  now, 
I  wants  oot  now  the  pow'r  to  save, 
present  with  thy  people  still, 
iem  through  life's  tumultuous  wave. 

th  and  hell  pursu'd  in  vain, 
e  thy  ohosen  seed  shall  come, 
Qg,  their  heavenly  Canaan  ^in, 
iss  thro'  death  triumphant  home. 

408.     L.M.    Watt|. 

Tii  kingdom  rf  Christ. 

SAT  God  !  whose  universal  $way 
he  known  and^unknown  worlds  obey: 
I  the  kingdom  of  thy  son, 
*ry  land  his  rule  shall  own. 

leptre  well  becomes  his  hands, 
'ise  and  good  are  his  command^  i 
jvs  protect  the  humble  poor^ 
id  oppression  rage  no  more. 

form  to  righteousness  the  mindj^ 
that's  bandid,  gentle,  kind  ; 
:  with  love  the  numan  breast, 
tonny  passions  soQth  to  rest, 

4  M 


^■ 
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4  As  genttetj^in  on  parching  ground, 
tHis  gcospel  sheds  its  influence  round  | 

Its  grace  on  fainting  souls  distilSi 
Like  heav'nly  dew  on  thirsty  hills, 

5  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  darkness  and  of  dealh^j 
Revive  at  its  first  dawninff  light, 
And  desarts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

6  lUs  throne  immoveable  shall  stand, 
Uph<*ld  by  thine  almighty  hand ;  ! 
Till  all  shall  love  thee,  and  adore, 
And  vice  and  niiti'iy  be  no  more. 

409 .     L.  M.    Watts. 

CbrisCs  kingdom  am§ng  ibe  GaitileSi 

1  npO  God  let  fervent  pray'rs  arise 

-■-    With  cv'ry  daily  sacrifice. 
The  gr*l!t  Messiah's  rei^n  to  spread,   . 
And  With  new  honours  crown  nis  be3^* 

2  Soon  may  he  reijm  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run; 
His  kins:dom  stretch  from  shore  to  sb^ 
Till  n:oons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  m*'*^' 

3  Great  ("»od  !  may  rca!ms  of  cv*ry  iooff^ 
Dwell  on  thy  love  with  sweetest  song » 
And  with  united  hearts  proclaim. 
That  grace  and  truth  by  Jesus  came. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  pri'^oner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains  * 
The  weary  ivtvv\  ^^\wA  x'el'sx^ 
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^VIle^e  he  displays  his  healHii^  ^ow'r. 
The  sting  of  death  is  known  no  more ; 
In  him  the  trib^^  df  Adam  boast 
Mote  blessings  than  their  father  lost, 

•  Parent  of  good  !  to  thee  we  trace 
'These  boundless  stores  of  richest  gracg; 
AM  have  their  source  in  love  divine ; 
And  be  th6  praise  and  glory  thine ! 

4l0i    L.M.    Watts- 

^  Tit  suKtuifthf  gnfth 

*  'pHUS  the  eternal  Father  spake 

*  To  Christ  his  son,  ascend  and  sit 
A^  mv  nght  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

^  TK^  ^^^^  ®^'  ^y  ^^^^  proceed  ; 
Jny  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 
Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 

.  And  bow  their  wills  to  tby  command. 

'  |nat  day  shall  shew  thy  pow*r  is  great, 
^hen  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  minds^ 
^^  sinners  crowd  thy  temple-gate^ 
Where  holiness  in  beauty  shines. 

*  0  blessed  pow'r !  O  glorious  day  ! 
^?ita  large  victory  shall  cn«*ue  ! 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey, 
fixcced  ^e  drops  of  morning  dew, 

Co  41\.T-*-^' 


1 
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3  So,  saith  the  God  of  gm^ 

My  gospel  shall  descq^l, 
Almighty  to  cfTect 
The  purpose  I  intend; 

Millions  of  souls 

Shall  feel  its  pow'r, 

Attd  bear  it  aown 

To  millions  more. 

414.   c.  M.  DoDDEioi^ ': 

7Ar  wttum,  of  Jma  Ckrkk 

TTARKthe^ladsoundl  theSfviffi 
•■-J-  The  Saviour  promised  lonel 
Let  ev*ry  heart  a  throne  prq)ar^    ivi 
And  ev'ry  voice  a  song. 

3  On  him  the  spirit  largely  pour*<L     '^ 

Exerts  its  holy  fire  ;  H 

Wisdom  and  pow'r,  and  zeal  and Iqv^ 

His  sacred  breast  inspire.  ;i| 

3  He  comes,  the  pris'ners  to  release^      . 

In  wretched  oondaire  held :  ij 

The  gates  of  brass  before  him  bunly  *^ 

The  iron  fetters  yield.  i 

4  He  comes,  from  thickest  filqa;  of  Y"^ 

To  clear  the  mental  ray ; 
.  And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  bliniJi 
-^  To  pour  celestial  4ay. 

5  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  hindi 

The  wounded  soul  to  cure; 
And,  wilVi  tt\^  vc^;&&\xi^%  c/i  Vx\&  ^gfioCf 
Enric\\  tia^  Vi>iKi5jifc  \^v 
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songs  of  joy  and  gratitude 
is  welcome  shall  proclaim ;  ^ 

I  to  the  prince  of  peace,  who  comet 
I  God  ourfather's  name  ! 

415.      L.M.     WATTt. 

t  « 

tbt  yoki  of  nlijioH  easy, 

OME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls  ! 
'  Ye  heavy-laden  sinners  !  come : 
give. you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
iraise  you  tq  a  heav'nly  home* 

ey  shall  find  re&t  who  learn  of  me  5 
i  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  : 
t  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
d  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

8t  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 
'yoke,  and  be^r  it  with  delight; 
'  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 
grace  shall  make  the  burden  light. 

sat  God  !  we  come  at  this  command  j 
tth  faith  and  hope,  and  humble  zea)^ 
lign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 
mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will,  ' 

416.     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

^are  those  %uho  bunker  and  thirst  afttr  rigbte9USHtn» 

ORD,  we  adore  thy  boundless  grace, 
'  The  heights  and  depths  unknowuj' 
pafdo22^  hfe,  aadjoy^  and  peace, 
1  thy  beloved  soijL. 

^  c  3  ^  Come> 
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t  Come,  all  yc  pining,.  buDgry;  poor  I 
Your  fathcr'a  bounty  t^ste  Jt : 
ftehold  a  nevep-faa.ing  stow  ' 

For  every  willbg  gn^l. 

3  Here  shall  your  numVous  wants  reecivt 

A  free  and  full  supply ; 
God  has  unmeasur'A  Dliss  tO  gi^ 
And  joys  that  wstner  die. 

4  LoRD^  bring  unwilling  souls  to  thcti 

By  thine  aJl-gracious  power ; 
Thy  boundless  love  let  su)ners«ee^ 
And  at  thy  feet  adore. 

417.      L.M.      MBS.STEBLtr 
nemampU  •fChrkL 

i    A  ND  is  the  gospel  peatse  and  love? 
-^  So  let  our  conversaUon  be ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

f  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise. 
And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to stn" 
Op  Jesus  let  us  fix  our  eyes, 
Bright  pattern  -of  the  christian  life! 

3  O  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 
How  mild  !  how  ready  to  forgive! 
Be  his  the  temper  of  our  mind, 

.And  his  the  rules  by  which  we  live» 

4  To  da  his  heav'nly  father's  will, 
Was  bis  employment  and  delight : 
Humaniw  ax\i\\oVj  -l^A        ,  .  ^  . 
fiJhoue  t:k«o'  Yivs\&^«v(xas5ci^^^ 


ing  good  where'er  hfi.  tame, 
om  of  his  life  were  love : 
we  Igyc  pnr  IBavipur'^  name, 
4iyine  example  move. 

118*    CM.    Watt», 

of  my  mercy  and  my  pji^^iat  I 
ij  elory  ia^  my  aonff  i 
k  the  honours  of  tny  gcace 

a  rejoicing  tongue,; 

Hhnst  among  the  so2^  of  men^ 
imble  form  ^w^  found,, 
-ud  slanders,  fa]^^  and  vaiB|. 
compasfiM  him  around. 

lis'ifies  his  compassion  mov'dj 
:  peace  he  still  pursued  :         ^ 
tider'd  hatred  for  hi&  love^ 
evil  for  his  good. 

latice  rag'd  without  a  cause ; 
icith  his  dying  breath 
^*d  for  murderers  on  his  cross^ 
biess'd  his  foes  in  death. 

Iiis  conduct,  all  divine, 
lea  model  prove: 
;,  O  God !  my  heart  incline 
:ncmies  to  Jove 

419.  Xi*^' 
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419.    L,M.    Watts. 

The  example  of  Christ* 

1  T  READ  my  duty  in  the  word 
-■•  Of  my  redeemer  and  my  lord ! 
But  in  his  life  the  law  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

S  What  zeal  his  mission  to  fulfil ! 
What  def 'rence  to  his  father's  will ! 
His  love  and  meekness,  how  divine ! 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mioe. 

8  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  aifi 
Witnessed  the  ftrvour  of  his  pray'r  j 
The  desart  his  temptations  knew^ 
His  conflict  and  his  vict'rj'  too. 

4  He  is  my  pattern ;  may  I  bear 
More  of  his  gracious  image  here  I 
And  let  me  trace  the  steps  he  trod, 
Which  lead  to  virtue  and  to  God. 

420.     P.M.    Scott.       . 

The  resurrection  of  Christ  a  ground  of  triumph  •vtri''^ 

1   T  O !  the  rock  is  rolFd  Siw^y—HaUdV^^ 
-*-'  Death  resigns  his  new-made  P'^Ti 

Jesus  rising  from  the  tomb — HaUehi^^ 
Scatters  all  its  dismal  gloom — HaUenB^ 

ft  Raise,  ye  savcvXs^^OMx  wO^'^^v^^-^^x 
Let  the  slravw^  \i^  «vn^^\.  «sA  ^nsjsw^x 
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;  ^he  ^Fth's  rexnoteet  bound 
ar  the  heart*r<^vivi^g  Boupd. 

«t6  of  heav'n,  terapbic  choirs  ! 
ith  rapture  sweep  your  golden  lyrts: 
QS  of  men  I  in  humbler  straiq^ 
ig  the  honours  of  his  reign. 

n  the  praisf ,  yi^  heavenly  choir ! 
t  our  igys  your  efong^  inspire : 
here  is  now,  Q  de^ith !  tny  sling  ? 
here  thy  terrors-^vanquish'd  kit|g2 

421.     CM.    Watts. 

9 

[LESS'D  bQ  the  everlastinff  God, 
'  The  &ther  of  our  Lord  T 
his  abounding  mercy  prais'd, 
Elis  majesty  ador'd. 

hen  from  the  dead  he  rais'd  his  sqd^ 
And  call'd  him  to  the  sky ; 
rgave  our  souls  a  lively  hope^ 
ftat  they  should  never  die. 

hat  though  the  fr^me  of  man  requires 
rbat  he  should  see  the  dust ; 
ice  Christ  our  pledge  and  pattern  ros^ 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

tte's  an  inheritance  divine. 
Reserved  against  that  day : 
s,  uucorrupted^  undefira, 
kod  cannot  fade  away. . 
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5  Saints  by  the  pow*r  of  God  arc  kept^ 
Till  tnis  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
Till  he  shall  call  us  home^ 

422,     S.M.    Watts* 

Mercy  m  th*  mubt  ofju^mmii 

t       TVTY  soul,  repeat  his  praise. 

iVX  Whose  mercies  are  so  great}. 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  refidy  to  abate. 

S      High  as  the  heay'ns  are  rais'd 
Above  the  ground  we  tread^ 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

S      His  word  subdues  our  sins  ; 
And  his  forgiving  love. 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  westj 
Will  all  our  guilt  remove* 

4  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  his  name> 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel  j 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

5  He  knows  we  are  but  dust. 
Scattered  with  ev'ry  breath  ; 

His  anger  like  a  rismgwind. 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

6  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 
Or  like  the  morning  flowV ; 

,   If  one  sharp  XAdsX.  ^nn^^'^  ^  ^\  ^^^d4 
JLt  witVxets'va  aSi\vo\x\% 
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:hy  compassion^  Lord^ 
i  ^dless  years  endure ;    . 
children's  children  ever  find 
ly  words  of  promise  sure. 

123.    L.M.    Mrs.  Steels, 

Tit  htmvetJy  itngdam  an  iiib§ritamc9»     < 

I  humble  souls,  comphain  no  more ; 
Let  faith  purvey. your  future  store  j 
1  happy,  hpw  divinely  blest, 
pact^d  words  of  truth  attest. 

m  conscious  grief  laments  sincere^i 
pours  the  penitential  tear ; 
•e  points  to  your  dejected  eye^ 
right  reversion  in  the  skies. 

ain  the  sons  of  wealth  and  pride 
pise  your  lot,  your  hopes  deride  j 
ain  they  boast  their  httle  stores, 
les  are  thoir's,  a  kingdom  your's : 

ngdom  of  immense  delight, 
ere  health,  and  peace,  and  Joy  unite  j 
ere  undeclining  pleasures  rise,  : 

ev'ry  wish  has  lull  supplies : 

ingdom  which  can  ne'er  decay, 
'  time  sweeps  earthly  thrones  away  : 
state  which  pow'r  and  truth  sustain, 
Qov'd  fpr  ever  must  remain. 

It  God  !  to  thee  we  breathe  our  pray'r  j 
ou  confirm  our  interest  there,' 
)irj  among  thy  happy  poor. 
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424.  IM.    Watt*. 

1       "DEHOLD  the  morning  shu 
-^  Begini  hia  jglorious  wajr : 
His  be^m&  thro'  alithe  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

f      Bttt  wher6  the  gospel  comes^ 
It  spreads  diviner  hghf^. 
It  calls  deitd  sinners  frdm  their  fombSi 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  wcfrd ! 
And  a:ll  thy  judgments  just : 

For  ever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord^ 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  I  hear  thy  word  with  love^ 
And  I  would  fain  obey ; 

Send  thy  good  spirit  from  above^ 
To  gui(k  me  lest  I  stray, 

5  My  gracious  Gon  \  hdW  jibih 
Are  thy  dii^eetiori»  giv'n  ( 

O  may  I  nevet  read  in  vain^ 
But  find  the  path  IQ  heaven ! 

425.  P.M.    Watts. 

1  T  LOVE  the  volumes  of  thy  word  ij 
-■•  What  light  aAd  joy  those  leaves  * 
To  souh  mn^ed  «sid  dlctrest  I 
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preeepts  ^ide  my  doubtful  way  j 
fear  totbids  my  itet  to  stray ; 
y  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

.  the  discov'ries  of  thy  law, 
xtfect  rules  of  life  I  draw ; 
ese  are  my  study  and  delight : 
ibney  so  invites  the  taste^ 
^d  that  hath  the  fiimace  past, 
pears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight. 

threat'oings  wake  my  sIuiUbMng  eyei, 
warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ; 
it  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  LoRt>, 
makes  my  guilty  conscience  cleaUi 
'erts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin,  ^ 

kd  gives  a  free,  but  large,  reward. 

knows  the  enord  of  his  thoughts  7     - 
JoD  i  forgive  my  secret  faults, 
id  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain : 
pt  my  pMOor  attempts  of  praise, 

I  have  read  thy  book  ot  grace, 
id  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 

426.     CM.    WatM. 

hutrmtJMfrom  scripturtn 

3W  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
word  the  choicest  rules  imparts, 
I  kgep  the  conscience  clean.    , 

n  QTjce  it  enters  to  the  mind) 
preach  guch  tight  abroad 


90a  HYMNS  ANB  PSALM6.       lilt 

The  meanest  souls  instruction  find 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  Goo, 

3  Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heav'nly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  Azy : 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  nigbtf  - 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way^ 

427.     C-M.    Watts. 

Excilleitce  •f  scHpturtm 

1  npHE  starry  heav'ns  thy  rule  obqr, 
-■-    The  earth  maintains  her  place:     . 
And  these,  thy  servants,  night  and  isj^ 
Thy  skill  and  pow'r  express. 

...  ; 

f  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel.  Lord, 
Have  lessons  more  divine ; 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word^ '  > 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

9  Let  all  thcf  heathen  writers  join 
To  fofin  one  perfect  book  : 
Great  Goix!  it  once  compared  with  thiiJCi 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

4  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  ^hew  one  sin  forgiven. 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heav'n. 

3  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth  : 
How  pure  is  ev*ry  page  ! 
That  holy  boot  %»\\^.U[  ^uide  our  yowth,  .; 
And  \wd\  sw^^oxV  CkV)t\  ^"^^ 

1  ^k'ft^^ 
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428.  CM.    Watts. 

hdigbt  m  tcripure,  ■ 

)Ho^  I  love  thy  holy  law  ! 
'Tis  daily  my  delight : 
id  thence  ihy  meditations  draw 
Diviite  advice  by  night» 

3w  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage  f 
Ho^  well  employ  iny  tongue  f 
id^  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage. 
Yield's  me  &  heav'nly  song. 

n  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 
*Tis  a  divine  repast ; 
3t  honey  dropping  from  the  dbmb 
So  much  allures  tne*taste» 

)  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind  J 
Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 
r  loads  of  silver  well  rcfin'd. 
Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

li^  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droops 
Th^  promises  of  grace 
e  pillars  to  support  my  hope  5 
And  there  I  wnte  thy  praise* 

429.  C.M.    Watts. 

ORD !  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice^ 
■^  My  lasting  heritage  : 
lere  ^aJJ  my  noblest  powers  rejovct^ 
liiy.  warmeat  thoughts  engage4 

x>  D  2  4  Y^ 
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2  ril  read  the  hist'ries  of  thy  love. 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  fights 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever  fresh  qelight. 

3  Tis  a  broad  land  of  weahh  unkaowDf 

Where  springs  pf  life  arise. 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown,    . 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have. 

It  makes  our  sorrows  ble^t ; 
Our  fiurest  hope  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

430.     L.M.    Watw. 

1  /^  OD,  who,  in  various  methods  tdU 
^J  His  tnind  and  will  to  saints  of  oU, 
Sent  Christ,  his  son,  with  truth  andgw^ 
To  teach  us  in  these  latter  days. 

2  Now  we  may  read  the  written  word, 
That  book  of  life,  that  true  record } 
The  bright  inheritance  of  heav'n 

Is  by  thii  sure  conveyance  glv'n. 

3  GoD*s  kindest  thoughts  are  here  exprestj 
Able  to  make  us  wise  and  blest ; 

The  doctrines  are  divinely  true, 
III  for  reproof  and  comfort  too« 

4  O  raider  thanks  to  God  above. 

For  his  rich  ^ace,  his  boundless  love! 
Let  all  mankind  receive  his  word, 
And  ev'ry  xitt^oti  i^x%\%e  the  Lord.      . 
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431. 


CM.   Watm. 


Jit  SMme  sutjeci, 

IE  volume  of  my  father's  grace 
Doeis  all  my  grief  assuage  : 
3heering  promises  I  trace 
Imost  in  ev'ry  page. 

is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 
le  pearl  of  price  unknown : 
merchant  is  divinely  wise,  * 

ho  makes  that  pearl  his  own. 

is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife^ 
liere.wit  and  reason  fail ; 
;uide  to  everlasting  life 
trough  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

ly  thy  counsels,  mighty  God  ! 
y  Tovmg  feet  command  ; 
I  forsake  the  happy  road 
lat  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 

iS2f.     CM.    Doddridge. 

The  perfect  law  of  liberty, 

HOLD  that  wise,  that  perfect  law, 
W^hich  noblest  freedom  gives  j 
ly  it  all  our  souls  refine, 
id  sanctify  our  lives  ! 

jvith  a.  transient  glance  surveyed, 
id  in  an  hour  forgot, 
eep  inscrib  'd  on  ev'ry  heart. 
-eign  o'er  ev'ry  thought, 

DD  3  a  GtcaV 
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3  Great  author  of  each  perfect  gift, 
Thy  gracious  pow'r  cUsplay> 
That  our  ungrateful  waud'ring  hearti 
May  hearken  and  obey* 

433.    C.  M,    Mrs.-  Ste^w. 

Th  txceUency  of  the  bolj  tmfhtrtt, 

1  T^ATHER  of  mwjies  !  in%vpwl 
^   What  endless  glory  shii^hes  I 
For  ever  be  tb,y  ns^iae  adored 
For  these!  celestial  line? ! 

f  Here  may  the  wFetehed  sons  of  want 
Exhaustless  riches*  find ; 
Riches^  above  what  earth  can  gfaat. 
And  luting  as  tl^Q  laind. 

3  Here,  the  fair  tree  of  knowlec^  graws^ 

And  yields  a  free  repast : 
Sublimer  sweets  than  n'ature  knows^ 
Invite  the  longing  t^te. 

4  Here,  springs  of  consolation  rise. 

To  cheer  the  fainting  mind ; 

And  thirsty  souls  receive  ^upplies^ 

And  sweet  Irefreshment  find* 

^  O  may  these  heav'nly  pagefi  be 
My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  heauUes  may  I  see> 
And  9fi\\.mcx^uv%\v^X:K 


soul  to  GoD,^its  source,  spires ! 
3ooie^  Lord,  and  fill  ray  vast  desires  I 
•u  my  portion  ;  here  I  pest,^ 
Df  my  utmost  wish  possest. 

it  thy  sacred  word  impart 
I'rous  influence  to  my  heart ; 
powV,  and  tight,  and  love  divine^ 
\  my  soul  that  thou  art  mine. 

issful  word,  with  joy  replete, 
)id  my  gloomy  fears  retreat ; 
eav*n-boni  hope,  serenely  bright, 
cheerful  through  this  mortal  night* 

^hall  my  joyful  spirit  rise 
Qgs  of  faith  above  the  skies  : 
hen  these  transient  scenes  are  o'er, 
ns  vain  world  shall  tempt  no  more  ; 

nay  I  reach  the  t)lissful  plains, 
J  tny  unclouded  glory  reigns, 
well  for  ever  near  thy  throne 
I  to  mortal  thought  unknown. 

435.     CM.     CawPBH. 

The  llghi  vidglfy  of  ike  v»ri, 

lAT  glory  gild^.  the  aaqred  page 
Majestic  like  the  sun  I 
f  a  light  to  tv'jy  age^ 

'csj  but  faojTowi  agjie* 
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2  The  hand  that  ^ave  it^  still  supplies 
His  gracious  Tight  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise^ 
.  They  rise^  but  never  set. 

J.  Let  everla3tin^  thanks  be  thine^ 
For  such  a  Dright  display. 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shioe 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  paths  of  truth  and  lovie ; 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  orighter  worlds  above. 

436.     S.M.    Scott. 

ITB*  right  and  du^  of  private  judgsuMi* 

1       T  MPOSTURE  shrinks  from  light, 
■**  And  dreads  the  curious  eye: 
But  sacred  truths  the  test  invite^ 
They  bid  us  search  and  try. 

5  O  may  we  still  maintain 
A  meek  inquiring  mind  : 

Assur'd  we  shall  not  search  in  vain^ 
But  hidden  treasures  find. 

3       With  understanding  blest. 
Created  to  be  free, 
Our  faith  on  man  we  dare  not  rest. 
Subject  to  none  but  thee. 

i      liORD,  give  the  light  we  need  ; 
W  ilh  soutvdi^s^x.  Vx\Qw\^d^  ^U  ; 
Froni  noxious  ^tto\  ^^\^  <ssx\  ^«^^ 
Froin  ptejuOCvc^  o\«  >nWv 
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437.    luM.    Scott* 


BSURD  and  vain  attempt !  to  bind 
With  iron  chains  the  frce-bom  mind} 
brce  conviction^  and  reclaim 
Ntrand'ring;!  by  destructive  flame. 

I  arrogance !  to  snatch  from  beav'a 
oinion  not  to  mortals  giv'n ; 
*  conscience  to  usurp  the  throne, 
ountable  to  God  aloae. 

IS,  thy  gentle  law  of  love 

h  no  such  cruelties  approve : 

1  a&  thyself^  thy  doctrine  wheels  \ 

mns  but  what  persuasion  yields* 

•roofs  divine^.and  reason  strong, 
uws  the  willing  mind  along ; 
conquests  to  thy  church  acquires 
•loquenoe  which  heaven  inspireii. 

438.    L.M.    Scott* 

-L-SEEING  God  !  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  springs  whence  wmng  opinions 

flow; 
id^  from  principles  within, 
n  irailty  errs,  and  when  we  sin* 

» among  men,  great  Lo9l>  of  all ! 
servant  to  his  oar  shall  call  ? 
e  him^  for  modes  of  faith>  tby  f«e> 
horn  him  to  the  re^nm;  of  \^x^^ 
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3  Who  wijbk  another's  eye  c^  read) 
Or  worship  by  toother's  creed  ? 
Gpided  by  thee,  we  fiihh  Our  own; 

.  Atid  bow  to  thy  commands  alone. 

4  If  wTon^,  correct ;  accept j  if  ri^ht, 
While  faithful  we  improve  our  ligb^ 
Condemning  none,  but  zealous  still 
To  learn  and  follow  all  thy  wilL , 

439.  L.M.    Watw- 

^  CMvertation  6tami/ig  the  gp^dm 

1  CO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
*^  The  holy  gospel  we  profess  J 
So  let  our  works  and  virtue  shine^ 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine.  . 

5  Thus  shall  w^e  best  procjaim  abroad 
The  honour  of  Almighty  God  \ 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  pow'r  of  sim 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  dcny'd 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and- pride} 
While  justice,  temp'rance,  truth  and 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  What  though  we  drink  of  sorrow's  ci 
Religion  bears  our  spirits  up  j 
Hope  waits  the  coming  of  the  LorD] 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word 

440.  CM.    Watts. 

Want  of  religious  xeaL 

1   T  ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  soui 
-*^  Of  thy  salvation  J  Lord  j 
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fet  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  founds 
And  knowl^ge  of  thy  word ! 

)ft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place, 

And  hear  almost  in  vain ; 
IV^hat  faint  impressions  of  thy  grace 

My  languid  powVs  retain  ! 

low  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love  ! 

How  negligent  my  fear  1 
low  low  my  hope  of  joys  above ! 

How  few  affections  there  | 

3reat  God  !  thy  gracious  aid  impart 

To  give  thy  word  success ; 
^rite  all  its  precepts  on  my  heart. 

And  deep  its  truths  impress. 

)  speed  my  progress  in  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; 
iVhere  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 

And  love  shall  never  die. 

441.     S.M.    Watts. 

.   .      Forgiveneu  of  tin  ul,on  ciifetiion, 

O  BLESSED  souls  are  they, 
Whose  sins  are  cover'd  o*er ! 
Jivinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  giiilt  no  more ! 

They  mourn  their  follies  past. 
And  keep  their  heart's  with  care  j 
Pheir  lips  and  Jives  without  deceit^' 
ffb^  pro  ve  tbeir  souls  sincer e« 

3  'WVA^ 
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3  While  I  concealed  diy  guilt> 
I  felt  thfe  ffest'ring  wound  j 

But  I  renounc'd  my  former  8ins» 
And  peace  and  pardon  fovind. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray ; 
Let  saints  Iieep  near  the  thrd^l 

Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress^ 
J«  found  in  God  alone* 


442.    L.M.    Watts. 


1  CHEW  pity.  Lord  !  O  Lord,  forgh«! 
*^  Let  a  repining  sinner  live  i 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  \ 
May  not  the  contrite  trust  in  thee? 

2  With  shame  my  numerous  sins  I  tcwHt 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  j 
And  tho'  my  pray'r  thoa  shouid'stiiotto 
My  doom  is  just,  and  thou  art  clear, 

3  Yet  save  a  penitent,  C)  Lord  ! 
Whose  hope  still  hov*ring  round  thy^ 
Seeks  for  some  precious  promise  thfl*» 
Some  sure  support  against  despair, 

4  My  sins  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  riches  of  eternal  grace ; 

Greai  Got>  \  \?kn  \^a^.^s.^^Vs^^^.'«s  hdm 
So  let  tVsy  ^4'Ti«v!^\^^^\rft  VssssD^. 

4  ^ 
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ash  my  soul  from  ev'ry  stain, 
let  the  ffuilt  I  moum,  remain ; 
\  me  to  heur  thy  pard'ning  Toice,, 
bid  my  bleeding  heart  rgoice* 

Q  shall  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue; 
ation  shtH  be  all  my  song ; 
1  cv*ry  pow'r  shall  join,  to  bless 
Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

443.     L.M.    Watts. 

Tit  tame  iuhjtch. 

THOU  who  hearest  when  sinners  cry ! 

Tho*  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
oW  them  not  with  angry  look, 
blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book. 

tew  me,,  O  my  God  !  within, 
1  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin : 
^  frecly-pard'ning  grace  impart, 
Ishcd  thy  love  through  all  my  heart. 

)ugh  I  have  oft  offended,  Lord, 
J  hope  and  comfort  still  aflbrd ; 
1  here,  while  prostrate  at  thy  throne, 
ead,  and  trust,  thy  grace  alone. 

nrofcen  heart,  my  God,  my  king! 
ill  the  sacrifice  I  bring  ; 
5  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  dcspi^ 
broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

ttmot  live  without  thy  light, 
't  out  and  banish'd  from  thy  sight, 
^holyjoys^  my  God^  restore, 
^ guard  me  that  I  fall  no  mcnct* 
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6  Then  will  T  teach  the  world  thypriiiej 
Sinners  shall  learn  to  seek  thy  nee. 
Forsake  the  evil  way  they  trod, 
And  love  and  serve  a  pardoning  GoDi 

444.    L.M.    Watts. 

Promhes  6f  mercy  and  pardon, 

1  nPHERE  is  forgiveness,  Lord,  with  tfc 
-■-    The  humble  penitent  to  cheer; 
That  all  who  thy  rich  mercy  see. 
May  hope  and  love  as  well  as  fear. 

S.  More  welcome  than  the  morning's  &ce 
To  those  who  long  for  breaking  day, 
Great  God  !  is  that  abundant  jgrace 
Which  thy  kind  promises  display. 

3  Our  trust  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word, 
Nor  shall  we  tnist  thy  word  in  vain : 
Let  contrite  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Ahd  find  relief  from  all  their  pain* 

445/  CM.    Watts, 

Hope  prevailing  inter  meUmcbdy, 

1  nnO  thee,  my  God  !  I  rais'd  my  voic^ 
J-    I  sought  thy  gracious  ear. 
In  the  sad  day  whon  troubles  rose, 
And  fill'd  my  heart  with  fear. 

J  I  caird  back  years,  and  former  times, 
When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
I  sought  to  know  what  secret  crimes 
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Vd  thy  mercies  to  my  mind^  * 
Tiich  I  enjoy'd  before : — 
will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind? 
is  face  appear  no  more  ? 

he  for  ever  cast  me  off? 
lall  anger  still  prevail  ? 
he  forcet  his  t^cnder  love  ? 
r  can  his  promise  fail  ? 

I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought^ 

jll  trusting  in  thy  name ; 

ow  what  thy  kind  hand  hath  wrought—* 

by  band  is  still  the  same* 

think  again  of  all  my  ways^ 
nd  talk  thy  mercies  o*er ; 
in  proclaim  thy  wondrous  gracej 
ill  time  shall  be  no  more. 

446.    L.M..  Watts. 

Appeal  i0  the  searcher  •fhearU* 

py  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 
L  The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace : 
ice  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope^ 
bear  my  sinking  spirits  up. 

old  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace  : 
judgment  not  against  me  pass  : 
uld  justice  call  nie  to  thy  tar, 
man  alive  is  guiltless  there. 

tch  o*er  my  lips,  and  guard  them  Lord^ 
m  cv*ry  rash  send  heedless  wordj 
'  Jet  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

MR  2  4  Tea.cVi 
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4  Teach  inc  to  do  thy  holy  will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heav'nly  hill  5 
'  Let  the  good  spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

447.  L.M.    WATTi; 

l)ev9iit  profeuial  rf"  umariij,  ' 

1  T  ET  sorrow.  Lord,  my  bosom  fill, 
-■-'  When  impious  men  transgress  thyw' 
Teach  me  to  mourn  when  lips  proto 

•  Take  thy  tremendous  name  m  yain. 

2  Wirh  indignation  may  I  treat 
The  worka  of  malice  and  deeeit; 
And  ever  from  their  friendship  flcft 
Who  dare  to  scorn  thy  laws  and  thef* 

3  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  ev'ry  thoup* 
If  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 

Of  walking  in  a  vain  disguise, 
I  seek  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  IX)th  secret  mischief  lurk  within? 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sin  ?  > 
O  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray. 
And  lead  me  in  the  perfect  way! 

448.  CM.    Watts. 

F§rgivtfiets  rfuiu» 

\  npHE  soul  opprest  with  sin's  dcsdf 
-■-    Our  God  will  ne'ef  despise; 
An  humWle  ^«c\,  %.\5v5fc«I\«3B5^* 
Is  tbe  beiX*a«D£v«* 
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bicyond  expression,  he 
«  debts  are  all  discharged ; 
om  the  guilty  bondage  free^ 
all  his  soul  enlarg'd. 

"s,  come,  and  taste  his  love  | 
\y  learn  his  gracious  ways ; 
your  own  experience  prove 
iches  of  his  grace, 

49.     L.M.    Patrick. 

H9pt  in  th*  mercy  rf  God. 

lEST  with  guilt,  or  grief,  or  care, 
sat  God  1  thy  humble  suppliant  heart 
sunk,  I  ne  er  can  sink  so  lowj 
1  canst  hear  the  voice  of  woe. 

t  thou  against  each  evil  deed 
:  severity  proceed ; 
t,  without  mercy,  try*d, 
Duld  be  clear'd  and  justiiy'd. 

u  forgiveness  dost  proclaim^ 
2n  may  turn  and  fear  thy  name  ; 
rich  grace,  O  Lord  1  we  fly, 
thy  promises  rely. 

:rite  hearts  who  guilt  deplore ! 
eek  his  face  and  sin  no  more ;   ^ 
lall  we  know  that  God  is  kindj 
1  redemption  with  him  find. 
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450.     P.M.    Denham. 

IwipUrhtg  fig  tMme  mercf*  * 

1  r^UT  of  the  depth  of  sad  distress, 
^^  .Thegloomy  mazes  of  despairj 
To  heav'n !  I  raise  mv  warm  aodress ; " 
Deim,  O  my  God  !  tp  hear  my  prayr 
O  let  thine  ear  indulge  my  grief. 
For  thy  indulgence  is  relief. 

-fi  Shouldst  thou,  O  my  God  !  minutely  sen 
Our  faults,  and  as  severely  cbide^ 
No  mortal  seed  of  sinful  man 

Could  such  a  scrutiny  abide : 
But  mercy  shines  in  all  thy  ways. 
Bright  theme  of  universal  praise! 

3  With  longing  eyes  I  seek  the  Lord, 

Before  his  throne  my  soul  attends : 
Firmly  on  his  eternal  word 

My  hope  is  fix'd,  my  faith  depends: 
Before  the  dawn  my  soul  shall  rise 
In  contemplation  to  the  skies. 

4  Ye  pious  minds  !  on  God  rely ; 

With  full  assurance  in  him  trust , 
He  sends  redemption  from  onhi^, 

And  raises  sinners  from  the  dust : 
He  will  at  length  absolve  his  heirs 
*From  all  their  guilt  and  aU  their  fears* 

Aol.    C*  M.    Addison. 

Jfept  •fAvlnt  mercy • 

HEN  rising  from  the  .bed  of  dcitk> 
erwlidm^d  ^vlhr  ^ilt  and  fiVf 


•W«o^ 
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«eiiiy  Maker  face  to  face, 
0  how  shall  I  appear ! 

yet,  while  pardon'may  be  found. 
And  mercy  L%y  be  sought, 
y  htort  with  inward  horror  shrinlcs 
And  trembles  at  the  thought. 

hen  thou,  O  Lord  !  shall  stand  discbs'd 

In  majesty  severe, 

id  sit  m  judgment  on  my  soul, 

0  how  shall  I  appear ! 

It  there's  forgiveness,  Loito,  with  thee  ; 

Thy  nattSre  is  benign  ; 

ly  pard'ning  mercy  I  implore, 

for  mercy.  Lord,  is  thine. 

let  thy  boundless  nnercy  shine 
On  my  benighted  soul ! 
rrect  my  passioni,  mend  my  heart, 
Ajid  all  my  fears  controul. 

d  may  I  taste  thy  richer^ace 

^  that  decisive  hour, 

icn  Christ  to  Judgment  shall  descend, 

\jid  time  shall  be  no  more. 

452.    p.  M.    Mrs.  Barbauld. 

Ltvk^tmu  of  nuroj, 

^OME !  said  J^us*  sacred  voice, 

^  Come  and  makemy  paths  your  choice} 

'ill  guide  you  to  your  home  ; 
^ary  pilgrim,  hither  come  1 

>^  who  houBelesSf  sole,  foTlom, 
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Long  hast  roani'd  the  hsamren  wastc^ 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste !     . 

8  Ye  who,  tost  on  beds  of  pain. 

Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  rn  vain :    .  •    ' 
Ye,  whose  swoln  and  sleepless  eyw 
.Watch  to  see  the  morning  rise: 

4  Ye  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  strong  remorse  for  guilt  who  inouni» 
Here  repose  your. heavy  care : 
A  wounded  spirit  who  can  bear  ? 

5  Sinner,  come  ! .  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  ev'ry  wound ! 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure^ 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

453 .Cm.    Mrs.  Cartbe. 

The  mercy  of  God, 

1   /^  THOU,  the  wretched's  sure  K^ 
^^  Who  dost  o»r  cares  controul, 
And  with  the  cheerful  smile  of  peace 
Revive  the  fainting  soul  I 

f  Did  ever  tbv  propitious  ear 
The  humble  plea  disdain  ? 
Or  when  did  plaintive  mis*ry  sigh. 
Or  supplicate  in  vain  i 

3  Opprcst  with  grief  and  shame,  dissplv'd 
{^       In  penitential  tears, 

Thy  goodness  calms  our  anxioua4dubtf 
And  dissipates  our  fears. 

4  New,Ufe  ttom  \!cvj  t^t^9&&bj(^^grace 

Our  «UkV^^VtfSdS\^  xKmxv< 
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y  gentlest^  best-belovM  attribute, 
10  pity  and  forgive. 

)m  tfafat  blest  source,  propitious  hop« 
Appears  serenely  bright, 
id  sheds  her  soft  and  cheering  beunx 
O'er  sorrow's  dismal  night. 

ir  hearts  adore  thy  mercy.  Loud, 
And  bless  the  friendly  ray^ 
hich  ushers  in  the  smiling  mom 
[)f  everlasting  day. 

454*     CM.     Jervis. 

Ptatt  i0  thf  returning  peniitnt, 

WEET  is  the  friendly  voice  which  speaks 
The  words  of  life  and  peace ; 
hich  bids  the  penitent  rejoice^ 
i^  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

I  healing  balm  on  earth  like  this 
3m  cheet  the  contrite  heart ; 
flattering  dreams  of  eafthly  bliss 
5uch  pure  delight  impart. 

ou  still  art  merciful  and  kind ; 
Thy  mercy.  Lord,  reveal : 
i  broken  neart  'tis  thou  canst  bind. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal.  % 

thy  bright  presence.  Lord,  restore 
^ce  to. my  anxious  breast: 
iduct  me  in  the  path  ihat  leads 
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455.     CM.    Jervis. 

1  npHOlT,  Lord!  in  mercy  wilt n^;a«l 
-■•    The  upright  and  sincere : 
Thou  wilt  with  ffracioijs  eye,  behold 
The  penitential  tear. 

8  Thou  canst  restrain  wild  passions  swajf 
The  pow'r  of  vice  cpntroul ; 
Restore  bright  reason's  ray  divine^ 
To  purify  the  soul. 

3  O  God  !  from  error  turn  my  feet. 

That  I  no  more  may  stray : 
And  guid^  my  pteps  direct  and  safe, 
In  virtuje's  peaceful  way. 

4  Let  me  no  more,  with  peaceful  min<f> 

Thy  righteous  laws  offend ; 
Then  shall  I  know  nor  guilt  nor  fcar> 
If  thou  be  still  my  friend. 

456.     L.M.    Jervis. 

Thtguiliy  mind  rdteved  by  ibt  b^pe  offwffneu^ 

1  TXTH ILE,  with  remorse  and  woeopp^* 
^y .   Distraction  haunts  the  guilty  breast 
The  broken  hearty  the  troubl'd  mind, 
In  God  alone  sijall  succour  find. 

fi  'Tis  his  the  wounds  of  vice  to  heal, 
The  charms  oi  la^tc^  to  reveal ;  ^^ 
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mnts  the  penitent  relief,  - 

Icheersthe  soul o'erwhelm'd  with  ffricf, 

len  by  temptation's  billows  tost^ 
rocks  of  ruin  well  nij^h  lost; 
n  hope^  the  anchor  ofthe  soul^ 
11  folly's  beating  wave  controul. 

all  the  world's  delusive  joys,    . 
inaring  wiles,  and  empty  noise, 
^sinner  bids  a  long  farewell, 
1  loves  with  purity  to  dwell. 

ler  secure  and  calm  retreat, 
now  enjoys  a  tranquil  state ; 
iscious  that  God  will  deign  to  heajr 
5  contrite,  humble,  and  sincere, 

457.     CM.    Mrs. Steele. 

Mtrcy  to  tit  penitent, 

(PPREST  with  fear,  opprest  with  grief  , 
To  God  I  breath'd  my  cry ; 
mercy  brought  divine  relief, 
Ind  wip'd  my  tearful  eye. 

f  mercy  chas*d  the  shades  of  death, 
Lnd  snatch'd  me  from  the  grave; 
nay  thy  praise  employ  that  breath 
Vnich  mercy  deigns  to  save ! 

ne,  O  ye  saints  !  your  voices  rai^ 
i>  God  ill  grateful  scng^; 
i  let  the  mem'ry  of  his  grace 
aspire  your  hearts^  and*  tongues, 

4t  "BL^ 
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4  Her  d^epe^t  gloom  when  sorrow  spreadsi 

And  light  and  hope  depart. 
His  smile  celestial  morning  sheds. 
And  joy  revives  th€  heart, 

5  Then  let  my  utmost  glory  be 

To  raise  thy  honours  high  ; 
Nor  let  my  gratitude  to  ihec 
In  guilty  silence  die. 

$  To  thee,  my  gracious  God  !  I  raise 
My  thankful  heart  and  tongue : 
O  be  thy  goodness  and  thy  praise 
My  everlasting  song ! 

-    458 .    L.  M.    Mrs.  SrsBLSt 

Hofii  M  tbe  prtseuce  and  fav§ur  of  Go>. 

1  XylTHY,  d  my  soul,  thus  sunk  in  woe? 
^^    Why  thus  with  restless  sorrows  torn' 
Hope  thou  in  God  :  my  song  shall  flo^> 
For  his  bright  presence  will  return. 

t  My  heart  sinks  down,  opprest  with  pi^' 
Yet,  O  my  God  !  Til  call  to  mind 
Those  seasons  when,  for  my  relief. 
The  L')RD  was  gracious  still,  and  kini   , 

3  Why  sinks  my  fainting  spirit  down  ? 
Why  do  my  restless  passions  mourn  ? 
What  tho'  my  God  a  moment  hcwth 
His  blissful  smile  will  yet  return. 

4  Then  shall  I  spread  his  pow'rabroad^ 
His  smile  my  drooping  hope  shall  rai*» 
My  light,  my  health,  my  sayiour,  GdPf 
Shall  turti  niy  ii^^Vci  ^c^u^g  of  prause*    . 


HYMNS  AND  PSALM9.  Ml 

459 .     L.  M.    Mrs,  Steele. 

PuuUMCi  aMdpari§m» 

miLE  humbly  prostrate  in  the  dust^ 

I  own  thy  awful  sentence  just  \ 
soul  adores  thy  sacred  word ; 
ever  righteous  is  the  Lord. 

« inward  truth  thy  laws  reouirc, 
t  inward  truths  O  Lord  !  inspire ; 
rn^h  all  my  soul  let  wisdom  shine, 
give  me  purity  divine. 

thy  reviving  word  impart 
:e,  joy,  and  pardon  to  ray  heart  t 
a  shall  this  broken  frame  rejoice^ 
bless  thy  kind^  thy  healing  voice. 

ite  my  inmost  pow'rs  anew, 
:t  all  my  heart  sincere  and  true  : 
ist  me  not  in  wrath  away, 
hide  thy  animating  ray. 

ore  thy  flavour,  bliss  divine  ! 

se  heav'nly  joys  that  once  were  mino : 

thy  own  spirit,  kind  and  free, 

lold  and  guide  my  ^teps  to  thee. 

a  will  I  teach  thy  sacred  ways, 
h  holy  zeal  proclaim  thy  praise  ; 
sinners  leave  the  dangerous  road,  . 
«ke  their  sins,  and  turn  to  God. 

joyiuLtoi^e  shall  then  proclaim, 
;rateful  strains,  thy  glorious  name  t 
ur'd  hy  thee,  my  song  shall  flLow, 
mU  thy  wondrous  mercy  shew. 
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4  60 .     L.  M,    Mrs.  Steele, 

Tie  divine  nur^y  and  compaetiau 

\  f\  GOD,  how  free  thy  mercies  Sow  I 
^^  But  thy  reluctant  wrath,  how  «lokl 
High  as  the  bright  expanded  skies, 
Thy  vast  unbounded  mercies  rise. 

f  As  distant  as  creating  pow^r 

Has  fix'd  the  east  and  western  shore; 
So  far  our  numerous  crimes  remove 
At  the  sweet  voice  of  pardoning  lo?c. 

J  The  tend'rest  yearning  nature  knows, 
A  father's  love,  too  faintly  shows 
The  ever-kind  indulgent  care, 
Which  God's  obedient  children  shait. 

4  His  mercy  with  unchanging  rays 
For  ever  shines,  while  time  decays; 
And  children's  children  shall  record  ' 
Th§  truth  and  goodness  of  the  LoRDj 

5  To  those  who,  with  delightful  awe, 
Love  and  obey  his  sacred  law. 
Whose  hearts  with  warm  devotion  glow. 
Whose  lives  their  grateful  duty  show. 

461.     C.  M.    ExETEB  Coll. 

God  the  CBristian*t  re/ugt. 

1  TTTHEN  Storms  hang  o'er  the  Chriftitt' 
neao. 
He  ft\ea  A3iu\.o  V\\f»  Gob  \ 

Finds  a  atcvvct  ^o^^. 
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^hen  foes  without,  and  fears  v^ithin. 
Seek  to  disturb  his  peace, 
D  God  he  makes  his  sorrows  known^ 
Aad  strait  his  sorrows  cease. 

Hien  winds  of  strong  temptation  bIow> 
And  floods  of  trouble  rollj 
OD  is  the  help  and  refuge  too^ 
Of  his  distressed  soul, 
at  when  tremendous  terrors  seize, 
Where  will  the  sinner  fly  ? 
e  leels  a  thousand  agonies^ 
And  no  deliverer  nigh  ! 

462.     CM.    Mrs.  Steels, 

Li^bt  and  "deliver ante, 

PHE  weary  trav'ller,  lost  in  niffht^ 
'•    Breathes  many  a  longing  sigh, 
nd  inarks  the  welcome  dawn  of  lights 
With  rapture  in  his  eye. 

bus  the  sweet  dawn  of  heav'nly  day 
Lost  weary  sinners  find, 
^hen  mercy  with  reviving  ray 
Beams  o'er  the  fainting  mind. 

5  slaves  opprest  with  cruel  chains. 
How  kina,  how  dear  the  friend, 
^hose  generous  hand  relieves  their  pains, 
And  bids  their  sorrows  end  ! 

lus  kind,. thus  dear,  that  frien.d  divine. 
Who  rescues  captive  souls ; 
ihinda  the  galling  chains  of  sin, 
inclMjJ  itspow'r  controls,  V 
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b  My  God  !  to  thy  revealed  light 
My  dawn  of  hope  I  owe ; 
Once^  wand'rin^  in  the  shades  of  nightj 
And  sunk  in  nopeless  woe. 

6  Twas.thy  blest  hand  redeera'd  the  due, 
And  set  the  prisoner  free : 
Be  &I1  I  aro,  and  all  I  have. 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  thee ! 

463.     CM,    Mrs.  SxEELiS. 

1  \1THEN  fainting  in  the  sultry  wastf^ 

^^    And  parch'd  with  thirst  extitSDe, 
The  weary  pilgrim  longs  to  taste 
The  cool  refreshing  stream. 

2  Should,  sudden,  to  his  hopeless  eye 

A  crystal  spring  appear, 
How  would  th'  enlivening  sweet  supply 
His  drooping  spirit  cheer ! 

3  So  longs  the  weary  fainting  mind, 

Opprest  with  sins  and  woes, 
Some  soul-reviving  spring  to  find. 
Whence  heav'nly  comfort  flows. 

4'  Thus  sweet  the  consblations  are 
The  promises  impart ; 
Here  flowing  streams  of  life  appear. 
To  cheer  the  fainting  heart. 


V^.^ 
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464.  CM.    Watti. 

DRDy  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  m^ . 
To  bear  my  father's  rod; 
ctions  make  me  learn  thy  law^ 
nd  live  upon  ray  God. 

not  thy  word  been  my  delight^ 
Tbto  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
soul,  opprest  with  sorrow^s  weighty 
ad  sunk  among  the  dead. 

lider  all  my  sorrows,  I^rd, 
nd  thy  d^Uv' ranee  send  : 
Boul  for. thy  salvation  faints^ 
rhen  will  my  troubles  end  ? 

ow  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  right, 
hough  they  may  seem  severe : 
sharpest  suiT'rings  I  endure 
low  from  thy  faitnful  care. 

ire  I  knew  thy  chast'ning  rod, 
[y  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 
now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word> 
or  wander  from  thy  way. 

465.  CM.    Watts. 

ST  ev*ry  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 
Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all  \ 
sircDgth'nfng  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
il/9isc  the  poor  that  ladl. 
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fi  When  sorrows  bow  the  spirit  down^ 
Or  virtue  lies  distrest 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frowD; 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourners  rest.  ^ 

8  The  Lord  supports  our  tott'ring  dayiy 
And  guides  our  giddy  youth  : 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways^ 
And  all  his  words  arc  tnith. 

4  He  knows  the  pain  his  servants  feel| 

He  hears  his  children  cry ; 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  will  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere : 
He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  lovc 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

C  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise, 
And  sound  his  name  abroad : 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  their  God. 

466'.     CM.    Watts. 

Humility  and  sulmiision, 

1  TS  there  ambition  in  mv  heart  ? 
-*•  S^aich  gra.ious  God  !  and  see: 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 

Load,  1  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  ray  thoughts,  be  humble 

And  a\\  m^  canV^ig,^  mild ; 


^i' 


«alf. 
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Content^  my  Father !  with  thy  will. 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

Tlie  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind. 

Shall  have  a  large  reward  : 
I^t  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned. 

And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

467.     CM.   Watts. 

NAKED  as  ^rom  the  earth  we  came, 
And  rose  to  life  at  first. 
We  to  the  earth  return  a^ain. 
And  mingle- with  the  dust* 

The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy. 

And  fondly  call  our  own. 
Are  but  short  pleasures  borrowM  now, 

Tp  be  repaia  anon. 

*Tis  God  who  lifts  our  comforts  high^ 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave ; 
He  gives,  and  blessed  be  his  name  I 

He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

Peace,  then,  ye  restless  passions,  pea^e ! 

Let  each  repining  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sov'rei^  will. 

And  ev'ry  murmur  die. 


A6S.  C*Nl^ 
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468.  CM.    Mbs.Stieli. 

Suhmisthm /•God  under  dfflkthtu 

1  T>EACE,my  complaining,  doubtinghort! 
-»■    Ye  busy  cares,  be  still! 
Adore  the  ju$t,  the  sovereign  Lobd, 
Nor  murmur  at  his  will. 

9  Unerring  wisdom  guides  his  hand; 
Nor  dares  my  guilty  fear. 
Amid  the  sharpest  pains  I  feel. 
Pronounce  his  hand  severe. 

3  To  soften  ev*ry  painful  stroke. 

Indulgent  mercy  bends. 
And  unrepining  when  I  plead. 
His  gracious  ear  attends. 

4  Let  me  reflect  with  humble  awe 

Whene'er  my  heart  complains, 
Compar*d  with  what  my  sins  deserve, 
How  easy  are  my  pains  ! 

5  Yes,  Lord,  I  own  thy  sovereign  hand, 

Thou  just,  and  wise,  and  kind  I 
Be  ev -ry  anxious  thought  supprest, 
And  all  my  soul  resignM« 

469.  L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Trust  tm  Gob  wider  affiUtiemu 

1  ^W[7"H  Y  is  my  heart  with  grief  opprcstr 
^  ^     Can  all  the  pains  I  feel  or  fear, 
Make  thee,  nay  &o\]i\,ick\^^\.\3K>5  \ft&t> 
Forget  that  Goi>iito:^  C3^\>/\^\iS5aX 
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ortality's  unnumber'd  ills 
e  all  beneath  bis  sovereign  hand^ 
ch  pain  which  this  frail  body  feels 
teads,  obedient^  his  command.    , 

>iiD,  form  my  temper  to  thy  will ! 
thou  my  faith  and  patience  prove^ 
ay  cv'ry  painful  stroke  fulfil 
ty  purposes  of  faithful  lore ! 

may  this  weak^  this  faintiog  mind 
Other's  hand  adoring  see ; 
anfess  thee  just,  and  wise,  and  kind, 
ad  trust  thy  word,  and  cleave  to  thee  I 

470.      S.M.      J.  W£SLBY. 

Th*  tame  subjtcU 

COMMIT  thou  all  thy  ways 
And  griefs  into  his  hands, 
\  his  sure  trust  and  tender  care, 
Wlio  heav'n  and  earth  commands : 

Vho  points  the  clouds  their  course. 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey  : 
5  shall  direct  thy  wand'ring  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self-consuming  care : 
him  commend  thy  cause,  hivear 
Attends  the  softest  pray'r. 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears, 
lope,  and  be  undismay'd  \ 
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God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  lean, 
He  will  lift  up  thy  head. 

J      Thro'  waves^  and  clouds^  and  stonns. 
He'll  gently  clear  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  his  time^  so  shall  this  ni^t 
Soon  end  in  boundless  day. 

471.     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Tbtfrewtce  ofGon  in  afiictim, 

1   TN  vain^  while  dark  affliction  spreadft 
•*•  Her  melancholy  gloom^ 
Kind  providence  its  blessings  sheds^ 
And  nature's  beauties  bloom. 

S  For  all  that  charms  the  taste  or  sight 
My  heart  no  wish  respires  ; 
Ofor  a  beam  of  heav'nly  light. 
When  earthly  hope  expires ! 

S  Thou  only  centre  of  my  rest  1 
Look  down  with  pitying  eye, 
While  with  protracted  pam  opprest 
I  breathe  the  plaintive  sigh. 

4  Thy  gracious  presence,  O  my  God  ! 
My  ev'ry  wish  contains  : 
With  this,  beneath  affliction's  load 
My  heart  no  more  complains. 

b  This  can  my  ev'ry  care  controul. 
Gild  each  dark  scene  with  light ; 
This  la  \.\ie  s\xvv^\ri&  c3?l\ic\R.'^^>3w^ 
WitViouX.  \\.  ^XW^  «v^\.- 
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4:72 •     P.  M.    Mrs.  Steeli. 

TroMftaXty  and  contemtnuMS, 

APPY  the  man,  ^nd  he  alone, 

•  To  whom  the  easy  lot  is  given, 
:erful  to  wait,  and  thankful  own 

I  gracious  hand  of  bounteous  heav'n, 

n  solitude  or  social  joy, 

I  please,  yet  not  engage  his  heart, 

•  sorrow,  paift,  nor  care  annoy 
nobler,  hts  immortal  part.  ' 

■ 
■ 

wish,  his  hope,  his  soul  aspires 
a  fair  paradise  above  ; 

patient  waits,  till  heaven  requires 
m  "worldly  toil  his  blest  remove. 

18  may  my  hopes  and  wishes  rise ; 
mine  serenity  like  this  ; 
death's  kind  sleep  shall  close  my  eyes^ 
:n  wake  to  light,  and  life,  and  bliss  ! 

473.     CM.     Cotton. 

T'be  samt  subject, 

•  solid  happiness  we  prize, 
Within  our  breasts  this  jewel  lies, 
Vnd  they  are  fools  who  roam : 

i  world  has  little  to  bestow  ; 

>m  ou/*  own  selves  our  joys  musl  fto^  V 

^urblissi  begins  at  hon^e. 
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2  We*ll  therefore  relish  with  content 
Whatever  kind  providence  has  aent. 

Nor  aim  beyond  our  pow'r ; 
And  if  our  store  of  wealth  be  small. 
With  thankful  hearts  inaprove  it  allj 

Nor  lose  the  present  hour. 

S  To  be  resigned,  when  ills  betide. 
Patient  when  favours  are  deny*d, 
And  pleas'd  with  favours  giv'n: 
.  This,  gracious  God,  is  wisdom's  part; 
This  is  that  incense  of  the  heart. 
Whose  fragrance  reaches  heay'iu 

4  Thus  thro'  life's  changing  scenes  we'D 
Its  chequerM  paths  of  joy  and  woe 

With  cautious  steps  we'll  tread ; 
Quit  its  vain  scenes  without  a  tear, 
W  ithout  a  trouble  or  a  fear. 

And  mingle  with  the  dead ; 

5  While  conscience,  like  a  iaithfiil  firiend^ 
Shalt  through  the  doomy  vale  atte&di 

And  cheer  our  dying  oreath  ; 
Shall,  when  ail  other  comforts  cease^ 
Like  a  kind  angel,  whisper  peace. 

And  smooth  the  bed  of  death. 

474v    S.M.    Watts. 

Thi  mystery  o/^nvideiut  mnfiUtL 

1       »T^HERE  is  a  righteous  God, 

-■•    Nor  is  religion  vain ; 
.  ThougVi  TXi^ii  ol  N  vi^  TR«?j  V^«%&t  tlouc'i 
And  v\Ttvi«vv%  tsv^SL  cMCDL^Viaa^^ 
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I  saw  the  wicked  rise. 
And  felt  my  heart  repiue, 
^bUe  haughty  fools,  with  scornful  eyei^ 
In .  robes  of  honour  shine* 

The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 
Held  me  in  deep  suspense^ 
ill  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought 
To  leam  thy  justice  thence. 

Thy  word  with  light  and  pow'r 
.Diu  my  mistakes  amend ; 
yiew*d  tne  sinners*  life  before. 
But  here  I  learnt  their  end. 

^LoBD,  at  thy  feet  I  bow ; 
My  thoughts  no  more  repine ; 
call  my  God  my  portion  now. 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

475.     P.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

rHE  gifts  indulgent  heav'n  bestows. 
Are  variously  conveyed ; 
be  human  mind,  like  nature,  knows. 
Alternate  light  and  shade. 

/h\\e  changing  aspects  all  things  wear. 

Can  we  expect  to  find 
nclouded  sunshine  all  thje  year. 

Or  constant  peace  of  mind  ? 

[ore  gaily  smiles  the  blooming  spring. 
When  wintry  storms  are  o'er ; 
etreating  sorrow  thus  may  bvUia 
Delights  unknown  befpre* 

G  G  tk  T^«^, 
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Bliss  that  merits  all  your  love, 
•     Merits  ev'ry  anxious  sigh. 

5  What,  like  this,  has  earth  to  give  2 
O  yc  righteous  i  in  your  breast 
Let  the  admonition  live. 

Nor  oD'canh  desire  to  rest* 

6  When  your  bosom  breathes  a  sigh. 
Or  your  eye  emits  a  tear^ 

Let  your  wishes  rise  on  higfa^ 
Ardenx  rise  to  bliss  sincere. 

47,9.    CM.    jKRm. 

1  nPHE  God  of  heav'n  is  kind  and  just 
-*■    0  let  not  man  complain. 
His  rightejr>us  providence  distrust. 
His  high  decrees  arraign. 

«  Though  clouds  should  darken  all  the  SO 
Be  this  thy  steadfast  aim. 
Still  to  preserve  a  mind  serene, 
And  free  from  guilt  and  shanue. 

;&  The  lowliest  flow'rs  that  deck  the  fid^ 
Thy  mute  instructors  are ; 
And  wholesome  admonition  yield 
Against  corroding  care. 

4  Oh  !  listen  to  kind  nature's  voice: 
To  heav'n  direct  thine  eyes; 
There  nobler  objects  claim  thy  chote 
And  bngyvVcx  \«ci^^«ft.V!i\\ae^  ^ 
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ar  from  anxiety  and  care^ 

Still  seek  that  blissful  shore,  ^ 
Vhere  discontent  and  dark  despair 

Shall  rend  thy  heart  no  more. 

480.     CM.    Jervis. 

Gob  iB4  •nJy  iturce  •/ cwtfAatitn. 

rO  calm  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 
Our  heav'nly  friend  is  nigh,  : 

o  wipe  thQ  anxious  tear  that  starts. 
Or  trembles  in  the  eye. 

hou  canst^  when  anguish  rends  the  heart. 

The  secret  woe  control ; 
he  inward  malady  canst  heal. 

The  sickness  of  the  soul. 

hou  canst  repress  the  rising  sigh. 

Canst  sooth  each  mortal  care ; 
j>d  ev'iy  deep  and  heart-felt  groan 

Is  wafted  to  thine  ear. 

liy  gracious  eye  is  watchful  still ; 

Thy  potent  arm  can  save 
rem  threatening  danger  and  disease. 

And  the  devouring  grave. 

i^'hen,  pale  and  languid  all  the  frame. 

The  ruthless  hand  of  pain 
irrest  the  feeble  pow'rs  of  life. 

The  help  of  man  is  vain. 

ris  thou,  great  God  !  alone  canst  check 

The  progress  of  disease  ; 
LnU  sickne^^  aw'd  by  pow'r  dmne,    .., 

The  high  cpmmana  obeys. 

©03  1  TLX^tTVlX 
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7  Eternal  source  of  life  and  hcalthi 
And  ev'ry  bliss  we  Ceel ! 
In  sorrow  and  in  joy  to  thee 
Our  grateful  hearts  appeal. 

481.     P.M.    Jervii, 

God  tiemljf  refuge  rfthe  afiOak 

1  plow  vast  is  the  tribute  I  owe 
^^  Of  gratitude,  homs^,  and  pnii% 
To  the  givfer  of  all  I  possess. 
The  life  and  the  length  of  my  days  1 

d  T*hou  alone,  the  great  author  of  all  \ 
The  faithful,  unchangeable  friend ! 
Thou  alone  all  our  griefs  canst  remove^ 
Thou  alone,  from  all  evils  defend. 

3  When  the  sorrows  I  boded  were  comei 
I  pourM  out  my  &i^hs  and  my  tears ; 
And  tp  him  who  alone  can  relieve, 
My  soul  breath'd  her  vows  and  her  pny'ffc 

4  When  my  heart  throbb'd  with  anguish  aJ 

pain, 
When  paleness  my  cheek  overspread- 
When  sickness  pervaded  my  frame; 
Then  my  soul  on  my  maker  was  staid. 

5  When  death's  awful  image  was  nigh, 
And  no  mortal  was  able  to  save. 
Thou  didst  brighten  the  valley  of  deatby 
And  illumine  uie  gloom  of  the  grave. 

6  In  mercy  t\\7  \rtt!&eaKfc  ^vb^^^ 

The  shades  o£  aSK\c\\w3L%W«.\sv^\   , 
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the  sad  ^cene  of  despair 
srhiDgof  joy  and  delight. 

)urce  of  my  comforts  restored !  • 
jother  and  balm  of  my  woes  ! 
ope  and  desire  of  my  soul ! 
mercy  Til  ever  repose. 

>undle8s  the  gratitude  dne 
:,  O  thou  God  of  my  praise, 
mtain  of  all  I  possess,  ^ 

t  and  the  light  of  my  days ! 

2  •     CM.    Heginboth  AM. 

ComfMi  M  tickMMS  and  dtati, 

[EN   sickness   shakes  the  langui<) 

frame, 
.  dazzing  pleasure  flies ; 
tns  of  bliss  no  more  obscure 
long-deluded  eyes. 

le  tremendous  arm  of  death* 
ated  sceptre  shows ; 
ture  faints  beneath  the  weight 
)mplicated  woes.    *  , 

t'ring  frame  of  mortal  life 
;  crumble  into  dust ;  ^ 

shall  faint — but  learn,  my  soul  I 
lature's  God  to  trust. 

in,  whose  pious  heart  is  fix*d 
lis  all -gracious  God, 
r  frovm  may  comfort  find, 
kiss  the  ciiast^ninfir  rod. 
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b  Nor  him  shall  death  itself  alarm ; 
On  heav'n  his  soul  relies  ; 
With  joy  he  views  his  maker's  love, 
And  with  composure  dies. 

483.  CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

The  favour  of  GoD  the  otdy  satisfy  ing  getl 

1  TV/TY  God  !  to  thee  my  soul  aspires; 
•^^•*-  Dispel  the  shades  of  night, 
Enlarge  and  fill  my  vast  desires 

With  infinite  delight. 

2  Immortal  joy  thy  smiles  impart, 

Heav'n  dawns  in  ev'ry  ray ; 
One  glimpse  of  thee  will  cheer  my  besurt, 
And  turn  my  night  to  day. 

3  Not  all  the  good  which  earth  bestow* 

Can  fill  the  craving  mind  ; 
Its  highest  joys  have  mingled  woes^ 
And  leave  a  stin^  behind. 

4  Should  boundless  wealth  increase  my.stoi 

Can  wealth  my  cares  beguile  ? 
I  should  be  wretched  still,  and  poor. 
Without  thy  blissful  smile. 

484.  CM.    Mrs.  Steele, 

7lff  blessednets  of  the  divine prcsenct* 

1   TV/TY  God,  the  visits  of  thy  love 
^     Afford  superior  joy^ 
1  o  all  the  ftall'xmo^^oA^  ^^si^se^ 
Or  morlal  Tfto^%  tm^^. 
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clouds  and  darkness  intervene^ 
ly  brightest  joys  decline^ 
earth  s  gay  trifles  oft  ensnare 
his  wand  ring  heart  of  mine. 

D,  guide  this  wandVing  heart  to  thee ; 
nsatisiy'd  I  stray ; 

.k  through  the  shades  of  sense  and  sin^ 
^ith  thy  enhv'ning  ray, 

'  all  thy  glory  round  me  shiney 
nd  ev'ry  cloud  remove ; 
evv  my  heart,  and  fit  my  soul 
Dr  happier  scenes  above. 

485.     CM.    Mrs.  Steele* 

Divltu  evmpauioHm 

IIALL  the  kind  mother's  gentle  breast 
No  soft  emotion  share ; 
,  ev'ry  tender  thought  supprest, 
Drget  her  infant  caie  ? 

helpless  child,  that'oft  her  eyes 
ave  watch'd  with  anxious  thought, 
ile  her  fond  breast  appeased  his  crie^^ 
h,  can  he  be  forgot  ? 

nge  as  it  is,  yet  this  may  be^ 
ar  creatujre-Iove  is  frail : 
thy  Creator's  love  to  thee, 
*  christian  !   cannot  fail. 

• 

>re  his  ever-watchful  eye 
hy  mournful  state  appears, 
I  ev^ry  groan  aud  ev*ry  sigh 
irme  compassion  hears. 


5  lYi^^ 
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i  These  anxious  doubts  indulge  no  more; 
Be  cv'ry  fear  supprest  5 
Unchanging  truth,  and  love,  and  pow'r 
Command  thy  cares  to  rest. 

486.    L.M.    Mrs.Tollet. 

God  the  muthn-  9/  eons<Jatk». 

1  (T^  REAT  God  of  consolation,  sec 
^J  What  bitter  cares  ray  soul  possca; 
In  gracious  pity  set  me  free. 
And  ev'ry  rising  fear  suppress. 

2  O  let  me  not  repining  stand ; 
Thy  purpose  sanctifies  the  rod ; 
The  gentle  scourges  of  thy  hand 
Still  bring  me  nearer  to  my  God. 

S  This  proves  my  comfort  in  distress. 
When  joy  declines  and  friendship  lowH 
The  pleasures  of  tjiy  v/ord  increase, 
And  quicken  all  my  mental  pow'rs. 

4  What  less  could  mitigate  my  grief, 
Internal  hope  or  joy  supply  ? 
Deprived  of  that  divine  relief, 
Hope  disappears,  and  comforts  die. 

5  Thy  dispensations  T  revere. 
And  ev'ry  anxious  thought  compose;        | 
Assur'd  the  discipline  I  bear 

From  thv  paternal  goodness  flows. 

4  S  7 .     L.  M.     Mrs.  Stekli. 

Tiuit  In  Goo  in  seaufns  of  distress. 
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r  spring  her  blooming  beauties  yield, 
T  autumn  swell  the  fruitful  grain  : 

ould  lowing  herds,  and  bleating  sheep, 
ound  their  laroisbM  master  die; 
id  hope  itself  despairing  weep, 
'  "e  life  deplores  its  last  supply : 


aid  the  dark,  the  deathful  scene, 
[  can  say,  The  Lord  is  mine ! 
e  joy  shall  triumph  o'er  the  pain, 
d  glory  dawn,  tho'  life  decline. 


t  God  of  my  salvation  lives ; 
nobler  life  he  will  sustain ; 
I  word  immortal  vigour  gives, 
r  shall  my  glorious  hopeiS  be  vain. 

'  presence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart, 
>ugh  ev'ry  earthly  comfort  die ; 
'  smile  can  bid  my  pains  depart, 
1  raise  my  sacred  pleasures  high* 

?t  me  hear  thy  blissful  voice, 
)iring  life  and  joy  divine ! 
barren  desart  shall  rejoice  : 
(  paradise  if  thou  art  mine. 

488.     CM.    Mrs.  Steele, 

THEN  fancy  spreads  her  boldest  wings. 

And  wanders  unconfin'd 
d  the  boundless  scene  of  things, 
bich  entertain  the  mind  : 
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2  In  vain  I  trace  creation  o'er, 

In  search  of  sacred  rest ; 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor. 
Too  mean  to  make  me  blest. 

3  In  vain  would  this  low  world  employ 

Each  flatt'ring  specious  wile : 
There's  nought  can  yield  a  real  joy. 
But  my  Creator's  smile. 

4  Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart^ 

Unworthy  of  the  mind  ; 
In  God  alone,  this  restless  heart 
An  equal  bliss  can  find* 

A  Great  spring  of  all  felicity. 
To  whom  my  wishes  tend ! 
Do  not  these  wishes  rise  from  thee, 
And  in  thy  favour  end  ? 

489.     C.M.    Mrs.  Steblk.        ! 

AhtmifrMm  God. 

1  r\  THOU,  whose  tender  mercy  hcin 
^^  Contrition's  humble  sigh  ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  test   ^ 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ! 

f  See  I  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 
A  wretched  wand'rer  mourn ; 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said,  Return  ? 

3  Absent  from  thee,  my  guide,  my  light  I 
Without  one  cheermg  ray  ; 
Thro*  dat\geT%,  ic;^\%)  «xv4  ^^c^mY  nigbti 
How  dt^oWXfcTivj  vav^X 
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bine  on  this  benighted  heart, 
Vitb  beama  of  mercy  shme ; 
1  let  thy  healine  voice  impart 
i  taste  of  joys  mvuie. 

'  presence  only  can  bestow 
lights  which  never  cloy  t 
ihis  my  solace  here  below, 
nd  my  eternal  joy ! 

SO.    L.  M.     Mrs.  Steele. 

0%ii  At  Rftmd light  ^  tki  HtU, 

n"  God,  my  hope !  if  thou  art  mine^ 
Why  should  my  soul  with  sorrow 
pine  ? 
thee  alone  I  cast  my  care ; 
are  me  not  in  dark  despair. 

ugh  ev'ry  comfort  should  depart, 
i  hfe  fprsake  this  drooping  heart ; 
\  iimile  from  thee,  one  blissful  ray, 
chase  the  shades  of  death  away. 

God,  my  life !  if  thou  appear, 
death  itself  can  make  me  fear; 
presence  cheefs  the  sable  gloom, 
gilds  the  horrors  of  the  tomb. 

all  its  horrors  can  affright, 
ou  appear,  my  God,  my  light ! 
Icnre  shall  all  my  fears  control, 
glory  dawn  aroimd  my  soul. 
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491  .       CM.      DODDRIDGSr 

Tiki  nvayt  ojtbt  rigbtemu  kanvn  U  GoDt 

1  nnO  thee,  my  God  !  my  days  are  know 

-*■    My  soul  enjovs  the  thought ; 
My  actions  all  before  thee  lie^ 
Nor  are  my  faults  forgot. 

2  Each  secret  wish  devotion  breathes^ 

Is  vocal  to  thine  ear ; 
And  all  my  walks  of  daily  life 
Before  thine  eye  appear. 

3  The  vacant  hour,  the  active  scene^ 

Thy  mercy  shall  approve  ; 
And  ev'ry  pang  of  sympathy. 
And  ev'ry  care  of  love. 

4  Each  golden  hour  of  beaming  light 

Is  ffilded  by  thy  rays ; 
And  dark  affliction's  midnight  gloom 
A  present  God  surveys.    ' 

5  Full  in  thy  view  thro'  life  I  pass. 

And  in  thy  view  I  die  ! 
Lord,  when  all  mortal  bonds  shall  breal 
May  I  still  find  thee  nigh  ! 

492.      CM.    Watts. 

God  dmrp^rttM  btrt  And hire4ifiv» 

1   /^  OD,  my  suppdrter  and  my  hope, 
^^  M^  hel^  for  cvei*  near  ! 
Thme  arai  o't  m^^c^  \\^\\s«.\s^^ ^ 
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hy  counsels,  LoRD)  shall  guide  my  feet 
Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
liy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat 
To  dwell  beiFore  thy  face. 

''ere  I  in  heav*n  without  my  God, 
'Twould,  ht  no  joy  to  me : 
nd  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

Tiat  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 
And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  2. 
OD  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock. 
The  strength  of  cv'ry  saint. 

ithold,  the  sinners  that  remove 
Far  from  thy  presence,  die ; 
ot  all  the  idol-gods  they  love, 
Call  save  them  when  they  cry. 

at  to  draw  near  to  thee  my  God  ! 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ: 
[y  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

.    493.     CM.    Watts. 

Parting  vuitb  tvorldly  joys, 

LiffY  soul  forsakes. each  vain  delight, 
'^  And  bids  the  world  adieu  : 
ow  mean  thy  boasted  joys  appear. 
And  full  of  danger  too  ! 

o  longer  will  I  ask  your  love, 
Nor  seek  your  fi-iendship  more  i 
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The  happiness  that  I  approve 
Is  not  within  your  pow'r. 

3  There's  nothmg  round  this  spacious  earth 
That  suits  my  large  desire  :    . 
To  nobler  and  more  lasting  joys 
My  rising  thoughts  aspire. 

494.    CM.    Watts! 

God  mtt  miy  happhu9i. 

1  T\TY  G©D,  my  portion,  and  my  lov«! 
-*■"-  My  everlasting  all ! 

Fve  none  but  thee  in  heav*n  above^ 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  In  vain  the  bright  meridian  sun 

Scatters  his  feeble  light : 
'Tis  thy  bright  beams  create  my  noon; 
If  thou  withdraw,  His  night. 

3  And  while  upon  my  restless  bed, 
"  Amongst  the  shades  I  roll, 

If  God  his  light  around  me  shed, 
*Tis  morning  with  my  soul. 

4  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth  and  fricncb; 

And  healthy  and  safe  abode : 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner .thiDg*? 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

5  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 

And  caird  the  stars  my  own ; 
Without  thy  mercy  and  thy  love, 
I  were  a  'wxeldcv  Awv^Q^BkA^  *^ 
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^  others  strefcb  their  arms  like  seais^ 
And  grasp  the  boundless  shore^ 
:ant  me  to  see  thy  blissful  face^ 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

495.    CM.    Watts. 

ImpUring  J&mine  cotuolatitn, 

I ETURN,  O  God  of  love  !  return ; 
^  Reveal  thy  wonted  grace  : 
ow  long  shall  we  thy  children  mourn 
Our  absence  from  thy  face  ? 

;t  heav'n  succeed  our  painful  years ; 
Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 
id  in  proportion  to  our  tears. 
So  make  our  joys  increase. 

ly  wonders  to  thy  servants  show. 
Make  thy,own  work  complete  : 
len  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know. 
And  own  thy  love  is  great. 

len  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne. 
And  see  thy  glorj'.  Lord  j 
ad  the  poor  service  we  have  done 
Meet  a  divine  reward. 

496.       CM.      DODDRIDGI, 
trOB  iftttlingftace  to  his  people* 

JNITE,  my  roving  thoughts  \  wmXft 
^  Jn  silence  $oSt  and  sweet ; 

,  H  H  3  KxA 
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And  thou,  my  soul !  sit  gendy  down 
At  thy  great  sovereign's  feet. 

f  Jehovah's  awfiil  voice  h  heard^ 
And  gladly  I  attend  : 
For  lo !  the  everkistin^  God 
Proclaims  himself  thy  friend. 

3  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul 

The  sounds  of  peace  convey ; 
The  tempest  at  his  word  subsides, 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more ! 
But,  charm 'd  bv  melody  divine, 
To  give  its  follies  o*er. 

497.     CM.    Doddridge. 

OodV  nm^MsuHi  to  hmmmifraiUy. 

1  T  ORD,  we  adore  thy  wond'rous  nainei 
•"  And  make  that  name  our  trust, 
Which  rais'd  at  first  this  curious  fnin* 

From  mean  and  lifeless  dust. 

2  Awhile  these  frail  machines  endure, 

The  fabric  of  a  day  ; 
Then  know  their  vital  pow'rs  no  more, 
But  moulder  back  to  clay. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  whatever  is  felt  or.fear'd, 

This  thought  is  our  repose. 
That  he,  by  >w\iova  ww  Sx^saR. ^%i  vaU^ 
Its  varVoufi  im\xXsAVxvw«%. 
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II  ¥iew'4t  uf  with  a  pitying  eye^ 
ThWt  f  truggling  with  our  load ; 
ains  an^cl  (u^gers  thou^art  nigh^ 
lur  father  and  our  God. 

tly  supported  by  thy  love, 
^e  tend  to  realms  oi  peace; 
ere  ev'ry  pain  shall  far  remove^ 
nd  ev*ry  frailty  cease. 

49  8  .      L.  M.      DoDDRIDOl. 
God  mhr*d/9r  kit  g9«dMtss» 

C  spns  of  men  !  with  joy  record 
The  various  wonders  ot  the  Lord  ; 
i  let  his  pow'r  and  goodness  sound, 
ough  all  your  tribes,  the  earth  around. 

the  high  heav'ns  your  songs  invite, 
»te  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light ; 
ere  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll, 
I  stars,  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

V  the  broad  sea's  majestic  plains, 
I  think  how  wide  its  Maket  reigns : 
it  band  remotest  nations  joins, 
on  each  wave  his  goodness  shines. 

O  !  that  brighter  world  above, 
sre  lives  and  reigns  eternal  love  ! 
her,  my  soul !  with  rapture  soar, 
re  in  Uie  land  of  praise  adore* 

499.  \u«W.» 
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499.       L.M.      DoDDEIDGt 
Thi  €utb9r  rf  §mr  comjkrit,  d^i^eraMCe$t  mfhft 

1  f^  REAT  source  of  life  !  our  soulsconfa 
^J  The  various  riches  of  thy  grtce; 
Crown'd  with  thy  mercy,  we  rejoioC) 
And  in  thy  praise  exalt  our  voice. 

2  By  thee  the  vault  of  heav'n  was  sprcaJ;   | 
By  thee  the  earth's  foundations  laid; 
And  all  the  scenes  of  man's  abode         I 
Proclaim  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 

3  Thy  quick'ning  hand  restores  our  breiAj 
When  trembling  on  the  verge  of  death) 
Qently  it  wipes  away  our  tears 

Awd  lengthens  life  to  future  years,    • 

4  Our  lives  are  sacred  to  the  Lord  : 
Kindl'd  by  him,  by  him  restor'd ; 
And  while  our  hours  renew  their  race, 
May  sin  no  more  these  hours  disgrace! 

5  So  when,  at  length,  by  thee  we're  led 
Thro*  unknown  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  hope  triumphant,  may  we  mo^ 
To  scenes  of  nobler  life  above ! 

4 

500  •      L.M.      DODDRIDGK. 

^«iM  M  the  tmisihh  Goj>« 

1  "pTERNALand  immortal  King! 
'*-'  ^'hy  peerless  splendours  none  cinbfl' 
But  daiKxiea^  -ve^^  %t\^>^\\vi,tNes, 
When  God  VixJa.  iWiv&^wf  ^'^^ssfc* 
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&ith  can  pierce  the  awfiil  gloom^ 
great  invisible  can  see ; 
■with  its  tremblines  mingle  joy^ 
x*d  regards,  great  Goo  !  to  thee ! 

Q  ev'rv  tempting  form  of  sin^ 
d  bv  toy  presence,  disappears  ; 
all  the  glowing  raptur'd  soul^ 
likeness  it  contemplates,  wears* 

'er  conscious  to  my  heart ! 
Qess  to  its  supreme  desire : 
)ld  it  presses  on  to  thee, 
it  hath  caught  the  heav'nly  fire. 

I  one  petition  would  it  urge- 
ear  thee  ever  in  its  sight, 
Fe,  in  death,  in  worlds  unknown^ 
nly  portion  and  delight ! 

50 1  •      C.  M.      DODDRIDGX. 
Zkv  to  Goo^ 

)  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  God  ?   , 
Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 
turn  each  worthless  idol  out^ 
lat  dares  to  rival  thee. 

Id  not  my  ardent  spirit  vie 
itb  angels  round  thy  throne, 
ecute  thy  sacred  will, 
id  make  thy  glory  known  ? 

Id  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  bloo^, 
honour  of  thy  name ; 
chalJen^e  the  cold  hand  of  dealVv 
damp  Ui'  immortal  flame  } 

4  TViO>x 
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4  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee^  dearest  Lobi 
But  P  !  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys. 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

502.      CM.      DoDDRIDOBk 

1  T  ORD,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
-"  My  transport  and  my  trust ! 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 

And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

2  All  my  capacious  pow*rs  can  wish 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet. 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

> 

3  Thy  love  still  dwells  upon  my  hearJi 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  woundl, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

503.     L.  M.    Browne. 

Xmitatiii  </'GoA. 

1  r^  RE  AT  God  !  thy  peerless  excellence 
^J  Let  all  created  natures  own  : 
Deep  on  our  minds  impress  the  stnsc 
Of  y;iorics  which  are  thine  alone. 

2  Let  these  our  admiration  raise, 
And  fill  us  with  religious  awe : 

Tune  all  our  hearts  and  tongues  to  praiWj 
And  bead  us  to  th,V  holy  law. 
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at  where  we  may  resemble  thecj, 
nd  in  the  godlike  nature  share ; 
bine  humble  followers  let  us  be, 
ad  somewhat  of  thy  likeness  bear. 

are  may  we  be,  averse  to  sin, 
ist,  holy,  mercifiil,  and  true ; 
ndlettnine  image,  form'd- within, 
aine  out  in  all  we  speak  and  do. 

504.    CM.    Watts, 

Sinftrity  and  iypocrhy, 

"^  OD  is  a  spirit,  just  and  wise, 
^  Who  sees  our  uimost  mind : 
1  vain  to  heav*n  we  raise  our  cries. 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

bthing  but  truth  before  his  thront 

With  honour  can  appear ; 
he  formal  hypocrites  are  known 

Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

heir  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies. 
Their  bended  knees  the  ground  3 
ut  God  abhors  the  sacrifice. 
Where  not  the  heart  is  sound. 

ORD,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my 

ways. 
And  make  my  soul  sincere : 
ben  may  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  ii^d  acceptance  there. 
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505.     L.M.    Scott. 

Devtmm  vaim  wthmi  wtM» 

1  rj^H'  uplifted  eye,  and  bended  kncc^ 
-L    Are  but  vain  homage.  Lord,  to  thee; 
In  vain  our  lips  thy  praise  prolongi 
The  heart  a  stranger  to  the  song. 

f  Can  rites,  and  forms,  and  flamins  zeal. 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal?' 
Or  fasts  and  penance  reconcile 
Thy  justice,  and  obtain  thy  smile? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble^  contrhe  mmd^ 
Sincere,  and  to  thy  will  resigned. 
To  thee  a  nobler  offering  yields, 
Than  Sheba's  groves,  or  Sharon's  fidds 

4  Love  God  and  man-«this  great  comnuDd 
Doth  on  eternal  pillars  stand  : 

This  did  thine  ancient  prophets  teach, 
This  did  the  great  Messiah  preach. 

506^    L.M.    Watts. 

LoveU  Goo  ondmMn,  ' 

1  npHUS  saith  the  first,  the  great  coffl- 
-**  mand: 

Let  all  thy  inward  powers  unite 
To  love  thy  Maker,  and  thy  GoQ, 
With  utmost  vigour  and  delight. 

S  Then  s\i^\  vYv>^  w^\^\^<^Mt  next  in  place 
Shaxt  thy  a&ciJCifl^T»a; %Xii^*s«ss^  ' 


111.  HYMie  AND  PSALMS.  3Sl 

And  let  thy  wishes  for  thyself 
Measure  and  rule  thy  love  to  him. 

Alas  !  how  base  our  passions  are  ! 
How  cold  our  charity  and  zeal ! 
LoRD^  warm  our  souls  with  heav'nly  fire, 
And  mould  our  spirits  to  thy  will.  ^ 

507.  CM.    Watts. 

Love  to  Goo. 

WHERE  love  and  all  the  graces  reign. 
The  mind  is  truly  blest ; 
For  lovp,  the  noblest  of  the  train^ 
Aidft  and  exalts  the  rest. 

Knowledge,  ala^  !  'tis  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Rude  passions  will  their  sway  maintain^ 

If  love  be  absent  there. 

*Tis  love  that  makes  our  willing  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move : 
This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  reigns 

In  the  bright  realms  above. 

508.  CM.    Watts. 

L^ve  tht  moit  £xceilent  o/christhn  virtttes* 

I    ET  Pharisees  of  high  esteem 
-■-'  Their  faith  and  zeal  declare  5 
All  their  religion  is  a  dream. 
If  love  be  wanting  there. 

Lore  sijffbrs  hag  with  patient  eyei 
.  Nor  js  provolcd  in  haste ; 

1 1  Stv^ 
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She  lets  the  present  injury  die, 
And  soon  forgets  the  past. 

Z  Meekness  and  peace  her  bqsom  fill, 
From  wrath  and  malice  pure : 
She  hopes,  believes,  and  thinks  no  ill 
And  all  things  will  endure. 

4  She  nor  desires  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  m<m  devise : 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  t,hose  below, 
Nor  envies  those  who  rise. 

5  Soft  is  her  heart,  and  prompt  her  hm 

To  help  or  friend  or  foe ; 
When  other's  good  her  aid  demajub, 
Her  own  she  can  forego. 

$  Love  shall  for  ever  keep  her  throne 
In  the  bright  realms  above : 
There  faith  and  hope  no  more  arc  koo^ 
But  a]l  is  boundtfss  love. 

509.    S  M.  .BlKHflNOHAM  ColUlP 

1  T  £T  party  naroes  no -more 

-"  The  Christian  world  o'erspRaA) 
Gemile,  and  Jew^  and  bond,  and  fstti 
Are  OBf  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  ot*  iVvt  «a$i\imheritancc, 

V 
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ivy  and  strife,  be  gone, 
id  only  kindness  known, 
;re  all  one  common  father  have, 
le  common  master  own. 

ms  will  the  church  below 
^mble  that  above ; 
nre  springs  of  purest  pleasure  rise, 
id  ev'ry  neart  is  love. 

510.     CM.    Watti. 

Tie  CMMIIMIM  tfSMMtl, 

DT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord,   . 
The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke; 
to  the  thunder  of  that  word, 
^hich  God  on  Sinai  spoke  t 

v^e  are  come  to  Sion's  hill^ 
tie  city  of  our  GoD, 
!re  milder  words  declare  his  will^ 
nd  spread  his  love  abroad. 

)ld  th'  innumerable  host 
f  angels,  cloth 'd  in  light : 
3ld  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
^hose  faith  is  turn'd  to  sight. 

)Id  the  bless'd  assembly  there, 
^hose  names  are  writ  in  heav'n  : 
GoD)  the  judge  of  all,  declares 
"heir  numerous  sins  forgiv'n. 

mntsoD  earth,  anA  all  the  dead, 
H  one  communion  make : 
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All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  head, 
And  heav'nly  joys  partake. 

511.     CM.    Edinburgh  Coll 

Charity  ttsentkd  to  tbt  cbristum  cbanutit^ 

1  npHOUGH  perfect  eloquence  adom'4 

-*•  'The  s^cetpersuasivef tongue:' 
Though  I  could  speak  in  higher  strains 
Than  ever  angels  sung : 

2  Tho'  prophecy  my  soul  inspired, 

And  made  all  myst'ries  plain ; 
Yet,  were  I  void  o£  Chrisuan  love. 
These  gifts  were  all  in  vain. 

3  Aitho'  with  lib'ral  hands  I  gave 

My  goods  the  poor  £o  feed, 

Or  gave  njy  body  to  the  flames; 

Still  fruitless  were  the  deed. 

4  Nayi  tho'  my  faith  with  boundless  pow'r 

Ev'n  mountains  could  remove, 
I  still  am  nothing,  if  Tm  void 
Of  charity  and  love. 

512.     L.  M.     Browne. 

^e  properties  of  christian  cbarltj. 

1   T  ET  men  of  high  conceit  and  zeal 
-*-'  Their  fervour  and  their  faith  proclaim' 
If  charitv  W  ^^vixv\.vc\w  ^Ull^ 


>> 
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Knowledge  is  apt  to  bloat  the  mtnd^ 
And  zeal  to  set  the  world  on  fire ; 
But  charity  is  calm  and  kind^ 
iUnd  gentle  thoughts  will  still  inspire. 

She's  meek  and  patient,  suff'ring  long> 
Ind  slowly  her  resentments  rise : 
icon  she  forgets  the  greatest  wrong, 
Ind  rage  and  all  revenge  defies. 

She  envies  none  their  better  state, 
Jut  makes  her  neighbour's  bliss  her  own ; 
^or  vaunts  herself  with  mind  elate, 
3ut  still  a  modest  air  puts  on. 

rhis  is  the  grace  that  reigns  on  high, 
\,nd  brightly  will  for  ever  bum  ; 
»Vhen  hope  shall  in  fruition  die, 
Ind  faith  to  sight  triumphant  turn. 

513.     L.  M.    Brownx. 

OGOD,  my  saviour,  and  my  kinjgf 
Of  all  I  have,  or  hope,  the  spring  I 
Jcnd  down  thy  spirit  from  above, 
\nd  warm  my  heart  with  holy  love. 

tfay-  T  from  ev'ry  act  abstain. 
That  hurts  or  gives  another  pain : 
kill  may  I  feel  my  heart  inclined 
To  be  the  friend  of  all  mankind  1 

Vith  pity  let  my  breast  o*erflovr 
.Vhen  I  oehold  a  brother's  woe  ; 
\nd  bear  a  synipathizing  partj^ 
^enc'er  I  meet  a  wotiaded  heaxt* 

Ix  3  4t  Kti^ 
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4  And  let  my  neighbour's  prosp'rous  state 
A  miltual  joy  in  me  create ; 

His  virtuous  triumph  let  me  joio; 
His  peace  and  happiness  be  mine. 

5  Let  love  through  all -my  conduct  shine, 
•Ah  image  fair,  though  faint,  of  thine! 

Let  me  thy  humble  follower  prove, 
Father  of  men,  great  God  of  love! 

5  1 4 .     CM.    Doddridge, 

TAe  cbriiitan  Idto  of  low, 

1   "Cj^AR  from  thy  servants,  gracious  God 
-^    Th*  unfeeling  heart  remove, 
And  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love, 

f  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 
The  gen'rous  pleasure  know. 
Kindly,  to  9hare  in  other's  joy. 
And  weep  for  other's  woe  ! 

3  Where'er  the  helpless  sons  of  grief 
•   In  low  distress  are  laid. 

Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

* 

4  O  be  the  law  of  Iqve  fulfiU'd 

In  ev'ry  act  and  thought ; 
Each  angry  passion  far  remov'd. 
Each  selfish  view  forgot. 

.5  Be  thou,  my  heart !  dilated  wide 
With  this  kind  social  grace  ; 
And,  \ri  one  ^t^^^^  '^'^^^^'^^^^.^ss^^> 
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515.  L-M.    Watts.    , 

CiMtpusion  to  the  affuted. 

EST  18  the  man  whose  heart  is  kind^ 
/knd  melts  with  pity  to  the  poor; 
^5  with  a  sympathizing  mind^ 
\  what  bis  fellow-men  endure. 

heart  contrives,  for  tfaeir  relief^ 
5  good  than  his  own  hand  can  do ; 
ki  the  time  of  general  grief, 
I  find  the  Lord  hath  pity  too. 

man  shall  live  secure  on  earthy 
1  secret  blessings  on  his'head^ 
*  sword,  or  pestilence,  or  dearth, 
md  him  multiply  fticir  dead. 

if  with  mortal  suff'rings  try'd, 
'rings  shall  all  his  soul  refine  ; 
:t  hope  his  refuge  shall  provide, 
minister  a  bliss  divine. 

X 

5 16.  L.M.    Watts. 

77r  hlesim£i  •ftbepi9ut  and  cbaritaBle, 

HRICE   happy  ji^an,  who  fears    the 

Lord, 
es  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  word  1 
lour  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
I  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 

ipassion  dwells  upon  his  mind ; 
vorks  of  mercy  still  inclined, 
knds  the  poor  some  present  aid, 
ires  theihj  not  to  be  repaid, 

,     3  VJVvexv 
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3  When  times  grow  dark^  and  tidings  8f 
That  fill  his  neighbours  round  with  dp 
His  heart  is  arm'd  against  the  fear; 
For  God  with  all  bis  pow'r  is  there. 

4  His  soul,  well  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heav'nly  courage  from  his  woffl 
Amidst  the  darkness  licht  shall  rise. 
To  cheer  his  heart  and  bless  his  eyes, 

3  He  hath  dispersed  his  alms  abroad } 
His  works  are  still  before  his  God  : 
His  name  on  earth  shall  long  remaiD, 
Nor  shall  his  future  hopes  be  vain. 

517.    C.M.   Watts. 

Llhtratity  revtardei* 

1  TTAPPY  is  he  who  fears  the  Lord, 
•Tl  And  follows  his  commands ) 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 

Or  gives  with  liberal  hands  ! 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast 

To  all  the  sons  of  need ; 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request, 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

a  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 
His  well-establish'd  mind  ; 
His  soul  to  God,  bis  refuge,  flics. 
And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

4  In  times  o?  gtxvetA  distress 

Some  \ieatn&  ol\\^\.  ^^  '^\^> 
To  slicv/  iVie  ^oT\d.V\v%  ^xj^xjL^Nsssisa^N 
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works  of  piety  and  love 
.61X14^1  berore  the  Lord  ; 
lour  on  earth,  and  joys  above^ 

hall  be  his  sure  reward. 

f 

518.     P.M.    Watts. 

T'be  blessings  of  tbg  liberal  mun* 

HAT  nian  is  blest  who  stands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  laves  his  sacred  law: 

[is  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renown'd  , 
house  the  seat  of  wealth  shall  be, 

inexhausted  treasury, 

.nd  with  successive  honours  crown'd. 

lib'ral  favours  he  extends, 
some  he* gives,  to  others  lends; 
L  gen' rous  pity  fills  his  mind  : 
.  what  his  charity  impairs, 
saves  by  prudence  in  affairs, 
krid  tlms  he's  just  to  all  mankind. 

hands,  while  they  his  alms  bestow'd, 

glory's  future  harvest  sow'd  : 
Tie  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just, 
e  a  green  root,  revives  an^  bears 
rain  of  blessings  for  his  heirs, 
Vhen  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust. 

tet^  with  threat'ning  dangers  round, 
mov'd  shall  he  maintain  his  ground, 
lis  conscience  bears  his  courage  up  : 
e  soul  that's  fill'd  with  virtue's  light, 
aies  brightest  in  affliction's  night, 
indsees  in  darkness  beams  ot  Vvo\ie. 

519.  S.IA 
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519.    S.M.    Watts. 

1       TO*  ^\i^\.  a  pleasing  aight 
•*-'  Are  brethren  that  agree  ! 
How  ble8t  are  all  whose  hearts  mniit 
In  bands  of  piety  ! 

S      From  those  celestial  springs 
Such  streams  of  comfort  flow. 
As  no  increase  of  riches  brings. 
Nor  honours  can  bestow. 

5       All  in  their  stations  movct 
And  each  fulfils  his  part. 
In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  love. 
With  sympathizing  heart. 

4       Form'd  for  the  purest  joys^ 
By  one  desire  possest ; 
One  aim  the  zeal  of  all  employs. 
To  make  each  other  blest. 

J       No  bliss  can  equal  theirs, 
Where  such  affections  meet : 
While  praise  devoiit  and  mingl'd  pny'i 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

i       Tis  the  «ame  pleasure  fills 
The  breast  in  worlds  above  ; 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

5  20 .     L.  M.    Mrs  .  Sterile. 

T2>f  blctsin|^\  ^f  friendship, 

O W  p\taa\TV^  \^  ^^  ^c.^\:a^>ms«  ^ 

W  hen  V.\tvdttii  %c>vi\s»  vcLitv^Xi^ 
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liosc  joys  and  cares  united  meet^ 
bandts  of  amity  divine  ! 

3t  flow'ry  Hermon  e'er  display'd^ 

ipearl'd  with  dew,  a  fairer  signt ; 

Dr  Sion's  beauteous  hills,  arrayed 

golden  beams  of  mOrning  light* 

is  here  the  Lord  indulgent  sheds 
is  kindest  gifts,  a  heavn'Iy  store ; 
''ith  life  immortal  crowns  their  heads, 
lien  earth's  frail  comforts  please  no  more. 

52 1 .     p.  M.    Mrs.  Barbaulp* 

Firiu$us  friiiidship, 

ITOW  blest  the  sacred  tic  that  binds, 
-**  In  union  sweet,  according  minds  ! 
o\v  swift  the  hcav'nly  course  they  mn, 
'^hose  hearts,  whose  faith,  whose  hopes 
iare  one ! 

^  each,  the  soul  of  each  how  dear  ! 
^at  jealous  love,  what  holy  fear  ! . 
<>w  doth  the  gen'rous  flame  within 
•Gne  from  earth,  «nd  cleanse  from  sin  ! 

^eir  streaming  eyes  together  flow 
^^  human  guilt  and  mortal  woe  ; 
heir  ardent  pray'rs  together  rise, 
^<^c  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 

^gether  both  they  seek  the  place 
^here  God  reveals  his  awful  face : 
owhigh,  how  strong,  their  raptures  ftVjA\^ 
Ticit^M  none  but  kiMred  touU  csoi  leW 


CbriiHf  ttarhj, 

1   T)EHOLD,  whcre^  breathing 

-"  Our  dying  maiter  stands  1 

His  weeping  follow'rs  gathcrin 

Receive  his  last  commands. 

S  From  that  mild  teacher's  partir 

What  tender  accents  fell ! 

The  gentle  precept  which  he  ga 

Ikcame  its  author  well. 

3  Blest  is  the  man  whose  soft'nii 

Feels  ail  another's  pain ; 

To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 

Was  never  rais'd  in  vain  : 

4  M'hoscbrcastexpandswithgen'i 

A  stranger's  woe  to  feci;  . 

And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  woi 

He  wants  the  pow'r  to  heal. 
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*eace  from  tBe  bosom  of  his  God, 

My  peace  to  him  I.  give ; 
knd  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne. 

His  trembhng  soul  shall  live. 

To  him  protection  shall  be  shewn. 

And  mercy  from  above 
Descend  on  those  who  thus  fulfil 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 

523.     P.M.    Blacklock. 

TIf€  pleasures  of  bcntydence, 

HAIL,  source  of  pleasures  eveir  new  ? 
Whilelhy  kind  dictates  I  pursue, 
1  taste  a  joy  sincere  ; 
Too  high  for  sordid  minds  to  know, 
4jho  on  themselves  alone  bestow  . 
Their  wishes  i^nd  their  care. 

3y  thee  inspir'd^  the  gen' reus  breast, 
\\\  blessing  others  only  blest. 

With  kindness  large  and  free, 
[Delights  the  widow's  tear  to  stay, 
To  teach  the  blind  the  smoothest  way. 

And  aid  the  feeble  knee. 

D  God  of  love  !  with  pious  care,    ' 
[n  others'  joys  and  griefs  to  share. 

Do  thou  my  heart  incline ; 
Each  low,  each  selfish  itish  control, 
^Varm  with  benevolence  my  soul. 

And  make  we  wholly  thine. 
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524 .      C.  M.     Je»vi». 

Sensihiltiy  te  the  dutrusawftltltru 

1   TTARD  and  unfeeling  is  his  hcartt 
•*-J-  And  dark  his  inmost  soul. 
Who  never  knew  the  generous  foiti 
Of  pity's  kind  control. 

5  The  social  feelings  of  the  breast 
To  him  no  joy  impart; 
While  low  and  sordid  cares  contract 
The  motions  of  his  heart. 

3  But  oh  !  how  truly  blest  is  he. 

Whose  heart  is  all  benign ; 
Touch'd  with  the  sweet  attractive  pow'f 
Of  sympathy  divine ! 

4  What  tranquil  joy,  and  pure  delight 

Possess  his  manly  mind. 
Which  glows  with  tenderness  and  lout 
To  all  of  human  kind ! 

5  The  soothing  pains  of  soft  distress, 

The  tearful,  weeping  eye,^ 
The  heart  which  melts  o*er  human  w«tf> 
The  sympathetic  sigh: — - 

<»  These  arc  the  choicest  gifts  of  hca^% 
Exalted  and  divine. 
The  breast  to  soften  and  expand. 
The  passions  to  refine. 

7  Be  mine  the  comfort,  mine  the  joy 
The  timely  aid  to  lend ; 
I  ev'ry  ael  o^  ^.c^cl^A  love, 
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525.  L.M.    Scott. 

■ 

'APPY  the  meek^  whose  gentle  breast^ 
•  Cleajr  as  the  summer's  ev'ning  ray, 
m  as  the  reeiohs  of  the  blest, 
oys  on  eartn  celestial  day  ! 

>  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting, 
jars  his  peaceful  tent  invade ; 
rests  beneath  th'  almighty  wing, 
itile  to  none,  of  none  airaid. 

rit  of  grace  !  all  meek  and  mild, 
pire  our  breasts,  our  souls  possess ; 
^1  each  passion  rude  and  wild, 
i  bless  us,  as  we  aim  to  bless. 

526.  L.M-    Scott. 

Justiet, 

high  or  low  our  station  be, 
Dfnoble  or  ignoble  name, 
incorrupted  honesty, 
blessing.  Lord,  we'll  humbly  claim. 

ich'd  with  that,  no  want  we'll  fear, 
providence  shall  be  our  trust  i 
u  wilt  supply  our  portion  here, 
^u  friend  and  guaraian  of  the  just ! 

!  may  we^  with  sincere  delight, 
ill  the  task  of  duty  pay  ; 
6er  of  ev'ry  social  right, 
fjeat  to  thy  righteous  sway  Y 
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4  Such  virtue  thou  wilt  not  forget. 
In  vvpwrlds  where  ev'ry  virtue  shares 
A  fit  reward — though  not  of  debt, 
,  But  what  thy  boundless  love  prepares. 

527.     CM.    Watts. 

1  /^OME,  let  US  search  our  ways  and  try 
^^   Have  they  been  just  and  right? 

Is  the  great  mle  of  equity 
Our  practice  and  delight  ? 

2  What  we  would  have  our  neighbour  do, 

Have  we  still  done  the  same  ? 
From  others  ne'er  withheld  the  dua 
Which  we  from  others  claim  ? 

3  Have  we  ne'er  cnvy'd  others'  good, 

Ne'er  envy'd  others*  praise  ? 
In  no  man's  path  malignant  stood, 
Nor  us'd  detraction's  ways  ? 

4  Have  we  not,  deaf  to  his  request, 

Turn'd  from  another's  woe  ? 
The  scorn  which  wrings  the  suflf'rer'sbrctfl 

Have  we  abhorr'd  to  show  ? 

5  Then  may  we  raise  our  modest  pray*r 

To  God  the  just  and  kind  ; 
May  humbly  cast  on  him  our  care, 
And  hope  his  grace  to  find. 

(J  Religion's  path  they  never  trod. 
Who  equity  contemn : 
Nor  ever  are  they  just  to  God, 
Who  prove  unjust  to  men. 

^  548.  CJl 
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528.  CM.    Watts. 

Prudence, 

H  !  'tis  a  lovely  thing  to  see 
The  man  of  prudent  heart. 
Ode  thoughts,  and  lips,  and  life  agree 
b  act  an  useful  part. 

en  envy,  strife,  and  war  bffgin 
1  little  angry  souls  ; 
•k  how  the  sons  of  peace  come  in, 
.nd  quench  the  kipdiing  coals  ! 

iff  minds  are  humble,  mild,  and  meek^ 
To  furious  passions  rise ; 
malice  moves  their  lips  to  speak, 
Tor  pride  exalts  their  eyes. 

ir  lives  are  pnidence  mix'd  with  love  j 
^ood  works  employ  their  day ; 
y  join  the  serpent  with  the  dove, 
ut  cast  the  sting  away. 

h  was  the  Saviour  of  mankind} 
uch  pleasures  he  pursued  ; 
manners  gentle  and  refin'd, 
[is  soul  divinely  good. 

529.  L.M.    Watts. 

The  leatifudet. 

LESS'D  are  the  humble  souls  who  tee 
1  heir  ignorance  and  poverty : 
i<iure8  of  grace  to  them  are  gw*T\, 
crowns  of  joy  laid  up  *m  h^v*iu 
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3  Bless'd  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart; 
For  the-n  divine  compassion  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  all  our  woes.. 

3  Bless'd  are  the  meek,  who  stand  siar, 
from  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war: 
God  will  secure  their  peacefuji  state, 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great. 

4  Bless'd  are  the  just  who  seek  his  face, 
Hunger  and  thirst  for  righteousness ; 
They  shall  be  well  supply'd,  and  fed 

^With  living  streams,  an^  living  bretd. 

5  Bless'd  are  the  men  whose  hearts  still m(W6 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love; 
They  shall  themselves  from  God  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

-  6  Bless'd  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  den 
From  the  defiling  pow'r  of  sin  ; 
With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

7  Bless'd  afc  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 
Who  quench  the  kindling  fliames  of  strife 
They  shall  be  call'd  the  heirs  of  bliss. 
The  sons  of  God,  the  Gop  of  peace. 

8  Bless'd  are  the  sufF'rers  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus*  sake ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  LoBDJ 
Glory  a,Tii '^o:^  ^^ 'Cct^\\\^j^'ssjl*       x 
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530.     CM.    Watts. 

71^  MJjfertHCc  bttwcen  the  riffiteous  and  tit  wichd* 

BLESS'D  is  the  nmn  who  shuns  the  place 
Where  sinners  love  to  meet : 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways. 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat : 

« 

But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lobp 

Has  plac'd  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 

And  meditates  by  night. 

Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair 

Shall  his  profession  shine ; 
While  fruits  of  holiness  appear 

Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust: 

What  vain  desie;ns  they  form !  '   * 

Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust, 
Or  chaff  before  the  storm. 


531.     S.  M.    Watts. 

*  ^be  same  tuiject, 

THE  man  is  e-ver  blest, 
Who  shuns  the  sinner's  ways. 
Amongst  their  counsels  never  stands, 
Nor  takes  the  scomer's  place : 

But  makes  the  law  of  God 
His  study  and  delight, 
Arnhht  the  labours  of  the  day^ 
And  watches  of  the  night. 


^  VSl^ 
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3  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive. 
With  waters  near  the  root : 

Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live; 
His  works  are  heav'nly  fruit. 

4  Not  so  th*  ungodly  race, 
Tfiey  no  such  olessings  find  : 

Tlieir  ifopes  shall  fly  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  driving  wind. 

A      God  knows,  and  he  approves 
The  way  the  righteous  go  : 
JBut  sinners  and  their  works  shall  meet 
A  dreadful  overthrow. 

532.     L.M.    Watt«. 

y  Tb*  tkaraci4r  tf  a  good  mam, 

\  T^HO  shall  ascend  thy  heav'nlr  p'*^, 
▼  ^    Great  God  !  and  dwell  beforethjrfr*- 
The  mail  who  seeks  thy  will  to  know, 
And  humbly  walks  with  thee  below. 

fk  His  hands  are  pure,  his  heart  is  clean; 
His  lips  still  speik  tho  thing  they  mean, 
No  slanders  dwell  upnn  his  tongue) 
Nor  will  he  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

3  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood, 
And  alwavs  makes  his  promise  good  J 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  thing  heswctf^i 
Wiiatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears. 

4  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold, 

Aad  mouTivs  \.\\ax  m^Uc^  olaould  bcioMl. 
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The  beav'niy  heritage  is  theirs. 

Their  portion  and  their  home : 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  h^t 

Of  blesiings  long  to  come. 

Mark  well  the  man  of  riehteousness  ! 

His  sev'ral  steps  attend  : 
True  pleasure  nuii  through  all  his  ways^ 

And  peacefol  is  his  end. 

OOO.    L.M.    Patrick. 

Peact  ami  bappintss  the  p§rttoH  %fthe  ngBti$ms* 

LET  none  be  envious  when  he  lecs 
The  wicked  in  a  prosp'rous  state; 
Or,  tempted  by  their  short  success. 
Grow  bold  their  crimes  to  imitate* 

Think  not  mere  wealth  makes  happy  men ; 
The  portion  of  the  virtuous  poor 
Is  better  far  than  wicked  men's 
Ill-got,  or  ill-employed  store. 

Let  others  foolishly  expect 
How  kind  the  flatt'ring  world  will  prove  : 
ril  seek  my  God  alone  to  please. 
And  be  amoitious  of  his  love. 

God,  who  is  always  good  and  just. 
Those  who  are  like  himself  will  own ; 
And  they  shall  flourish  and  abide. 
When  wicked  men  arc  overthrown. 

Mark,  then,  the  good  and  perfect  man ! ' 
Mark  him  that's  upright  in  hU  waY&  I 
Mercy  attcncjs  him  all  his  life, 
ind  peace  and  comfort  close  Vu&  da^Y*. 

3  5^1  •  "L*"^' 
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537.     L.M.    Watts. 

Tbt  character  anibappineit  of^oiwuM, 

1  npH'  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high   • 
-*■    O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky: 
Tho'  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet,  • 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-scat. 

g  O  ye  that  love  his  holy  name  ! 
Hate  ev'ry  work  of  siii  and  shame; 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends. 
Ana  from  the  snares  of  vice  defends. 

3  Immortal  light,  )and  joys  unknowTi, 
Arc  for  .the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
I'hose  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  ri« 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

538.     L.  M.     Mrs.  Steele. 

The  aivanta^  ofdi^ime  rroelattM, 

1  "^ry[lEN  Israel  thro'  the  dcsart  pass'd, 
'^  '^     A  fiery  pill.ir  went  before. 
To  guide  them  thro'  the  dreary  waste, 
And  lessen  the  fatigues  they  bore. 

ft  Such  is  the  glorious  word  of  God, 
'Tis  for  our  light  and  guidance  giv'n; 
It  sheds  a  lustre  all  abroad, 
And  points  the  path  to  bliss  and  heav-'n. 

3  It  fills  the  sourwith  sweet  delijrht, 
And  <\vi\ekttvs  vv^  vxactlve  pow'rs ; 
It  sets  OWT  ^^*wv^^t\\\^V><^\a.^^^^'^\^J^^^ 
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Its  promises  rejoice  the  hearty 
Its  doctrines  are  divinely  true ; 
Knowledge  and  pleasure  it  imparts^ 
It  comforts  and  instructs  us  too. 

Ye  fiivorM  lands,  Uest  with  this  word !    ' 
Ye  saints  who  feel  its  saving  pow'r  1 
Unite  your  tongues  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  his  distinguished  grace  adore. 

539  •     L. M.    Mrs.  Stsele. 

THERE  is  a  glorious  world  on  higli^  . 
Resplendent  with  eternal  day ; 
Faith  views  the  blissful  prospect  nigh5 
While  God's  own  word  reveals  the  way. 

There  shall  the  favorites  of  the  Lord 
With  never-failing  lustre  shine ; 
Surprising  honour  !  vast  reward ! 
Conferr'd  (Ml  man,  by  love  divine ! 

How  blest  are  those,  how  Ituly  wise,  * 
Who  learn  and  keep  the  sacred  road  ! 
Happy  the  men,  whom  heav'n  employs 
To  turn  rebellious  hearts  to  God  ? 

To  wirt  theni  from  the  fatal  wav. 
Where  erring  folly  thoughtless  roves ; 
And  that  blest  righteousness  display,   - 
Which  Jesiia  taught,  and  God  approves. 


L  L  5  TV^ 
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5  The  shining  firmament  tbull  fiide. 
And  sparkhng  stars  resign  their  light ; 
But  these  shall  know  nor  change  nor  ibat 
For  ever  fair,  for  ever  bright. 

0  On  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desirCi 
O  may  our  spirits  daily  rise ; 

And  reach  at  last  the  shining  choir. 
In  the  bright  mansions  of  the  skies  I    . 

540.    CM.    Watts. 

Tit  Uttuituu  o/Ae  rigbhmmm 

1  "D  LEST  are  the  undefil'd  in  heart, 
-O  Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean; 
Who  never  ffom  thy  law  depart, 

But  fly  from  ev'ry  sin. 

t  Blest  are  the  men  who  keep  thy  wonl^ 
And  practise  thy  commands ; 
With  their  wJiole  heart  they  seek  tbel/A 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 

3  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  lev; 

How  firm  their  souls  abide ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady-feet  aside. 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  jffi 

And  keep  my  face  from  shama^ 
When  all  thy  statutes  I  obey. 
And  hon^yat  all  thy  name. 
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54 1 .    P.  M.  Blacklock. 

!%€  rrofsrdtfvirtmi  and  iht pwnUbment  9fwt. 

HOW  blest  the  man,  how  more  than 
blest, 
KTbose  heart  no  guilty  thoughts  employ ! 
Sod's  endlest>  sunshine  fills  nis  brf ast, 
I'nd  conscience  whispers  peace  and  joy. 

hire  rectitude's  unerring  way 
its  heav'n-conducted  steps  pursue ; 
Vhile  crowds  in  guilt  and  error  stray, 
Justain'd  his  soul,  and  bright  his  view. 

ly  God's  almighty  arm  sustain'd, 
"^rue  virtue  soon  or  late  shall  rise  ; 
Injoy  her  conquest,  noblv  gain'd,  ^ 

bid  share  the  triumph  o^  the  skies. 

lut  fools,  to  sacred  wisdom  blind^ 
Vho  vice's  tempting  call  obey, 
k.  different  fate  shalfquickly  find^ 
To  ev'ry  storm  an  easy  prey. 

542.    L.M.    Sir  H.  WoTTOM. 

A  btppy  life* 

HOW  happy  is  he  bom  and  taught. 
Who  servcth  not  another's  will ; 
i^hose  armour  \$  bis  honest  thougVvl^ 
\jid simple  truth  his  utmost  skiWl 
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3  Whose  passions  not  his  masters  are, 
Whose^oul  is  still  prepared  for  death, 
UntyM  to  this  vain  world  by  care 
Of  public  fame,  or  {Mrirate  breath*: 

3  Who  envies  none  that  change  doth  rain 
Nor  vice  hath  ever  iinderstood ;  ^ 
How  deepest  wounds  are  giv'n  by  pra«^ 
Nor  rules  of  state,  but  rules  of  gooc: 

4  Who  hath  his  life  from  rumours  £reed| 
Whose  conscience  is  his  strong  retreat: 
Whose  state  can  neither  flatterers  feed, 
Nor  ruin  make  oppressors  great : 

5  Who  God  doth  late  and  early  pray 
More  of  his  grace  than  gifts  to  lend; 
And  entertains  the  harmless  day 
With  an  instructive  book,  or  firicad. 

6  This  man  is  freed  from  servile  bands 
Of  hope  to  rise,  or  fear  to  fall : 
Lord  of  himself,  though  not  of  lands, 
He,  having  nothing,  yet  hath  all. 

543.     L.  M.    Jekvis. 

1  nnnE  man,  whose  firm  and  equal  miDtl 

4".  To  solid  glory  is  inclin'd, 
Determin'd  will  his  path  pursue, 
And. keep  the  godlike  prize  in  view. 

2  With  calm,  undaunted,  manly  breast. 
Of  virtue,  I  onour,  truth  possest, 
He'l\  sletu  \\\t  xotwcvV  ci€  the  age. 
And  {eax\e«%\.TtaA^>&'a^^^!tv:^^^:^. 
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nidst  th'  assailing  ills  of  life, 
ide,  passion,  malice,  eitvy,  strife; 
i*ll  act  his  part  without  ({isguise, 
trepid,^  generous,  just,  and  wise. 

conscious  rectitude  secure, 
lis  man  unshaken  will  endure 
'  human  woes  the  numerous  train, 
)pression^  bondage,  sickness,  pain. 

id  when,  at  last,  th'  eternal  power 
idl  fix  th'  irrevocable  hour  ;— 
lat  solemn  hour  which  none  can  flVy 
tice  'tis  decreed  that  all  must  die ;— - 

:>nscious  of  sovereign  mercy  nigh, 
iblime  to  hcav'n  he'll  lift  his  eye  : 
'hile  faith  and  hope  in  joys  to  come, 
^aft  him  to  realms  beyond  the  tomb. 

544.     CM.    Watts. 

of  fir9vi4kmce»  .     . 

ET  children  hear  the  in ighty  deeds, 
-^  Which  God  perform'd  of  old  $ 
^hicb  in  your  younger  years  wc  saw. 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

e  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 
His  works  of  pow'r  and  grace ; 
nd  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  ev'ry  rising  race. 

ur  lips  sbaJ]  uW  them  to  our  son^. 


And  they  agik'm  to  theirs  \ 


JL  L  3 
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That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  Aiem  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works^ 
But  practise  his  commands.    , 

.     545.     L.M.    Watts.- 

Jmtructimu  •/ piety* 

1   /CHILDREN  in  years  and  knowledg 
^^        young. 

Your  parents'  hope,  your  parents'  joy  I 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue; 
Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ* 

t  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days, 
Ajid  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state, 
Restrain  your  feet  from  impious  ways, 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

3  To  humble  souls,  and  broken  hearts, 
The  God  of  mercy's  ever  nigh : 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

546^     CM.    Watts. 

The  advantages  of  early  rsligiui. 

1   TTAPPY  is  he,  whose  early  years 
•*--■•  Receive  instruction  w^ell ; 
Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

2  The  yoiith  Ae.vo\.^d  Vo  \\\^\uVi^\i^ 
Is  pleasing  yiv\u^  e^^^^  \ 
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A  flfow*r  when  offer'd  in  the  bud 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice* 

'Tis  easier  work  if  v/c  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes  5 
While  sinners  who  grow  old  in  sia^ 

Are  harden'd  by  their  crimes. 

It  saves  us  from  a  thousand  snares 

To  mind  rdigion  young ; 
With  joy  it  crowns  succeeding  years. 

And  makes  our  virtue  strong. 

To  thee,  almighty  God  !  to  thee 

OuDr  hearts  we  now  resign : 
Twill  please  us  to  look  back  arid  see  . 
,  That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

O  may  the  work  of  pray*r  and' praise 

.Employ  our  daily  breath  ! 
"thus  we're  prepar'd  for  future  days^ 

Or  fit  for  early  death. 

SAi.    CM.   SaLISBUBT  COLLECTIOK.  . 
Rtmtmier  thy  Croat  or  in  the  duys  of  thy  ymik* 

IN  the  soft  season  of  thy  youth. 
In  nature's  smiling  bloom. 
Ere  age  arrivp,  and  trembling  wait 
Its^  summons  to  the  tomb : 

Remember  thy  creator,  God  5 

For  him  thy  pow'rs  employ ; 
Make  hitp  thy  iear,  thy  love,  thy  ho^^> 

Tl?jK,canfi^eijce,  tbyjoy. 
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3  He  shall  defeikl  and  guide  thy  course 

Through  life's  uncertain  sea : 
Till  thou  art  landed  on  tlie  shore 
Of  bless'd  eternity. 

4  Then  seek  the  Lord  betimes,  and  cho^ 

The  path  of  heav'nly  truth : 
The  earth  aflbrda  no  lovelier  sight 
Than  a  religious  youth* 

548.     CM.    Watts. 

Rtfeahmi  M  iht  a^atumg  years  rflifi* 

1  TVi^Y  GoJ>,  roy  everlasting  hope! 
^^  I  live  upon  thy  truth  : 
Thy  hands  have  hela  my  childhood  op^ 
And  strengthcn'd  all  my  youth* 

8  My  frame  was  fashion'd  by  thy  powVj 
■  And  shews  thy  skill  divme  ; 
And  from  my  mother'*  painful  hour 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 

$  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  ^eeO} 
Tn  each  revolving  year : 
Behold  my  days  that  yet  remain,— 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines^ 
When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shiney 
Whene'er  thv  servant  dies. 

3  Then  in  the  hist'ry  of  my  age, 
When  men  review  my  days. 
They'll  .cud  thy  Igve  in  ev'ry  page. 
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549.     C.  M.    Watts. 

93f  tffftf  ChrtttUfts  prayer* 

OD  of  iTjy  childhood,  and  my  youth. 
The  guide  of  all  my  days  ! 
ve  declared  thy  heav'nly  truths 
ve  seen  thy  wopd'rous  ways. 

t  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 
nd  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
b  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years, 
'  God,  my  strength,  depart  ? 

me  thy  ppw'r  and  truth  procUim 
0  the  surviving  age  : 
['leave  a  savour  of  thy  name 
/'hen  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

land  of  silence  and  of  death 
ttends  my  next  remove : 

may  these  poor  remains  of  Veatb 
rociaim  thy  ooundless  love ! 

0 .       CM.     WlLLIAMS^S  CoLLEC* 

TERNAL  Sire,  enthroned  on  high  I 
Whom  heav'nlv  hosts  adore : 
3  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh  I 
by  presence  I  implore. 

aide  poie  down  the  steep  of  age, 
nd  keep  my  passions  cool; 
:h  me  to  scan  the  sacred  page, 
nd  piactij^  fv'ry  rule. 
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3  My  flying  years  time  urges  on ; 

what^  human  must  decay : 
My  friends,  my  youth*s  oompaniontgoc 
Can  I  expect  to  st^y } 

4  Ah !  no— then  smooth  the  mortal  hoar 

On  thee  my  hope  depends ; 
Support  me  with  almighty  pow'r^ 
While  dust  to  dust  descends. 

551  •      L.  M.      DODDRIOQE. 
The  tmi  thii^  mttitfmL 

1  '\JirHY  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  caW 
^^    The  lives  divine  compassion  «»i« 
While  in  the  various  range  of  thought 
The  one  thing  needful  is  torgot  ? 

9  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above. 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love. 
Shall  troubrd  conscience  give  you  pairij 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  m  vam  ? 

5  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
The  objects  which  you  now  pursue; 
Not  so  eternity  appear, 

When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God  !  thine  aid  impart 
To  fix  conviction  on  the  heart : 
Thy  pow'r  can  clear  the  darkest  eyes, 
And  make  the  haughtiest  scomer  wise. 

552.      L.  M.      DoDDRIDGZ. 

ESET  with  spares  on  ev*ry  hani 
In  \\{e'  &  MtLCtxXAAxv  ^ih  I  stand : ' 


'B 


in.  HYMNS  AND  PSALMS.  $Q9 

(father  divine !  difTuse  thy  light 

To  guide  my  doubtful  footsteps  right. 

Enjgaee  this  frail  and  wavering  heart 
Wisely  to  choose  the  better  part ; 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day 
For  joys  that  never  fade  away. 

Then  let  the  wildest  storms  arise ; 
Let  tempests  minele  earth  and  skies; 
No  fatal  shipwreck  shall  I  fear. 
But  all  my  treasures  with  me  bear. 

If  thou,  my  Father  !  still  be  nigh, 
Cheerful  I  live,  and  joyful  die : 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee. 
To  find  ten  thousand  worlds  in  thee. 

553.     CM.    Walker^s  Collsc, 

Ths  ndrtmui  us§  •/  pruftrity, 

MY  gracious  God  !  accept  my  pr«yV: 
If  e'er  thy  love  divine 
Should  prosper  my  well-meianing  care. 
And  wealth  should  e'er  be  mine ; 

May  humble  worth  without  a  fear 

Approach  my  open  door : 
Ngr  may  I  ever  view  a  t©ar. 

Regardless,  from  the  poor. 

0  bless  me  with  an  hones^  mind, 

^.bove  all  selfisE  endu ; 
JEI^anely  warm  to  all  mankind, 

,And  cordial  to  piy  fijetids. 

With  conscious  truth  and  honouc  s\Sl\> 
My  MctiooMfiuy  I  gui^c  ( 
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Nor  know  a  fear,  but  that  of  ill^ 
Nor  scorn,  but  tbat  of  pride. 

5  Thee  in  remembrance  may  I  bear. 
To  thee  my  tribute  raise  ; 
Conclude  each  day  with  tervciit  prt^Tf 
And  wake  each  mom  with  pratst. 

i  Thus  thro*  my  life  may  i  apprdvfc 
The  gratitude  I  owe ; 
And  share  at  length  thy  bliss  abovie^ 
Whose  laws  I  keep  below. 

554.     L.  M.    Wams. 

1   A/jry  Go-D  !  permit  me  not  to  be 
-lVA  a  stranger  to  myself  and  thee: 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rovcj 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

«  Why  should  my  passioqs  mix  wiA  eiithj 
Ana  thus  debase  my  hcav'nly  birth ! 
Whv  should  I  cleave  to  things  bdoWt 
And  let  my  God,  my  father,  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  senses 
Thy  gracious  word  can  draw  me  thcDce: 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine^ 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  witfadrsvn: 
Let  noise  atvA  Naw\lv  be  gone : 
In  secret  a\\eiic^oS.^t,\K«>A.. 
My  heaVii,  aw^^^^'^s^^^^O^^* 
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555.      CM.       CCWTEK. 
Tie  same  suhjicL 

FAR  frorti  the  world,  O  Lord  1  I  flee> 
From  strife  and  tumult  far; 
From  scenes  where  sin  is  waging  still 
Its  most  successful  war. 

The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shadt^ 
With  pray'r  tod  praise  agree ; 

And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

There,  if  thy  spirit  touch  the  soul. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode  ^ 
O  with  what  peace,  aiid  joy,  and  love. 

She  communes  with  her  God  1 

There,  like  the  nightingalci  she  pours 

Hef  solitary  lays; 
Kor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 

Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

J&uthor  and  guardian  of  my  life. 

Sweet  source  of  light  divine ; 
-And  all  harmonious  names  in  one> 

My  Father — thou  art  mine ! 

V^hat  thanks  I  owe  thee  I  and  what  love, 

A  vast  and  boundless  store, 
Shallecbo  thro'  the  realms  above. 

When  time  shall  be  no.  more ! 


L 


556.    L.M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Goft'i  deminkn  m  Jterms, 

ORD  of  the  earth  and  seas  andri^t&X 
All  jDMturc  owns  thy  soy^xeim  ^n^^'^c  ' 

Mm  .6vX. 
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At  thy  command,  the  tempests  lis 
At  thy  command  the  thunders  ro; 

S  We  hear  with  trembling  and  affrij 
The  voice  of  hf^Y^n^  tremendous 
Keen  lightning  pierce  the  shade! 
And  spread  bright  horrors  ^11  arc 

3  What  mortal  could  sustain  the  st 
Should  wrath  divine^  in  yepg^ul 
Which  our  repeated  crimes  provo 
Descend  to  crush  rebellious  worn 

4  O  let  thy  mercy  on  my  heart 
With  bright  and  cheering  radianc 
Bid  ev'ry  anxious  fear  depart^ 
And  gently  wbfBpifer,  Thou  art  mi 

b  Then  safe,  beneath  thy  ffuardian  c 
In  hope  serene,  my  .soul  shall  resi 
Nor  stoniis,  nor  dangers  reach  m 
la  thee,  my  God,  my  refuge,  Uea 

'557.     L.M.    Watts. 

God'j  dominion  c^r  tie  teas, ' 

1  /^  OD  of  the  seas  !  thy  thund'ri 
^J  Makes  all  the  roaring  waves 
And  one  soft  word  of  thy  comnia] 
Can  sink  them  silent  in  the  sand. 

2  The  scaly  tribes  amidst  the  sea. 
To  thee,  their.  Loud,  9  tribute*  p« 
The  meanest  fish  that  swims  the  I 
Proclaims,  the  mighty  pow'r  of  Gc 

■  d  How  1^  \\xN  ^xwxQws*  Y^N^'-^-^or'd 
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Yet  the  bold  men  who  tr,ace  the  seas, 
Shall  they  refuse  their  Maker's  praise  ? 

When  scenes  of  wonder  here  they  see. 
Then  let  them  raise  a  song  to  thee ; 
And,  while  the  flood  they  safely  ride. 
Bless  the  kind  hand  that  smooths  the  tide. 

558.     CM.    Mrs.Sti>ele. 

'  7Jk^  C9mforts  of  religion » 

'\^7^HEN  gloomy  thoughts  and  boding 

The  trembling  heart  invade, . ' 
And  all  the  face  of  nature  wears 
An  universal  shade : 

Keligion's  dictates  can  assuage 
The  tempest  of  the  soul ; 
And  ev'ry  storm  shall  cease  to  r^ 
At  her  divine  control. 

Thro*  life's  bewilder'd  darksome  way. 
Her  band  Unerring  leads  ; 
And  o'er  the  path  her  heav'nly  ray 
A  cheering  lustre^  sheds. 

When  feAle  reason,  tir'd  and  blind. 
Sinks  helpless  and  afraid  ; 
Thou  blest  supporter  of  the  mind. 
How  powerful  is  thine  aid  ! 

O  let  my  heart  confess  thy  pow'r. 
And  find  thy  sweet  relief. 
To  brighten  ev'ry  gloomy  hour, 
And  soften  gv  ry  grief. 
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559.      S,M.     WATTt." 

1       /^ OME,  ye  who  Ibve  the  Loia> ! 
V^  And  let  your  jays  be  knowx^; 
Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord^ 
And  thus  approach  bis  throne. 

8      The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banish'd  from  this  place ! 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make'our  pleasures  less* 

3  Th*  eternal  God  is  ours. 

The  God  whcjse  name  is  love } 
He  will  send  down  his  quick'mng  pov^ 
To  carry  us* above, 

4  There  shall  we  see  his  face. 
And  never  more  shall  sin ; 

Therefrom  the  rivers  of  his  grace 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

5  The  sons  of  God  have  found 
Glory  b^un  below ; 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
Fropi  £adth  anti  hope  may  grow, 

C      Then  let  our  songs  abound. 
And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry : 
We're  travelling  thro'  the  paths  of  pett 
To  fairer  worlds  op  high. 
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560.     L.M.    Watts. 

7bt  pkatMTU  ofAgnod  c^nscieme, 

\H !  how  securely  bless'd  are  they 
^  Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardon'd  sin  !* 
ould  tempests  shake  the  earth  and  sea, 
leir  minds  have  peace  and  hear'n  within. 

le  day  glides  swiftly  o'er  their  heads^ 
5«t  with  sweet  innocence  and  love  3 
id  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades 
^eir  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

lick  as  their  thoughts,  their  joys  come  on, 
t  not'  with  equal  swiftness  flee  : 
leir  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
id  calm  as  summer  ev'nings  be. 

hile  cheerful  hopes  and  smiles  serene, 

utidisturb'd  upon  their  brow, 

ey  look  beyond  this  mortal  scene,  * 

pleasures  which  for  ever  flow. 

ey  scorn  to  pine  for  worldly  toys, 
:  spehd  the  day  and  share  the  night 
musing  o*er  diviner  joys, 
lich  heav'n  prepares  for  their  delight, 

tat  God  !  who  canst  alone  control 
5  secret  motions  of  the  heart  1 
thou,  in  mercy  to  my  soul, 
y  colnfort,  peace,  ana  light  impart. 


••  • 


MM  3  661. V*^' 
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561.     L.  M.     Cotton. 

A  g9oi  cotueifKce  the  hesi  ivf^ort, 

1  TXTHILE  some  in  folly's  pleaftures  wlli 

V  V    And  court  the  joys  which  hurt  t^ 

soul ; 
Be  mine,  that  silent  calm  repast, 
A  peaceful  conscience^  to  the  last  :-^ 

2  That  tree  which  bears  imiportal  fruity 
Without  a  canker  at  the  root ; 
That  friend,  who  never  tails  the  just. 
When  other  friends  betray  their  trust 

3  With  this  companion  in  the  shade, 
My  soul  no  more  shall  be  disma/d; 
Qut  fearless  meet  the  midnight  gloomj 
And  the  pale  monarch  of  the  tomb. 

4  Though  heav'n  jifflict,  111  not  repine : 
The  noblest  comforts  stiU  are  mine; 
Comforts  which  over  death  prevail) 
And  journey  with  me  thro*  the  vale, 

$  Amidst  the  various  scene  of  ills, 
Each  stroke  some  kind  design  fiilfils ; 
And  shall  I  murmur  at  ftiy  God, 
When  love  supreme  directs  the  rod  ? 

(5  His  hand  will  smooth  my  rugged  \wiyj 
And  lead  me  to  the  realms  of  aay ; 
To  milder  skies  and  brighter  plamSj 
\Y^?T^  e\^\W\.\xv^^k^s\jLre  reigns. 
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562.       CM.      DODDHIDOB. 
XfVMff  iMhistty  in  thifmr  ^  Go»« 

THRICE  happy  men  who^  bom  from 
hcav'n 
While  yet  they  sojourn  here, 
ich  d^y  of  life  with  God  begin^ 
And  spend  it  in  his  f^ar  ! 

'Midst  hourly  oares^  may  we  present 
Our  offerings  (o  thy  dirone ; 
nd,  while  the  world  our  hands  employjij 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone. 

As  sanctify'd  to  noblest  ends^ 
Be  e4cb  rdPreshment  soueht ; 
qd  by  each  various  proviqence 
Some  wise  instruction  brought. 

When  to  laborious  duties  call'dj 
Or  by  temptations  try^d, 
/e'il  seek  the  shelter  of  thy  wings^i 
And  in  thy  streagth  connde. 

As  different  scenes  of  life  arise^ 
Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 
K^th  thee  amidst  the  social  bandj 
In  solitude  with  thee. 

In  solid  pure  delights  like  these^ 
Let  all  our  days  be  past ; 
V^  Bhall  we  then  impatient  wish^ 
'^vg  jM/  we  fear  the  Iaat« 


My  heart  makes  baste  t'  obey  tb 
And  sufTers  no  delay. 

s  I  choose  the  puth  of  heav'niy  tr 
And  glory  in  my  choice : 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice.  . 

3  The  testimonies  Of  thy  grace 
r  set  befare  mine  eye»  ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  streng 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

i  Whene'er  I  wander  from  thy  pa 
I  thiqk  upon  my  ways ; 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commi 
And  trust  thy  pard'mng  graci 

^  Now  t.am  thine,  for  ever  thine : 
O  save  thy  servant.  Lord  [ 
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564.   CM.  watm. 

PHY  mercies  fill  the  earthy  0  Lokd  ! 
!•   How  good  thy  works  appear  J 
pen  my  eyes  to  read  thy  wordj 
And  see  thy  wonders  there, 

[y  heart  was  fashion'd  by  thy  hsgnd  j 
my  service  is  thy  duej 
make  thy  servant  understand 
The  duties  be  must  do* 

n^  Vm  a  stranger  here  below^ 
Let  not  thy  path  be  hid ; 
at  mark  the  road  ray  feet  should  go^ 
And  be  my  constant  ^uide. 

God  to  me  his  statutes  shewj 
And  heav'nly  truth  impart,  ^ 

is  work  for  ever  Til  pursue, 
Qis  law  shall  rule  my  hearty 

lis  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 
Variety  of  grief; 

inaide  me  priaff  thy  word  the  more. 
And  fly  to  that  relief, 

565.     C.M.    Watts. 

JD^siri  rf  virkis, 

\  That  the  Lord  would  ^ide  my  ways 
^  To  keep  his  statutes  sUll ! 
that  my  God  would  grant  me  gcace 
To  kaow  and  do  bis  will  I 
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2  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

AiiJ  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  ho  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

3  Assist  my  soul,  too  apt  to  stray, 

A  stricter  watch  to  keep : 
And,  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  way, 
Restore  thy  wand'ring.  sheep. 

4  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands ; 

'Tis  a  delightful  roaa ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  haads, 
Offend  against  my  God. 

566.    CM.    Watts. 

Hoiyfearf  and  iendenuu  cftamciena, 

1  "ITITITH  my  whole  heart  I've  sought  tl 
^^       face  : 

O  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace! 
Nor  tread  tlie  sinner's  way. 

f  Thy  word  Tvchid  within  my  heart, 
To  keep  mc  pure  within. 
And  be  an  .everlasting  guard 
From  ev'ry  risi»g  sin. 

3  My  God  !  I  lonjg,  I  hope,  I  wait, 
For  thy  salvation  still ; 
While  thy  whol^  law  is  my  delight, 
And  1  o\it.>j  ^^cv^  >^\kV* 
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567.  'CM.    Watts. 

Virtuous  resolutions, 

3  THAT  thy  statutes  ev'rv  hour 
May  dwell  upon  my  mind  ! 
i^hence  I  derivea  quick'nmg  pow'r, 
And  daily  peace  I  find.  • 

!*o  medltatellvy  precepts.  Lord, 

ShaJl  be  my  sweet  employ  : 
Ay  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word  ; 

Thy  word  is  all  my  joy, 

36w  would  I  run  in  thy  cdmrpands, 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
^rom  vice  and  passion's  hateful  bands. 

And  set  my  feet  at  large  1 

Vly  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name, 
WThatever  loss  or  scorn  I  bear ; 

Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race  ! 

Whose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill ; 
[  love  my  God,  I  love  his  ways. 

And  must  obey  his  will. 

568.     CM.   Watts. 

Christian  zeal  and  diligence, 

A,  RE  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still, 
^  And  thou  a  faithful  God.? 
WWi  thou  not  grant  me  warm^i  x^A 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  "i 


Mm  HVimS  ANb  PSALMS.         J 

S  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  gracei 
To  speed  me  in  thy  way^ 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my.  race^ 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

3  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  lovi^ 

And  long  to  see  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  movei 
Without  enlivening  grace ! 

4  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more^ 

And  ne'er  foreet  thy  word^ 
When  I  have  felt  thy  qiiick'ning  jxw'ii 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

569.  ^S.M.    Watts. 

1       T^O  God  the  only  wise, 

-■■    Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  with  joyiiil  hearts^ 
Their  humble  prauses  sing. 

f       'Tis  his  almighty  love, 
His  counsel  and  his  care^ 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death; 
And  ev'ry  hurtful  snare, 

3  He  will  present  our  souls 
Unblemish'd  and  complete. 

Before  the  glory  of  his  faee^ 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  his  faitbfiil  sons 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

8haU  bVess  xXv^  cotA\iQX^S.\\\^^gwc^i 
And  mak^Vvvi  ^cyQAsi^\»ss«^x 
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To  God  the  only  wise^ 
All  majesty  belongs : 
kiid  be  his  pow'r  and  grace  adorM 
In  everlasting  songs  ! 

570 •    L.M.    Merrick. 

Desire  of  mstrucHinm 

rEACH  me,  O  teach  me,  Lord  !  thy 
way; 
rhat  to  my  life's  remotest  day, 
h  thy  unerring  precepts  led, 
ily  feet  thy  heavenly  paths  may  tread. 

oforni'd  by  thee,  with  sacred  awe, 
4y  heart  shall  meditate  thy  law; 
md  with  celestial  wisdom  filPd, 
o  thee  a  pure  obedience  yield- 
rive  me  to  know  thy  will  aright, 
'hy  will,  my  glory  and  delight; 
liat,  raisM  above  the  world,  my  mind 
^  thee  its  highest  good  may  find. 

^  turn  from  vanity  mine  eye  ; 
'9  nie  thy  quick'ning  strength  supply ; 
nd  with  thy  promis  d  mercy  cheer 
^  heart  devoted  to  thy  fear. 

5 7 1  •     CM.    Exeter  Coll. 

Itfifloring  divine  direction. 

ORD,  thro'  the  dubious  path  of  life 
Thy  feeble  servant  ffujde ; 

e  ported  by  thy  powerful  arm, 
^  footsteps  shall  not  slide. 
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e  Let  others,  swell'd  with  empty  pridci 
Of  wisdom  make  their  boast : 
My  wisdom  and  my  stren^h  must  com 
From  thee,  the  Lord  oT  hosts. 

3  To  thee,  O  my  unerring  guide ! 

I  would  myself  resign; 
In  all  my  ways  acknowledge  thee, 
And  form  my  will  by  thine. 

4  Thus  shall  each  blessing  of  thy  hand 

Be  doubly  sweet  to  me ; 
And  in  new  ^efs  I  still  shall  have 
A  refuge,  lIord,  in  thee. 

572.     L.  M.    Bristol  ColUC 

Desire  of  obedience  to  ttetUvine  wlff^ 

1  TVyT'^Y  I,  thro'- life's  perplexing  road, 
J-^A  Pursue  the  path  mark'doutbyCo^ 
With  cheerful  resignation  go 

That  path,  tho'  rough  and  thorny  too. 

2  If  sickness,  poverty,  and  pains, 
Be  here  my  lot,  'tis  God  ordains : 
Be  still,  my  soul !  may  grace  prevent 
All  impious,  fruitless  discontent. 

3  Thp'  sorrows  should  on  sorrows  fellj 
Still  would  I  see  thy  hand  in  a]l } 
And  tho'  frail  nature  sometimes  ffoi^f 
A  fatlicr's  hand  I  still  would  own. 

4  From  virtue's  paths  ne'er  let  mc  stray 
To  tread  the  broad  tho'  flow'ry  way; 
But  still  pursue  that  narrow  road, 
Which  Itad*  \.o  happiness  and  G<^^' ,  *i 
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573.    L.  M.    Bristol  Collec. 

Pertwl  virtue. 

WAKE,  my  soul !  rouse  ev'ry  pow*r, 
^  Thy  native  dignity  display : 
:  lust  and  passion  reign  no  more^ 
» longer  own  their  lawless  sway. 

y  temper  meek  and  humble  be, 
ntent  and  pleas'd  with  ev'ry  state, 
>m  dire  revenge  and  envy. free,/ 
id  wild  ambition  to  be  great. 

nfine  thy  roving  appetites ; 
>m  this  vain  world  withdraw  thine  eyes; 
c  them  on  those  divine  delights, 
hioh  angels  taste  above  the  skies. 

ith  eager  zeal  pursue  the  prize; 

ch  fleeting  hour  of  life  improve : 

lis  course  wiU  speak  thee  truly  wise,  -^ 

id  raise  thee  to  the  world  above. 

« 

574.       L.M.      j£RVIS. 
CmstOMcy  mm  iht  eaiui9ftru$h  and  virtues 

HAX.L  I  forsake  that  heav'nly  Friend 
'  On  whom  my  noblest  hopes  depend  ? 
rbid  it,  that  my  wand-ring  heart 
om  God  and  virtue  should  depart ! 

let  the  wheels  of  life  stand  still,     ' 
e  I  forget  my  father's  will, 
•  dare  submit  to  guilty  shame, 
id  bring  dishonour  on  his  name* 
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3  True  to  his  service  and  his  laws, 
With  zeal  will  I  maintain  his  cause. 
The  cause  of  truth  and  righteonsncss, 
'Midst  trial,  suffering,  and  distress. 

4  For  him,  if  call'd  t'  encounter  de^, 
With  calmness  I'll  resi^  my  breath : 
And  O  be  mine  that  bnght  reward 
Which  'waits  the  Bervants  of  the  LokdI 


575.    L.  M.    Mrs.  Stesle. 

1    AH  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vtinf 
•^^  Slaves  to  the  world,  amd  slaves  to  lis  I 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain^ 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

tf  May  I  resolve  with  all  my  heart. 
With  all  my  pow'rs  to  serve  the  Lobd| 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart, 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O  be  his  service  all  my  joy ! 
Around  let  my  example  shine. 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ. 
And  join  in  labouhj  so  divine.  ' 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul. 
My  solemn,  my  determined  choice, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control. 
Ana  In  \i\s  VydA.  o.oixcraiasA'^  \fe>fi«* 
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576,      CM.     COWPER, 

Hwnan  frailty* 

WEAK  and  irresolute  is  man : 
The  purpose  of  to-day. 
Woven  with  pains  into  his  plan^ 
To-morrow  rends  away* 

Some  foe  to  his  upright  intent 

Finds  out  his  ^eaker  part  3 
Virtue  engages  his  absent. 

But  pleasure  wins  his  heart. 

Life's  voyage  is  of  awful  length. 
Through  dangers  little  knpwn : 

A  stranger  to  superior  strength^ 
Man  vainly  trusts  his  own. 

But  oars  alone  can  ne^er  prevail 

To  reach  the  distant  coast ; 
The  breath  of  heav'n  niust  swell  the  sail. 

Or  all  the  toil  is  lost. 

577.    L.M.    Watts. 

Cbriitian  firtitudi, 

COURAGE,  my  soul !  while  God  is 
nc^ir. 
What  <nemy  hast  thou  to  fear  ? . 
How  canst  thou  want  a  sure  defence, 
VVhose  refuge  is  omnipotence  ? 

rbo'  thickest  dangers  crowd  m^  v*«^» 
fy  God  can  cjia^e  my  fears  avj^^  •• 
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My  feeble  faith  on  him  rdies^ 
And  aH  those  dangers  still  defies. 

3  Though  billows  after  billows  roll. 
To  overwhelm  »iy  sinking  soul  j 
Firm  as  a  rock  my  soul  shall  standi 
Upheld  by  God's  almighty  hand. 

• 

4  In  life  his  presence  is  my  aid ; 

In  death  'twill  guide  me  thro*  the  Aadc^ 
Chase  all  my  rising  fears  away. 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  diay. 

578.     L.M.   Mrs.  Babbauip. 

Tie  CbrUtiam  vtmfart. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul  !  lift  up  thine  eyes ; 
-^  See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise; 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul !  or  thou  art  lost. 

2  Here  giant  danger  threatening  stands, 
Must' ring  hi^  pale  terrific  bands  *y 
There  pleasure's  silken  banner's  spread, 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led. 

3  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engs'^   5 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousaads  slain. 

4  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground  j 
Perils  and  stv^t&?»  Xi^^'^v  ^^^  \^\3jid  \ 
Beware  of  a\\,  ©x^^^  «^'^  ^^^^ 
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Tome  then,  my  soul !  now  Icam  to  widd 
1)6  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield  ^ 
^ut  on  the  armour  from  above 
)f  heav*nly  truth,  and  heav'nly  love. 

lie  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 
bid  powVs  of  earth,  and  povr'rs  of  hell ; 
Tie  liian  of  Calv'rv  triumphed  here : 
Vliy  should  his  faithful  fbllow'rs  fear  ? 

5  79  •     C.  M.    Mrs.  B arbactld. 

3UR  country  is  Immanuers  ffromid ; 
We  seek  that  promised  soil ; 
lie  songs  of  Sion  cheer  our  hearts. 
While  strangers  here  we  toil. 

)ft  do  our  eyes  with. joy  overflow. 

And  oft  are^bathM  m  tears ; 
'^et  nought  but  heav'n  our  hopes  can  raise ; 

And  nought  but  sin  our  fears. 

lie  flowers  that  spring  alotic  the  road. 

We- scarcely  stoop  to  phick  ; 
Vc  walk  o'er  beds  of  shining  ore^ 

Nor  waste  one  widiful  locnc. 

Ve  tread  the  path  our  master  trod : 
.  We  bear  the  cross  he  bpre  5 
Old  ev*ry  thorn  that  wounds  our  fett. 
His  temples  pierc'd  before. 

hir  pow'rs  are  oft  dissolved  away  ^ 

In  ecstacies  of  love ; 
ijid  while  our  bodies  wander  VitK^ 
Our  souli  ait  &7L'd  sd>bve. 
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9  We  purge  our  mortal  dross  away^ 
Refining  as  we  run  ; 
But  while  we  die  to  earth  and  sense^ 
Our  heav'n  is  here  begun. 

580.     CM.    Watts. 

Eartbly  pl^suKts  dttngermt. 

HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below ! 
How  false jand  yet  how  fair! 
Each  pleasure  has  its  poison,  too^ 
Aud  ev'ry  sweet  a  snare. 

S  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 
Give  out  a  ilatt^ruig  light : . 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigb, 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  The  fondness  of  a  creature'^  love. 

How  stronsj  it  strikes  the  sense ! 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move, 
'Tis  bard  to  call  them  thence. 

4  Be  faith,  and  hope,  and  love  divine 

My  spul's  eternal  food  ; 
And  wean  my  fond,  my  anxious  heart 
From  all  created  good. 

581.     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

True  pleasur»» 

I  TTOW  vain  a  thought  is  bibs  below! 

How  etnpty  ax^  \>cv^  y^;^^  S>cv^\.^<5P« 
On  pleasui^'*  &ixjiXva^%\x^«KA 
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Transparent  now,  and  all  serene^ 

The  eentle  current  flows  : 
While  fancy  draws  the  flattering  scene. 

How  fair  the  landscape  shows  ! 

But  soon  its  transient  charms  decay. 
When  ruffling  tempests  blow  z 

The  soft  delusions  fleet  away, 
JLad  pleasure  ends  in  woe. 

O  let  my  nobler  wishes  soar 

Beyond  these  seats  of  night ; 
In  heaven  substantial  bliss  explore. 

And  permanent  delight ! 

There  pleasure  flows  for  ever  clear '; 

Ana,  rising  to  the  vie>\'. 
Such  dazzling  scenes  of  joy  appear 

As  fancy  never  drew. 

No  fleeting  landscape  cheats  the  gasej. 

Nor  airy  form  beguiles ; 
But  everlasting  bliss  displays 

Her  undissembrd  smiles/ 

582.        CM.       COWPKR. 
Tbi  tnttahiliiy  •fw^rUiy  tnj9ymenU* 

THE  evils  that  beset  our  path. 
Who  can  prevent,  or  cure  ? 
We  stand  upon  the  brink  of  death. 
When  ipost  we  seem  secure. 

*    If  we  to-day  sweet  peace  possess » 
Jp  soon  may  be  withdrawn  ; 
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Some  change  may  plunge  us  in  distrai) 
Before  to-morrow's  dawn. 

3  Disease  and  pain  invade  our  healthy 

And  find  an  easy  prey ; 
And  oft,  when  least  expected,  wealth 
Takes  wings  and  flies  away. 

4  The  grounds  from  which  we  look  for  fip 

Produce  us  only  pain  ; 
A  worm  unseen  attacks  the  root, 
And  allour  hopes  are  vain. 

5  Since  sin  has  fiUM  the  earth  with  woe, 

And  creatures  fade  and  die :     . 
L0RD5  wean  our  hearts  from  things  bd* 
And  fix  our  hopes  ou  High. 

583.     L.M.    Needham. 

JSl  things  worJk  together  for  gooita  the  righteom, 

OT  from  relentless  fate's  dark  won 
Or  from  the  dust,  our  troubles  coc 
No  fickle  chance  presides  o'er  grief. 
To  cause  the  pain^  or  send  relief. 

2  Look  up,  and  see,  ye  sorrowing  saints! 
The  cause  and  cure  of  your  cornplaints: 
Know,  'tis  your  heav'nly  father's  will; 
Bid  ev'ry  murmur  then  6e  still. 

9  He  sees  we  need  the  painful  yoke ; 

Yet  love  directs  his  heaviest  stroke; 

He  take.<&  xvo  ^\ea«vxx^  va.  ^\a  ^so^asl^ 
"^But  wouivAa  \.o\\^^  ^3cA  Owcsx  '^ast^K 


N' 
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I  Blest  trials  those  that  cleanse  firom  sin^ 
And  make  the  soul  ail  pure  within^ 
Wean  the  fond  mind  from  earthly  toys. 
To  seek  and  taste  celestial  joys  1 

5  84 .     C.  M.    Doddridge. 

Sufpert  and  CMifort ffm  GoD. 

MY  God  !  the  cov'nant  of  thy  love 
Abides  for  ever  sure ; 
And  in  thy  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will. 

For  air  that  will  is  love ;    i 
And,  when  I  know  not  what  thou  dost, 

I  w^ait  tiie  light  above. 

Thy  mercy,  in  the  darkest  gloom. 

Shall  heav'nly  rays  impart ; 
And,  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 

Shall  cheer  my  trembling  heaVt. 

■  / 

585.     L.  M.    Doddridge. 

God  every  xvbere  present  vfitb  bis  people, 

THY  presence,  everlasting  God  !      ^ 
Wide  thro*  all  nature  spreads  abroad  ; 
Thy  watchful  eyes  which  never  sleep,  •  *   v 
In  ev'ry  place  thy  children  keep.. 

While  near  each  other  we  ren^ain,  . 
Thou  dost  .our  lives  and  pow'rs  sustain ; 
When  scp'rate.  vmc  rejoice  to  sY\3lvc 
Thy  counsels^  and  thy  gracvovis  CVV15. 
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3  To  thee  we  ftow  commit  our  ways^ 
And  still  implore  thy  heay'nly  grace; 
Still  cause  thy  fkce  on  us  to  shmci 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine, 

4  Give  Mf^y  in  thy  beloved  housej 
Again  to  pay  our  grateful  vows; 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  knowny 
Give  us  to  meet  around  thy  throne. 

586.    CM.    Watts, 

1  TITHEN,  in  the  light  of  faith  divine^ 

▼  V    w^e  look  on  tbings  below. 

Honour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy^ 

How  vain  and  dangerous  too  ! 

%  Honour's  a  puflF  of  empty  breath ; 
Yet  men  expose  their  olood. 
And  venture  everlasting  deoUi 
To  gain  that  airy  good. 

3  While  others  starve  the  ndbler  mind; 

And^feed  on  shining  dutt ; 
They  sacrifice  th'  eternal  good 
To  mean  and  sordid  lust : 

4  God  is  my  all-sufficient  good. 

My  portion  and  my  .choice : 
In  him  my  vatt  desires  are  £U'd, 
And  aliZBy  pow'rs  rejoice. 
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587.    CM.    Watts. 

FmA  ofttiiigt  tmutm, 

J'AITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 

Of  thinrs  bevond  our  si^ht, 
reaks  thro'  me  clouds  of  flesh  and  sense, 
And  dwells  \\\  heav'niy  light. 

sets  times  past  in  present  view^ 
Brings  distant  prospects  home^ 
r  things  a^  thousand  years  ago^ 
Or  thousand  years- to  come. 

r  faith  we  know  the  worlds  were  madi 
By  God's  almighty  word  : 
>r  am,  to  unknown  countries  led^ 
By  faith  obeyM  the  Lord, 

t  sought  a  city  fair  and  high. 
Built  by  th'  eternal  hands : 
id  faith  assures  lis,  though  we  die^     , 
rhat  heav'iily  building  stands. 

588.    L.M.    Watts. 

pis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come^ 
*-  *  We  walk  thro'  desarts  dark  as  ni^t^ 
11  we  arrive  at  hcav'n  our  home, 
ith  is  our  guidc^  and  &ith  our  light. 

le  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 
e makes  the  heav'nly  gates  appear; 
"  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
d  brings  eternal  gloricf  near. 

O  o  3  CSa%^iWi, 
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4  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  idbode : 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heav*nly  road. 

592.       CM.      DODDRIDOB, 
ZealtmdvigHir  Im  At  CirhiUm  rmee. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul !  stretch  ev'iy  not 
•^^  And  press  with  vieouron: 

A  heav'nly  race  demanos  thy  xealj 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod^ 
And  onwara  urge  thy  way. 

^  ^Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
^is  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye  :— 

4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  brigMi 
Which  shall  new  lustre  boast. 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'ga^ 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

'  593.      CM.      DODDRIDOt. 

7&  mar  mffiro^Kbafaml'w^tmailuiivtH  Slipmt' 

1    A  WAKE,  ye  saints ;  and  raise  j-ourcjt^ 
-^^  And  raise  your  voices  hi^  : 
Awake,  a.tvd  ^^^v&^^^xsx  Tsoksx's  lore, 
WY\\c\\  Aie:^w%  w:^^^csci\!fiAbi« 
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Swift  on  the  wings  of  time  it  flies ; 

Each  moment  orings  it  near  : 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day^ 

Welcome  sach  closing  year  ! 

Mot  many  years  their  round  sh^Il  run« 

Notmany  mornings  rise^ 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  reyealM 

To  our  admiring  eyes. 

Ye  wheels  of  nature  \  speed  your  course ; 

Ye  mortal  pow'rs  !  decay : 
Fast  as  ye  brmg  the  night  of  death^ 

Ye  bring  eternal  day. 

594*.     L.M.    DoDDBinex, 

TJ^4  visdom  rf  ndttming  itmt*        ' 

GOD  of  eternity !  from  thee 
Did  infant  time  his  being  draw  : 
Moments  a^d  days^  and  months  and  years^ 
Revolve  by  thy  unvaryM  law. 

Silent  and  slow  they  glide  away ; 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows^. 
Lost  m  eternity's  wide  sea. 
The  bouQdIess  gulph  from  which  it  rose. 

With  it,  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men 
Before  the  rapid  stream  are  liome 
On  to  their  everlasting  home. 
That  country  whence  there's  no  return. 

Yet  whil^  the  shore  on  either  side 

Presents  a  gaudy,  flatt'ring  shew; 

We  gaze  in  fond  amazement  \o&l, 

Jfortbink  to  what  a  world  we  gp« 

003  6  Gtc^X 
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5  Great  source  of  wisdom  !  leach  my  hetrt 
To  laiow  the  price  of  ev'ry  hour» 
That  time  may  bear  me  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  pow'r. 

595.      S.  M.     DODDRIDOE. 

A  timdy  impnvewHlit  0f  lift, 

1  'T^HE  swift  declining  day, 

^    How  fast  its  moments  ilyl 
While  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  shade 
Spreads  o'er  the  western  sky. 

2  Ye  mortals  !  mark  its  pace ; 
Improve  the  hours  of  light; 

And  Know  your  maker  can  command 
An  instantaneous  night. 

3  His  word  blots  out  the  sun 
In  its  meridian  blaze. 

And  cuts  from  smiling  vigorous  youth 
The  remnant  of  its  days. 

4  On  the  dark  mountain's  brow 
Your  feet  shall  quickly  slide ; 

And  from  its  airy  summit  dash 
Your  momentary  pride. 

5  Give  glory  to  the  LoRD| 
Who  rules  the  rolling  sphere ; 

Submissive  at  his  footstool  bow^ 
And  se^V.  ^va.tiQn  there»   . 
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596.  S.M.      DODDRIDOB. 
Tit  shtrintss  dud  mi^ertaiitiy  0/  lift  imfr99§dm 

PHTHD-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thinej 
J-    Lodg'd  in  thy  sovereign  hand ; 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine. 
It  ffhines  by  thy  command. 

The  present  moment  flies> 

And  pears  our  lives  away : 

O  makef  thy  servants  truly  wise. 

That  they  may  live  to-day. 

Since  on  this  winged  hour 
Eternity  is  hung, 
"Waken  by  thine  almighty  pow't 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

OAe  thin^  demands  our  care  ; 
O  be  it  still  pursu'd  ! 
l^est,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renew'd. 

597.  S.M.      DODDMD6t. 

Th  watcifiJ  Christian» 

Y£  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait,  ^ 
Observant  of  his  heav'nly  word, 
Aud  watchful  at  his  gate. 

Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  the  gol^^n  flame : 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sigVt^ 
for  awful  is  bk  mmt. 
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3  Watch  !  'tis  your  Lord's  command; 
And  while  we  speak,  he's  near  : 

Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear.    • 

4  0  Jiappy  servant  he. 

In  snch  a  posture  found  ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see^ 

And  be  with  honour  crowu'd. 

593.    L,M.    WXtts. 

f 

T^  ^JP  rfmsrcy  ami  b^ 

1  T  IFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord. 
-*-'  The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward; 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burPi 
The  greatest  sinner  may  return. 

t  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  hath  giv'n, 
To  fit  us  for  the  joys  of  heav'n ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die; 
But  2^11  the  dead  forgotten  lie; 
They  have  no  sh^re  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun, 

4  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste  J 
Oblivion,  darkniess,  and  despair, 
Still  reign  in  gloomy  silence  there. 

5  Then  the  great  work  we  have  to  do, 
Let  \is  with  2\\  our  might  pursue ;  ■ 
And  w\se\y  ev'x^  \vowt  ^vcv^cs^^ 
TiUfa\t1[iaivd\\o^^«xt.\^^\.\\xV^^    ^>^ 

^  O  V 
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599.    L,M.    Mrs.  StsblIe. 

•  Tme  and  UititgiappUutt 

IN  vain  my  roving  thoughts  would  fiad 
P      A  portion  worthy  of  the  mihdt 
On  earth  my  soul  can  never  rest, 
lor  earth  can  never  make  me. blest. 

Can  lasting  happiness  be  founds 
Where  seasons  roll  their  hasty  round  ; 
And  days  and  hours  with  rapid  fli^ht^ 
Sweep  cares  and  pleasures  out  of  sight  ? 

Arise^  TOY  thoughts !  my  heart,  arise  I 
Leave  this  vain  world,  and  seek  the  skies  ; 
There  joys  for  evermore  shall  last. 
When  seasons,  days,  mA  hours  are  past. 

Thy  tnercy.  Lord,  to  me  impart : 
O  raise  my  thoughtless,  wand^ng  heart 
To  pleasures  perrcct  and  sublime, 
Unmeasur'd  oy  the  wings  of  time* 

Let  those  bright  worlds  of  endless  joy, 
My  thoughts,  tny  hopes,  my  cares  employ : 
No  more,  ye  restless  passions  !  roam  : 
God  is  my  bliss,  and  heav*n  my  home. 

uOO.     C,M.    Doddridge. 

C»mpasixtwtt  inter ceuionf^r  ibwg^M  *huuru      , 

INDULGENT  God  !  with  pitying  eye 
The  sons  of  men  survey: 
Alas  !  how  thoughtless^nortaU  s^oiX. 
In  sia's  destruodivQ  way  I 
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3  Ten  tbousand  dangers  lurk  around. 

To  be^t  them  to  the  tomb  : 
Eacb  passing  hour  may  place  them  where 
'   Repentance  cannot  come. 

S  Reclaim,  0  Lord  !  their  wand'ring  ixiin% 
Amus'4 1by  airy  dreams  ; 
That  heavenly  wisdom  may  dispel 
Theit  vUionary  schemes. 

4  Guide  and  direct  them  by  thy  word. 

Their  dangerous  state  to  see ; 
TH^t  they  may  seek  and  find  the  path 
That  leads  to  heav-n  and  thee. 

60 1 .   :  C.  M.    Exeter  Gdil. 

Tit  wojtderfuiformaihm  of  mam, 

1  TT7"HEN  I  with  curious  eyes  survey 
.▼V  •  My  complicated  frame ; 
I  read  on  ev'ry  part  inscribed 
My  great  Creator's  name. 

f  With  nicest  art>  in  secret,  God 
Did  ev'ry  member  write ; 
Anid  when  the  model  was  complete, 
My  eyes  beheld  the  light. 

3  He  bade  the  purple  flood  of  life 

In  circling  streams  to  flow. 
And  sent  the  genial  heat  around. 
Thro'  ev'ry  part  to  glow. 

4  My  heaving  lungs,  whilst  they  have  pow*r 

To  fan  Xtv^vlul  flame, 
Shall  s\Ti^  t)[\^  ^T^x-a^^^  ^  TKs  ^^-t^k 
Thv  woTvtf  tow&  ^^  Y^w\^\m. 
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iThy  was  my  body  fonn'd  erect. 
Whilst  brutes  bow  down  to  enrth  ? 

ut  that  my  soul  should  learn  to  know^ 
And  clkim  its  nobler  birth. 

tUthor  of  life !  my  tongue  shall  sing 

The  wonders  of  my  frame : 
x>ng  as  I  breathe>  and  think,  and  speak^ 

I'S  praise  thy  glorious  name« 

602.    CM.    Watts. 

Tb*  vanity  ^man  ti  wnrUd* 

rEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days^ 
Th9u  maker  of  my  fhime  I 
would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  Jeam  how  frail  I  am* 

L  dpan  is  all  that  we  can  boast^ 

A  fleeting  hour  of  time : 
dan  is  but  vaiiity  and  dust, 

\vi  all  his  flow'r  and  prime. 

|eethe  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  sh^ows  o'er  the  plain ; 
i'hey  raee  and  strive,  desire  and  love, 

Qut  all  the  noise  is  vain. 

Some  v^alk  in  honour's  gaudy  show ; 

Some  dig  for  golden-  ore : 
rhey  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who, 

Aiid  strait  are  seen  no  more. 

^at  should  I  wish  or  wait  {OT^tJbsiiy 
ifp/a  ci^torN>  oarth  and  du«X  *i 
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They  make  onr  expectations  vsm^ 
And  disaj^iot  our  trust. 

3  Now  I  resign  my  earthly  hopc^ 
My  fond  desires  rccal ; 
I  give  n}y  movtai  kit'^rest  up. 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

603  •     L.  M.    Mrs.  SteelKi 

\    A  LMIGHTY  maker  of  my  frame ! 
•^^  Teach  me  the  measure  of  ray  dtyis 
Teach  me  to  know  bow  fr»I  I  am^ 
And  spend  the  remnant  to 'thy  praise* 

a  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  spaa ; 
A  iittk  point  my  Hfe  appears ; 
How  frail  at  best  is  dymg  man  !     * 
How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  j^  fears  f 

3  Vain  are  ambition,  noise  and  show: 
Vain  arc  the  cares  which  rack  his  min^* 
He  heaps  up  treasures  miix'd  with  woej 
Then  dies^  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 

4  O  be  a  nobler  portion  mine ! 

My  God  !  I  bow  before  thy  throne: 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign. 
And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 

H  Do  thou  the  nile  of  passicm  curb ; 
Forgive  my  sins  !  their  pow'r  control; 
TS  o  Tiiove.  \^\.  ^CkXY^^^viwa  ^u  i  1 1  disturb 
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004.     L.  M.    Doddridge. 

(«  muUAHity  §f  the  €rtaiur§»^  and  tht  hmmiahUitj 

9/  God. 

"^  HEAT  former  of  this  various  frame  ! 
J"  Our  souls  adore  thine  awful  name ; 
nd  bow  and  tremble  while  they  prais^ 
he  Ancient  of  eternal  days. 

ur  days  a  transient  period  run^ 
nd  change  with  ev*ry  circling  sun  \ 
nd^  in  the  firmest  state  we  boast, 
.  moth  may  crush  us  into  dust. 

ut  let  the  creatures  fall  around : 
et  death  consign  us  to  the  ^und  ! 
et  the  last  gen'ral  flame  arise, 
nd  melt  the  arches  of  the  skies  2— 

aim  as  the  summer's  ocean,  we 
[ay  all  the  wreck  of  nature  see, 
iTnile  we  obtain  that  blest  abode 
'ear  the  unshaken  throne  of  God  ! 

605.     L.  M.    Watts. 

Jlia«  mcrtai,  hut  God  iUriuU, 

r'HRO*  ev*ry  age,  eternal  God  ! 
■■  Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode; 
Cigh  was  thy  throne  ere  heay'n  was  m^de^ 
►r  earth,  thy  humble  footstool,  laid. 

«ng  hadst  thou  reign'd  ere  time  began, 
>r  dust  was  fashion'd  loto  man  : 
^ni  long  thy  kiz^om  shall  endure, 
Vben  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  mote. 

Pp  z  ^\xv 
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3  But  mail,  weak  man^  is  bom  to  iie, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity : 
Thine  awful  tentrncet  Lx>PDi  was  jiisti 
*'  Return^  ye  sinners^  to  your  dust" 

4  Death|  like  an  overflowing  strean). 
Sweeps  us  away  ;  our  life^  a  dream  i 
A  tale  that's  told  ;  a  morning  flowV, 
Cut  down^  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

5  Teach  us,  O  l.ORi> !  how  frail  is  m«Df 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  the  span; 
Till  a-wise  care  of  piety 

Fit  us  tp  die  and  dwell  \vith  thee. 

606.   c.]yr.  watts. 

7li  frailty  »/  TMn^  mmt  einruity  tf  Oo*. 

1  /^UR  God  !  our  help  in  ages  past, 
^^  Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  ! 

S  Before  the  hilU  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  receiv'd  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  Gob, 
To  endless  year^  the  same ! 

3  Thy  word  commands  oiir  flesh  to  dust, 

*'  Return,  ye  sons  of  men  t* 
All  nations  rose  from  e^rth  at  firsti 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

4  The  W^'S  VcV^^'^  c&  ^^'^  ^MN^^VJaaiv 
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t  carryM  downwards  by  the  floods 
\.nd  lost  ia  foH'wing  yearS. 

:e  flow'ry  fields  the  nations  standi 
i^leas'd  with  the  morning  light : 
?  flow'rs  beneath  the  mower's  hand 
Lae\vith*ring  ere  'tis  night. 

r  God  !  our  help  in  ages  past, 
3ar  hope  for  years  to  come  ! 
thou  our  guard  white  troubles  laif» 
^d  ou^  etefnal  home. 

607.    CM.    Watts. 

IFE,  like  a  vain  amusement,  fliesi 
'  A  fable  or  a  song  : 
swift  degrees  our  nature  dies, 
Mor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

ne,  like  an  ever-flowing  stream. 
Bears  all  its  sons  away  : 
ey  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  op'ning  day. 

ere  are  but  few  whose  days  .amoimt 
To  threescore  years  and  ten  : 
id  oft  beyond  that  short  account 
Tis  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

ach  us,  O  God  !  'the-heav^nly  art 
P  improye  the  hours  we  have ; 
at  we  may  choose  that  better  part, 
^d  Jive  beyond  the  gtave. 
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608.     S.M.    Watts. 


Tbejrailiy  rf\ 

\       T  ORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
y^  Is  this  our  mortal  ftame! 
Our  life^  how  poor  a  trifle  *tisj 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name! 

f      Alas  1  the  brittle  clay 
That  built  our  body  first  s 
And  ev'ry  month,  and  ev*ry  day, 
'Tis  mould'ring  back  to  dust. 

3  Our.  moments  fly  apace,^  . 
Nor  will  our  minutes  slay  : 

Just  like  a  flood  our  hasty  dayf 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly. 
We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight; 

We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  v 
And  let  them  speed  their  tiiiflit. 

5  TbcyMl  waft  ii>  soor.cr  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea : 

Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  sb 
Of  blest  eternity. 

609 .     L.  M.    Mr  s .  Steeli 

The  rapid  fight  •Jiime, 

1   r^  REAT  Father  of  eternity  ! 
^J  How  short  are  ages  in  thy  sig 
A  l\\ocw&^xv^>j^iax%^\stt^  v*s\ft  they  fl 
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Uncertain  life,  how  soon  it  flies ! 
Dream  of  an  hour,  how  short  our  bloom  ! 
Xiike  spring's  gay  verdure  now  we  rise, 
Cut  down  ere  night  to  fill  the  tomb. 

Our  days,  alas  !  how  short  their  hound  ! 
Thpugh  slow  and  sad  thoy  seem  to  run-; 
Revolving  years  roll  swiftly  round, 
A  mournful  tale,  but  swiftlv  done. 

Teach  us  to  count  our  short'ning  days^ 
And,  with  true  diligence,  apply 
Our  hearts  to  wisdom's  sacred  ways. 
That  we  may  learn  to  live  and  die. 

610.     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

The  •warnings  cf  mortality, 

npHAT  awful  hour  will  soon  appear,  • 
-*•    Swift  on  the  wings  of  time  it  flies. 
When  all  that  p.^ins  or  pleases  here. 
Will  vanish  from  my  closing  eyes. 

Death   calls  my  friends,  .my   neighbours 

hence. 
And  none  resist  the  fatal  dart :    - 
Continual  warnings  strike  my  sense ; 
And  shall  they  fail  to  strikf:  my  heart  ? 

Think,  O  my  soul !  ho^v  rnuch  depends 
On  the  short  period  of  a  day : 
Shall  time,  which  heav'n  in  mercy  lends^' 
Be  negligently  thrown  away  ? 

Thy  remnant  minutes  strive-  to  vi%^\ 
Awake  !  rouse  ev'iy  active  poVi\ 

pp  3  ^'^^ 
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And  not  in  dreams  and  trifles  lose 
This  little,  this  important  hour  1 

5  Lord  of  my  life  !  inspire  my  heart 
With  heav'nly  ardour,  grace  divine; 
Nor  let  thy  presence  e'er  depart. 

For  strength,  and  life,  and  death  arc  thine. 

6  O  teach  me  the  celestial,  skill. 
Each  awful  warning  to  improve ! 
And  while  my  days  are  shoi  tVmg  still, 
Prepare  me  for  the  joys  above ! 

611/    L.M.    Watts. 

Mortality  f  and  hop»  of  a  resurrectitn* 

1  p  EMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  rtate 
-Ti  How  frail  our  life  !  how  short  the  to 
Where  is  the  man  who  drawls  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death? 

2  While  all  the  sons  of  Adam  die, 
Shall  we  with  hearts  desponding' cry, 
O  Lord  !  must  death  for  ever  reign? 
Or  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  yarn ) 

3  Wher^  is  thy  promise  to  the  just  ? 
Are  not  thy  servants  turn'd  to  dust? 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs, 
And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 

4  That  solemn  hour,  that  glorious  day. 
Wipe?  the  reproach  of  saints  away-v 
Anu  c\^2kxs  i\\e  honour  of  thy  word : 
Awake,  v>w:  ^^>3^^\  ^\^\N^^'y^>!i&&.l/)HP' 
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612.  P.M.    Watts. 

'  ^U^  death,  and  resurrection . 

ETERNAL.  GoDj  how  frail  is  man  ! 
Few  are  the  hours,  and  short  the  span. 
Between  the  cradle  and  the  grave : 
Who  can  prolong  his  vital  breath  ? 
Who  from  the  bold  demands  of  death   , 
Hath  skill  to  fly,  or  pow'r  to  save  ? 

But  let  no  murm'ring  heart  complain. 
That  therefore  man  is  made  in  vain. 

Nor  the  Creator's  grace  distrust : 
For  though  his  servants,  day  by  day, 
Go  to  their  graves,  and  turn  to  clay, 

A  bright  reward  awaits  the  just. 

Jesus  has  made  thy  purpose  known,  . 
A  new  and  better  life  has  shewn. 

And  we  the  glorious  tidings  hear  : 
For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  we  can  read  his  holy  word. 

And  find  a  resurrection  there. 

That  grace,  for  ever.  Lord,  we  praise. 
Which  to  thy  sainis  the  hope  displays 

Of  endless  life  without  a  pain; 
I-ct  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Join  to  proclaim  the  wondroiw  love. 

Which  makes  e'en  death  itself  our  gain, 

613.  CM.    Watts. 

Go»  thi  preserver  of  frail  man. 

T  ET  Others,  confident  and  vaixv^ 
-^^  Nor  death  nor  danger  feai  •, 
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We  would  a  lively  sense  maititam 
Ihat  death  is  ever  near. 

8  Just  like  the  CTass  our  bociitt  stand, 
And  flourish  bright  and  gay ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  knd; 
Soon  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  ^ur  life  coutaiils  a  thousand  springs. 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone : 
Strange  that  a  harp  oAhousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tutie  so  loDg. 

4  Tis  God  alone  upholds  our  framei 

Who  rear'd  it  from  the  dust : 
Hosanna  to  his  mighty  name. 
In  whom  is  all  our  trust ! 


6 14.     CM.    Watts. 

Tht  precarimit  tenure  cf  human  Itfe. 

OUR  wasting  lives  are  shortening  stillj 
A«  innntVi<»  f\wA  Haws  inrri^aiRP.  ! 


1 


As  months  and  days  increase , 
.  And  ev'ry  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Still  leaves  the  number  less. 

S  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  a^'ay 
The^hreath  which  first  it  gave ; 
Where'er  we  are,  >^ate*er  we  do, 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

3  Dangers  stand  thick  thro'  all  the  ground 
To  \)w^\\  w?*  to  the  tortib  ; 
And  fierce  ^x^^^sk^  ^^w.  ^^s^ns^^^ 
To  Viurrj  iDfto\\s\'fe\wQ>ix«. 


v.^ 
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Crood  God  !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
TTh'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead^ 

Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

Infinite  joy,  or  unknown  woe. 

Depends  on  ev*ry  breath  ; 
^Ajid  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  go 
-     Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

"Waken,  O  Lord  !  our  active  pow'rs. 

To  walk  this  dang'rous  road ; 
That,  when  we're  summoned  to  depart. 

We  may  be  found  with  God. 

015.     L.M.    JfiRVis, 

The  prosptct  ofshkness  and  JUsth, 

WHEN  all  the  pow'rs  of  nature  fail ; 
When  sickness  shall  my  heart  assail, 
And  ev'ry  nobler  part  pervade ; 
When  ev'ry  earthly  wish  shall  fade : 

When  pain,  of  ev'ry  nerve  possest. 
Shall  vibrate  in  my  throbbing  breast  \ 
And  languor  o'er  my  sen^ses  steal, 
And  med'cine  lose  its  pow'r  to  heal ; 

When  death  shall  chill  the  vital  heat; 
When  this  tend  heart  shall  cease  tobeat^ 
This  laltVing  tongue  forget  to  speak, 
**  A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek;'* 


4f>N\:kSCV 
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4  When  my  dim  eyes  are  sunk  in  deaths 
And  God,  who  gave^  shall  take^  my  breati 
May  he  sustain  my  fainting  hearty 
And  comfort  to  my  soul  impart. 

5  May  his  kind  presence  bring  relief 
From  fear,  despoodency  and  grief  t 
His  cheering  voice  direct  my  way 
To  regions  of  eternal  day. 

616.     CM.    Burns. 

Ptnkeitiiai  k^pe  in  th*  dhtiiu  gpoheu, 

1  r\  THOU  unknown.  Almighty  cafl»e 

^^  Of  all  njy  hope  and  fear  f 
In  whose  dread  presence,  ere  an  hour, 
Perhaps  I  must  appear ! 

t  If  I  have  wander'd  in  those  paths 
Of  life  I  ought  to  shjim ; 
As  something y\o\x&[y  \i\  niy  breast, 
Remonstrates  I  have  done  : 

8  Where  human  weakness  has  come  short, 
Or  frailty  stepp'd  aside, 
Do  thou,  Ali-good  !  for  such  thou  art, 
In  shades  of  dai  kness  hide. 

4  Where  with  intention  I  have  err'd, 
No  other  plea  I  have,  . 
£ut  thou  art  good  ;  and  goodness  still 
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ol  7  •    p.  M.    Hawkesworth. 

LTJET  a  few  years  or  days,  perhaps, 
L    Or  moments,  pasSbin  silent  lapsCj^ 

And  time  to  me  shall  be  no  more ; 
To  more  the  sun  these  eyes  shall  view ; 
iarth  o'er  these  limbs  her  dust  shall  strew^ 

And  UfeV  delusive  dream  be  o'er. 

rreat  God  !  how  awful  is  the  scene  ! 
L  breath,  a  transient  breath  between ; 

And  can  I  trifle  life  away  ? 
'o  earth,  alas  !  too  firmly  bound, 
rees  deeply  rooted  in  the  ground 

Are  shiver'd  jyhen  they're  torn  away. 

'et,  dumb  with  wonder,  I  behold 
lan's  thoughtless  race,  in  error  bold. 

Forget  or  scorn  the  laws  of  death ; 
Vith  these  no  projects  coincide. 
Tor  vows,  nor  toils,  nor  hopes>  they  guide; 

£ach  thinks  he  draws  immortal  breath. 

rreat  cause  of  all,  above,  below  ! 
S^ho  knows  thee  must  for  ever  know 

That  thou*rt  immortal  and  divine : 
hine  image  on  my  soul  imprest, 
tf  endless  being  is  the  test, 

Aq(1  bids  eternity  b<  miue.^ 


6\^.  S*>^' 
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0 1  o .     S.  M.    Doddridge. 

XeJUctiwns  «» tht  ttate  •Jmtrjmhtrt, 

OW  swift  the  torrent  rolls 
That  bears  us  to  the  sea !  . 
The  tide  that  bears  our  thoughtless  sou 
To  vast  eternity ! 

f      Our  fathers  where  are  they. 
With  all  they  call'd  their  own? 
Their  joys  and  griefs^  and  hopes  and  ci 
And  wealth  and  honour  gone. 

3  There,  where  the  fathers  lie. 
Must  all  the  children  dwell ; 

Nor  other  heritage  possess. 
But  such  a  gloomy  cell. 

4  God  of  our  fathers  !  hear; 
Thou  everlasting  friend  ! 

While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  vergC| 
Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 

5  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace. 
Till  with  them  in  the  land  of  light 
We  dwell  before  thy  face. 

019.     L.  M.    Doddridge. 

Our  lives  im  tin  hand  wf  G^B. 

1  COV'REIGN  of  life  !  before  thine  c 
•^  Lo,  mortal  men  by  thousands  die 
One  ^ane^  ^twsv  nJci^r.  ^i  oticc  brings  < 
T\\e  pio\xA^^\.\ycw^  ^^oaX^^ax"**  v^ssssw 
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S  BanishM  at  once  from  human  sjght 
To  the  dark  grave's  unchanging  night; 
Imprison^  in  that  dusty  bed^ 
We  hide  our  solitary  head. 

S  The  friendly  band  no  more  shall  greef^ 
Accents  familiar  once^  and  sweet ; 
No  more  the  well-known  features  trace^ 
No  more  renew  the  fond  embrace. 

^  Yet  if  my  Father's  faithful  hand 
Conduct  me  thro'  this  gloomy  land^ 

*    My  soul  with  pleasure  shall  obey. 
And  follow  where  he  leads  the  way. 

020  •      L.  M.      DODDRIDC^^. 

I 

0 

The  great  journey, 

«    liEHOLD  the  path  which  mortals  tread. 
"*-*  Down  to  tne  regions  of  the  dead ! 
N^or  will  the  fleeting  moments  stay,    . 
^or  can  we  measure  back  our  way. 

*  Our  kindred  and  our  friends  are  gone ; 
Kri.ow,  O  my  soul  !  this  doom  thy  own ; 
j^^eble  as  theirs,  thy  mortal  frame, 

*  lie  same  thy  way,  thy  home  the  same. 

From  vital  air,  from  cheerful  light, 
To  the  cold  grave's  perpetual  night ; 

*  roDi  scenes  of  duty,  means  of  grace, 
•^^st  I  to  God's  tribunal  pass  I 

A^^^^^'  "^y  ®^^  '  ^^^  ^^y  prepare, 
^^^  lose  in  this  each  meaner  care  ; 

W^th  steady  feet  that  path  be  trod, 

^  AicA,  thro  *  the  grave,  conducla  lo  Got>  • 
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62 1  .      S.  M.     DODDIUIKH 

1       "DEHOLD  the  gloomy  vale 
-"  Which  I  must  shortly  tread 
Beset  with  terrors  fierce  atid  pak^ 
Which  leads  me  to  ihe  dead. 

t      Ye  pleasing  scenes,  adieu  ! 
Which  I  so  long  have  known: 
My  friends,  a  long  farew^  to  you  I 
For  I  must  pass  alone, 

3  And  thou^  beloved  clay. 
Long  partner  of  my  cares. 

In  this  rough  path  art  torn  away 
With  agony  and  tears. 

4  But  see  a  ray  of  light. 
With  splendour  all  di^e. 

Breaks  thro'  these  dreary  realms  oJ 
And  makes  its  horrors  shine. 

3      Where  death,  in  darkness  reign 
Jehovah  is  my  stay: 
His  rod  my  trembling  feet  sust^i 
His  staff  defends  my  way 

€       Great  shepherd  !  lead  me  on ; 
My  soul  disdains  to  fear ; 
Death's  gloomy  phantoms  all  are  f 
Since  lifers  great  Lord  is  near. 

022 .     C.  M.    Edinburgh  C 

7&e  peace  of  the  grave* 


%. 


1  TTOW  ^\S\^T^^^^'ad\5S.S8.\3bA< 
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rh'  appointed  house,  by  heavens  decree^ 
Receives  us  all  at  last. 

The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease ; 

Their  passions  rage  no  more ; 
bid  there  the  weary  pilgrim  rests 

From  all  the  toils  he  bore. 

There  rest  the  prisoners,  now  tcleas'd 

From  slav'ry''s  sad  abode  ; 
Jo  more  they  hear  th'  oppressor's  v6ictf 

Or  dread  tnc  tyrant's  rod. 

liere  servants,  masters,  small  and  grcat^ 

Partake  the  same  repose ; 
ind  there  in  peace  the  ashes  mix 

Of  those  who  once  were  foes. 

lU  levell'd  by  the  hand  of  death. 

Lie  sleeping  in  the  tomb ; 
'ill  God  m  judgment  call  them  forth 

To  meet  their  final  doom. 

623.     CM.    Watts. 

7%€  chrutum  happy  in  dettk, 

HEAR  what  the  voice  from  heav*n  pro-  . 
claims 
For  all  the  pious  dead ; 
Iweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names^ 
And  soft  their  dying  bed. 

licy  sleep  in  Jesus,  and  are  bless'd ; 

How  calm  their  slumbers  are  I 
*rom  suS'^rinpand  from  sinS  re\ea^'d> 
And  freed  from  ev*rw  cdxt. 

aa  2  3  ^« 


Tie  ariOuH  frtfandft  £t 

1  "T^EATH  may  dissolve  my  b 
*-'  And  Dear  my  ipirit  home 
Why  Ao  my  iiiirmte»  move  so 

Nor  my  salvation  come  } 

2  With  hcav'niy  weapons  I  have 

The  battles  of  the  Lord, 

Finish'd  my  course,  and  k^t  t 

And  wait  the  sure  reward. 

3  God  has  laid  up  in  hcav'nfer  i 

\  crown  which  cannot  fade 

The  rh^htcotis  judge  at  that  gn 

Shall  plice  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hith  the  king  of  heav'n  d< 

This  prize  for  mc  alone ; 

J)ut  all  that  ktvd  and  long  to  s( 

Th'  apuearance  of  his  son. 
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iThough  in  Che  dust  I  lay  my  head^ 
Vet^  gracious  GoD  !  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  for  ever  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey> 
Shake  off  the  dust,  and  rise  on  high : 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  Jo  thy  throne  above  the  sky, 

020.     CM.    Ebtnbuhgh CoLtEC. 

The  vtgdaUt  crtMiitn  an  miAlent  •fiht  restirreettem* 

ALL  nature  dies,  and  lives  again  : 
The  flow'r  that  paints  the  field, 
^Thc  trees  that  crown  the  mountain's  brow, 
.   And  boughs  and  blossoms  yield ; 

Resign  the  honours  of  their  form 

At  winter's  stormy  blast ; 
And  leave  the  nakedf,  leafless  plain 

A  diesolated  waste. 

Yet  soon  reviving  plants  and  flow'rs 
,  Anew  shall  deck  the  plain  ; 
The  woods  shall  hear  the  voice  of  spring, 
And  flourish  green  agam. 

So  to  the  dreary  grave  consifflci*d, 
Man  sleeps  in  death^s  dark  gloom. 

Until  th*  eternal  morning  wake 
The  slumbers  of  the  tomb. 

O  may  the  grave  become  to  me 

The  bed  of  peaceful  rest ; 
Whence  I  shall  gladly  rise  at  UtvgCsx, 

And  mingle  with  the  blest  \ 
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§  Cheer'd  by  this  hope,  with  patient  i 
ril  wait  heav'ns  high  decree; 
Till  th'  appointed  penod  come 
When  death  »ha]l  set  me  free. 

627.     CM.    Watts. 

1   r^  RE  AT  God  !  I  own  thy  senten 
^J  And  nature  must  decay: 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust. 
To  dwell  with  fellow-clay.  ' 

S  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  gravi 
And  trample  on  the  tombs : 
Since  God,  my  father,  ever  lives. 
And  my  redeemer  comes. 

3  The  mighty  conqu'ror  shall  appear, 
Hi^h  on  a  royal  seat, 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 
Lie  vanquished  at  hrs  feet. 

62  8 .     C.  M.     Mrs.  Stbeli. 

Ftct9ry  over  death. 

1  TTITHEN  death  appears  before  my 

^  ^     In  all  his  dire  array, 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight. 
My  courage  dies  away. 

2  How  shall  I  meet  this  potent  foe, 

WV\o?>c^  fvowu  my  soul  alarms  ? 
Dark  V\OTTOT  sv\&  \y^^xs.\\\iNck\vs«^ 
And  VieCx^  ^ivV^XvYS*  •^\:a!&. 
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But  see,  my  glorious  leader  nigh  ! 

Jesus  my  saviour  lives  ; 
Before  him  death's  pale  terrors  fly, 

Aud  my  faint  heart  revives. 

O  God  !  be  thou  my  sure  defence,    . 

My  guard  for  ever  near-: 
And  faith  shall  triumph  over  sense. 

And  never  yield  to  fear. 

O  npay  I  meet  the  dreadful  hour. 

With  fortitude  divine  ! 
Sustained  by  thine  almighty  pow'r. 

The  conquest  must  be  mine. 

629.     L.M.    Watts. 

jj  happy  resurrection, 

NO,  I'll  repine  at  death  no  more. 
But  with  a  cheerful  gasp  resign 
To  the  cold  duns:eon  of  the  grave. 
These  dying,  withering  limbs  of  mine. 

Let  vi^orms  devour  my  wasting  flesh. 
And  crumble  2^11  my  bones  to  dust : 
My  God  shall  raise  my  frame  anew 
At  the  revival  of  the  just. 

Break,  sacred  morning  !  through  the  skies. 
And  usher  in  that  glorious  d^y : 
Cut  short  the  hours,  dear  Lord  !  and  come ; 
Thy  ling' ring  wheels,  how  long  they  stay ! 

Oh  !  haste  upon  the  wings  of  love, 
Kouse  all  the  pious  sleepmg  clay. 
That  we  may  Join  in  hcav'nly  jo^'^^ 
And  sing  the  triumph  of  the  da>/ . 
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030.       CM.      DODDRI05l. 

1  TTEAV'N  has  confirm 'd  the  great dcae^ 
•^1  That  Adam's  race  must  die ; 
One  gen'ral  min  sweeps  them  down^ 

And  low  in  dust  they  lie. 

2  Ye  living  men,  the  tomb  survey, 

Where  you  must  quickly  dwell ; 
Hark,  how  the  avvful  summons  sounds 
In  ev'ry  fun'ral  knell ! 

3  Once  you  must  die,  and  once  for  all. 

The  solemn  purport  weigh ; 
Fpr  know,  that  heav'n  and  hell  are  hung      | 
On  that  important  day.  J 

4  Those  eyes,  so  long  in  darkness  veil'd. 

Must  wake,  the  judge  to  see, 
And  ev'ry  word,  and  ev'ry  thougfht, 
Must  pass  his  scrutiny. 

5  O  may  I  in  the  judge  behold 

My  saviour  and  my  friend. 
And,  far  beyond  the  reach  of  death, 
With  all  his  saints  ascend. 

OO  1  •       CM.      DoDDRIDOEt 

*  jn&^  tame  suhfeet, 

1  npHE  day  approaches>  O  my  soul! 
-*■    The  great  decisive  day. 
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\nolheJr  day  more  awful  dawns  ; 

And  lo,  the  judge  appears  ! 
ITc  bcav'ns !  retire  before  his  face. 

And  sink,  ye  darkened  stars  ! 

ITet  docs  a  short  propitious  hour, 

A  precious  hour  remain ; 
Rise  then,  my  soul !  with  vigour  rise. 

Nor  let  it  pass  in  vain. 

STott  too,  my  brethren  ?  soon  must  die. 

And  at  God's  bar  appear ; 
Ilicn  be  our  intercourse  improved 

To  mutual  comfort  here. 

032  •     L.M.    Doddridge. 

Cbrht*s  seeoni  appearance,  1 

MY  rising  soul !  extend  thy  wings 
Beyond  the  ver^e  of  mortal  things  j 
And  meditate  the  awful  day 
When  this  vain  world  shall  pass  away. 

Behold  the  fiery  deluge  roll 

Through  hcav'ns  wide  arch,  from  pole  to 

pole : 
The  sun  no  more  his  lustre  boasts ; 
And  trembling  fall  the  starry  hosts. 

The  :wreck  of  nature  all  around. 
The  angel's  shout,  the  trumpet's  sound. 
Loud  the  descending  judge  proclaim. 
And  echo  his  tremendous  name. 

Children  of  Adam  !  all  appear  ; 
The  last  decisive  sentence  hear ', 
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For^  as  his  lips  pronounce,  ye  go 
To  worlds  of  bliss,  or  reaJms  of  woe. 

5  Lord,  to  my  eyes  this  scene  display 
Frequent  through  each  rc\'oIving  iijy 
And  let  me  now  with  seal  prepare 
To  stand  before  thine  awful  bar. 

633.  L.M.    WATts. 

Gob  tht  sMpremiJtkfge, 

1  TTE  reigns;  the  Lord  Jbhovah FOgBf! 
-■^  Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains: 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice, 
And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

Q  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown; 
,  But  grace  and  truth  support  bis  throne; 
Tho'  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  surrouadi 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robf  3  of  judgment,  lo  !  be  comes^ 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  thctooh! 
Before  hiui  blirns  devouring  tire, 

The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  ene^iies  with  sore  dismay 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day: 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints  on  bighf 
And  sing,  forybur  redemption's  nigii! 

634.  L.M.    Jervis, 

Thi  day  e/jm/pnaU. 

I  np  H  XT  ^cA^YiMx  Ok^^  Ni.  \\.V  'sjQou  arrive, 
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When,  from  death^s  awfal  slumber  roua^d^ 
God's  dread  command  all  must  obey. 

Deep  thunders  usher  in  the  motn^ 

And  through  the  heavens  tremendous  rolh 

The  wide  expanse  is  all  on  fire. 

While  lightnings  blaze  from  pole  to  pole. 

In  glorv,  fee  !  the  jud^  descendi ^ 
Array'a  in  majesty  and  might ; 
Attended  by  ten  tnousand  saints. 
And  angels  of  celestial  light. 

The  tmmpet'g  loud  and  dreadful  blast 
Sounds  through  the  regions  of  the  dead  : 
With  terror  some,  and  some  with  joy, 
Rise  from  the  dust,  their  lowly  bed. 

All-righteous  and  eternal  judge  ! 
When  summoned  at  thy  bar  lo  stand. 
May  we,  acquitted  and  approved. 
Be  crown'd  with  bhss«at  thy  right  hand* 

03o.    L.  M.  Roscommon. 

Thi  tame  mbfeO* 

THE  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 
Shall  all  the  world  in  ashes  lay ; 
The  last  loud  trumpet^s  mighty  sound 
Shall  wake  the  nations  under  ground. 

The  judge  ascends  his  awful  throne. 
He  makes  each  secret  sin  be  known : 
Nature  and  death  shall  with  sntipm^ 
Behold  the  pah  offender  rise^ 
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3  Thou  great  Creator  of  mankind ! 
Let  guilty  man  compassion  find : 
My  God,  my  father,  and  my  friend ! 
Do  not  forsake  me  in  my  end. 

4  O  save  me  from  the  dark  abyss. 
And  raise  me  to  the  world  of  bliss; 
Give  my  exalted  soul  a  place 
Among  thy  chosen  heirs  of  grace ! 

0  3  0 .     L.  M.    Needh AM . 

4 

The  mystiries  ofpro^ldehce  to  Be  sdved  hreMfitt. 

1  'T^HE  heart  dejected  sighs  to  know, 

-*-    Why  vice  triumphant  reigns  beli 
Why  saints  have  fall'n,  in  ev'ry  age, 
The  victims  of  tyrannic  rage. 

2  Fast  roll  successive  years  away ; 
Fast  hastens  on  th'  important  day, 
When,  to  th'  astonish'd  world's  surpri 
God's  hisch  tribunal  shall  arise. 


3  Hark  !  'tis  the  trumpet's  piercing  soi 
The  rising  dead  assemble  round ; 
In  close  procession  see  they  come, 
Each  to  receive  his  final  doom. 

4  Lo  there  a  vile,  degen'rate  race  j 
Pale  terror  sits. on  ev'ry  face  : 
Here,  on  the  right,  a  joyful  band, 
The  sons  ofsuffVing  virtue  stand. 

5  The  sentence  pass'd,  lo  !  these  arise 
To  \i\\s,^  axvd  ^lovY  in  the  skies  : 
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5  shall  God's  providence  appear 
hoiit  a  shade^  divinely  fair ; 
blushing  doubt  with  joy  confess 
Lord's  a  God  of  righteousness. 

637.  CM.    Watts. 

« 

72«  end  of  the  world, 

THY  should  this  earth  delight  us  so  ? 

Why  should  we  fix  our  eyes 
:hcse  low  grouilds,  where  sorrows  grow, 
nd  ev'ry  pleasure  dies  ?  ' 

ile  time  his  sharpest  teeth  prepares, 
ur  comforts  to  devour, 
re  is  a  land  above  the  stars, 
nd  joys  above  his  pow'r. 

ai'e  shiill  be  dissolv'd  and  die,  i 

he  sun  must  end  his  race, 
earth  and  sea  for  ever  fly 
efore  my  Maker's  face. 

en  will  that  glorious  morning  rise, 
/Tien  the  last  trumpet's  sound 
II  call  the  nations  to  the  skies, 
rom  underneath  the  ground  ? 

638.  L.M.    Watts. 

Tbt  hope  ef  the  Christian, 

^HAT  sinners  value,  I  resign  : 

Lord,   'tis  enough   that   thou  art 
mine  ! 
all  behold  thy  blissful  face, 
stand  complete  in  righteouscvts^. 
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S  This  life's  a  dream^  an  emptf  %hm ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go,  * 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere; 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  that' 

3  O  glorious  hour  !  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near,  and  like  my  God.; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  Mv  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  grooodi 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  suipA^ 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  ritfe.  * 

639.     CM.    Watts. 

Heaven  mvUtbU  and  My, 

1  TVTOR  eye  has  seen,  nor  ear 'has  htvit 
-L^    Nor  sense  nor  reason  known, 
What  joys  th'  Almighty  has  prepared 

For  those  who  love  his  son. 

2  But  thcffood  spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heav*n  to  come ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word, 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 
No  wanton  tongue,  nor  envious  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame; 
None  s\\jl\\  o\^vi\Ti%.^\xi\\K'wvc!e  there 
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040 .    L.  M.    Browne. 

SetMi^  ibe  things  eiovt, 

r)  beav'n,  my  longing  soul !  aspire^ 
And  soar  aloft  with  strong  desire ; 
lere  choose  thy  lot^  here  fix  toy  rest^ 
knd  aim  for  ever  to  be  blest. 

till  keep  yon  blissful  world  in  view, 
uul  close  the  glorious  chase  pursue  } 
lie  way.  leads  up  to  rest  above^ 
Sirougn  paths  of  purity  and  love. 

Ills  track  pursue  with  ardent  zeal ; 
^h  lust  subdue,  each  foe  fepel : 
Itill  stretch  thy  wings  and  upwards  rise  i'^-^ 
Ulemal  glory  is  the  prize. 

04 1 .      L.  M.     BOWDEN. 

C^ROM  this  world's  joys,  and  senseless 

"         mirth, 

)  come,  my  soul }  in  haste  retire  \ 

Assume  the  grandeur  of  thy  birth, 

Uid  to  thy  native  hcav*n  aspire. 

Iere*s  nought  bdow  deserves  delay, 
Toyght  that  can  bribe  thy  swift  remove  j' 
7o  solid  ground  thy  hopes  to  stay, 
lor  worthy  object  of  thy  love. 

ris  tieav'n  alone  can  make  th^  bl«9l^ 
\^  ev*rjr  wish  and  want'  supjA^  \ 

^lt«  8  Tt«l 


v::;- ts^M  »-^^^^^^^ 
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^o  darkness  there  ihall  cloud  the  eyes^ 

No  languor  seize  the  frame ; 
Sut  ever  active  vigour  rise 

To  feed  the  vital  flame. 

Sut  ah  !  a  dreary  vale  between 

Extends  its  awful  gloom : 
■'ear  spreads^  to  hide  the  distant  scene^ 

The  horrors  of  the  tomb. 

3  for  the  eye  of  faith  divine 

To  pierce  beyond  the  "grave ; 
to  see  that  friend,  and  call  him  mine. 

Whose  arm  is  strong  to  save  ! 

Here  fix,  my  soul !  for  life  is  here  j 

Light  breaks  amid  the  gloom  ; 
Trust  in  jBHovAfi'slove,  nor  fear 

The  horrors  of  the  tomb. 

644.    CM.    Mkp.  Steele. 

PAR  from  the  narrow  scenes  of  nigbt 
Unbounded  glories  ris^^ 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight. 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

Fair  distant  land  \  could  mortal  eyea 

But  half  its  charms  explore, 
Bow -would  our  spirit^  long  to  rise> 

And  dwell  on  earth  no  xiiore  I 

There  pain  and  sickness  never  come ; 

There  ^riet  no  more  complains : 
Health  triumphs  in  immortal  hlooia) 

Andpur^  pleasure  reigQS« 

HR  3  ^^^ 
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4  No  malice,  strife,  or  envv  there 

The  sons  of  peace  molest ; 
But  harmony,  and  love  sincere, 
L  ill  ev'ry  happy  breast. 

5  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know, 

For  ever  bright  and  fair; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

6  There,  no  alternate  night  is  known, 

Nor  sun's  faint  sickly  ray ; 
But  glory  from  th'  eternal  throne 
Spreads  everlasting  day. 

7  Oh  !  may  this  heav'nly  prospect  firt    . 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love ; 
May  lively  faith  ancl  strong  desire 
Bear  ev'ry  thought  above. 

645.     CM.     Doddridge. 

God  thi  everlasting  light  §/  gotdmen, 

1  TTE  golden  lamps  of  beav'n  !  farewdl, 

JL    With  all  your  feeble  light : 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon, 
Pale  empress  of  the  night  T 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day ! 

In  brighter  flames  array'd  ! 
My  soul,  which  springs  beyond  thy  spheff: 
No  more  demands  ihine  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode, 
TV\c  pavexrvtwx.  oi  v\vc^%vt.  Vv^av'nly  courts, 
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The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 
Mor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 

With  that  urivary'd  day, 

^o  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  mine  eyes : 
^or  the  meridian  sun  decline. 

Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

There  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 

Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 
Vnd  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  share 
•   With  infinite  delight. 

040 •    P.M.  Anonymous. 

Afttrtermoiu 

r HANKS  for  mercies  pist,  receive  i 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Peach  us  henceforth  how  to  live, 
Wjth  eternity  in  view. 

Hess  thy  word  to  old  and  young ; 

Grant  us,  Lord,  thy  peace  and  love  5 
Ind,  when  life's  short  race  is  run, 

'Take  us  to  thy  house  above, 

647.      P.M.      Anon. 

At  the  chie  •ftbe  evemng  strvice*  ^ 

T^HOU  didst  make  the  darksome  night, 
•*•    Glorious  being  !  thou  the  day 
^hich  we  close  with  calm  delight, 
Meas'd  thy  precepts  to  obey. 

lount'eous  providence  divine ! 
>  how  gracious  is  thy  sway  I 
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Puty  and  delight  combme ; 
Trutst  bibs  is  to  obey. 

648.      L.M.     Anok. 

J  TJOW  blest  is  he  whose  tranquil  mind 
*^  When  life  declines,  recals  agsdu 
The  years  that  time  has  cast  behind, 
And  reaps  delight  in  ^il  and  pain ! 

f  So,  when  the  transient  pterin  is  past, 
The  sudden  gloooa,  and  driving  show'r; 
The  sweetest  sunshine  is  the  last^ 
The  loveli'^t^  is  the  evening  hour* 

649*      CM.     AifOM. 

I  COON  Will  our  fleeting  hours  be  ptft 
"^  And  as  the  setting  sun 
Now  leaves  the  clouds  in  yonder  wc$^ 
Our  parting  b^ams  be  gone, 

d  May  he,  from  whom  3II  blessings  iioiif 
Our  sacred  rites  attend  ; 
Unite  OOP  hearts  in  wisdoni^s  ways, 
Till  life*s  short  journey  eod : 

$  And  as  the  rapid  sands  run  dowHj 
Our  virtue  still  impmve ; 
Till  each  receives  the  glorious  crown 
Of  never  fading  love. 
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BOOK   IV. 

ADAPTED  TO  PARTICULAR  CIRCUMSTANOSS 

AND   OCCASIONS. 


V50*     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steelk. 

77fe  commminjf, 

I  nnO  God  most  high,  the  sov'reign  Lord, 
■*•    Great   name,    by   heav'n  and   earth 

ador'd  ! 
Our  grateful  hearts  and  voices  raise 
•  A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 

^  And  while  around  this  board  we  meet 
To  worship  at  thydorious  feet ; 
O  let  our  warm  affections  move 
-  In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love  ! 

3  Yes,  I^KD,  we  love,  and  we  adore  ; 

But  long  to  know  and  love  thee  more ; 

And  while  we  taste  this  bread  aivd  rnxvit, 
.  Wish  to  partake  of  joys  divine* 
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4  Let  humble  penitential  woe 

With  painfull  pleasing  an^ish  flow 
And  thy  forgiving  smiles  mipart 
Lifej  hope,  and  joy^  to  ev'ry  heart. 

651.     S.M.  .Watts. 

!       TESUS  invites  bb  sainti 
^   To  meet  around  bis  board  % 

•  Here  may  his  people  sit  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord« 

f      Here  we  shew  forth  bis  lore, 
'•Which  spake  in  ev'fy  breath, 
Prompted  each  action  of  his  life. 
And  triumph'd  in  his  death. 

^       Our  heav*nly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  one ; 
We  are  the  children  of  his  love. 
And  he  the  first-born  son. 

4  One  faith^  one  hope,  one  Lord, 
One  God  alone  we  know ; 

Brethren  we  are  ;  let  ev'ry  heart 
With  kind  affections  glow. 

5  Let  all  our  pow*rs  be  joined 
^       Our  Father's  name  to  raise  \ 

Let  gratitude  fill  ev*ry  mind, 
AtyO^  «^*'t^  nq\r.^  V-  praise. 


^>i 
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652 .        C.  M.       BlUMtNGHAM  Coti;. 

YE  followers  of  the  prince  of  peace^ 
Who  round  his  table  draw  1 
Elemember  what  his  spirit  was^ 
What  his  peculiar  law. 

rhe  love  which  all  his  bosom  fiird^ 

Did  all  his  actions  guide  3 
[nspir'd  by  love,  he  liv*d  and  taught  5 

Inspir'a  by  love,  he  dy'd.  i 

And  do  you  love  him  ?  do  you^feel 

Your  warm  affections  move? 
this  is  the  proof  which  he  demands,  « 

That  you  each  other  love. 

Let  each  the  sacred  law  fulfil ; 

Like  his  be  ev'ry  mind  ; 
Be  ev'ry  temper  form'd  by  love. 

And  cv'ry  action  kind. 

Let  none  who  call  themselves  his  frieads, 
.  Disgrace  the  honour^  name  ; 
But  by  a  near  resemblance  prove 
The  title  which  they  claim. 

05  3  •      L.  M%      DODDKIDOS. 

God  mtrBelper. 

V  tot   KSV-r£A&*9  SAT. 

MY  helper  God  ?  I  bless  his  naa>e  ; 
The  same. his  pow%  his  gra^ 
same : 
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The  tokens  of  his  friendly  care 
0|pen,  and  crown,  and  close  the  year. 

f  I  'midst  ten  thousand  dangers  standi 
Supported  by  his  guardian  hand ; 
And  see,  when  I  survey  my  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise.    • 

3  Thus  far  his  arm  hath  led, me  on; 
Thus  far  I  make  his  mercy  knovm; 
And  while  I  tread  this  dcsart  land. 
New  blessings  shall  new  songs  demaudr 

4  My  grateful  soul,  on  life's  last  ^hore, 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more : 
Then  bear,  in  his  bright  courts  above, 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 

654.       CM.      DODDRIDCE. 
Tb»  lapse  of  time  rmprciwL 

^      FOR    NEW*TEAR*S   BAT. 

I  13  EMARK,  my  soul !  the  narrowbouw 
^^ .  Of  the  revolving  year  ! 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  roun^ 
How  short  the  months  appear. 

5  So  fast  eternity  comes  on. 

And  that  important  day. 
When  all  that  mortal  man  has  done 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3  Great  God  I  awake  this  trifling  heart. 
My  gfeat  concern  to  see  ; 
Thai  I  tiid.'^  ciUoose  the  better  part, 
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liiis  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll. 
If  future  years  arise ; 
r  this  shall  bear  my  willing  soul 
To  j  oy  that  never  dies. 

*  '  G5  5 .     L.  M.    DoDDRiixiE. 

Xtife  prtCMrioui. 

rOR    NEW-TEAR'8   DAf. 

.  •  ■  '        • 

"^  OD  of  my  life  !    thy  constant  pare' 
J  With  blessings  crowns  each  bp*ning 

year ; 
ur  feeble  life  dost  thou  prolong, 
nd  wake  anew  our  annual  song. 

Tow  many  precious  souls  are  fled 
b  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead,  • 
ince  from  this  day  the  circling  sua   • 
lath  his  last  yearly  period  run  ! 

^e  yet  survive  5  but  who  can  say, 
)r  through  the  year,  or  month,  or  day^ 
will  retain  this  vital  breath, 
ecure  from  all  th'  attacks  of  death  ? 

Tiat  breath  is  in  thy  hand,  O  God  ! 
ris  thine  to  fix  my  last  abode ; 
Ve  hold  our  lives  from  thee  aloiie, 
)n  earth,  or  in  the  world  unknown. 

Vhile  iirae*s  impetuous  tide  rolls  oti, 

Ve  know  that  we  must  soon  be  gone : 

)  may  we  reach  th'' eternal  shore 

Vherc  time  and  death  areknowivivc  tcvoxOl 

S  s  ^56*\-.*>'^^ 
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056.      L.M.      DODDRIDGS. 
Help  •kaimd  •/  God. 

FOR   NKW-TBAR't   DAT. 

1   /^  RE  AT  God!  we  sing  that  mighty 
VT  By  which  supported  still  M(e  itaii 
Our  op  ning  years  tny  mercy  show ; 
That  mercy  crowns  them  as  they  flo«r. 

S  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God  : 
Bv  his  incessant  bountv  ^ied. 
By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  wc  ovrai 
The  future,  all  to  ws  unknown, 

To  thee  commit  in  humble  pray'r, 
And  banish  ev'ry  anxious  care, 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  deprest, 
Thou  art  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest : 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shalf  rai 
Ador*d  through  all  our  changing  dif 

5  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  S' 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  bo 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  tr 

657.     CM,     Watt? 

A  hymn  for  tbt  matttr  «/ a  fumily 

1   /^F justice  and  of  truth  1  sin/ 
^^    \t\A  ^v^  to  God  my  vow 
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low  to  tny  tent,  0  God  !  be  near, 

And  make  thy  servant  AVise : 
Lnd  let  me  suffer  nothing  there. 

That  shall  offend  thy  eyes. 

Tie  man  who  doth  his  neighbour  wrong,  * . 

Or  dares  oppress  the  poor ; 
'he  scornful  eye,  the  slaud'rous  tonguCj^   ^ 

Be  distant  from  my  door. 

till  may  I  seek  the  good  and  just. 

And  still  their  help  enjoy  : 
uch  be  the  friends  tnat  I  shall  trust. 

The  servants  I  emplo}'. 

labile  sin  in  others  I  reprove, 

Be.  ev'ry  virtue  mine ; 
nd  let  the  wisdom  from  abore 

Through  all  my  conduct  shine. 

^ho  shall  the  most  in  love  abound^ 
Our  sole  contention  be : 

>  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  dear  to  thee. 

600.    L.M.    Doddridge* 

Domestic  Vforship, 

[^ATH  ER  of  men  ! .  thy  care  we  bless. 

Which  crowns  pur  famijies  with  peace: 
om  thee  they  spring,  and  by  thy  hand 
leir  root  and  branches  are  sustain'^d, 

>  God,  most  worthy  to  be  prais'd, 
our  domestic  altars  rais'd  l 

\o-  Lord  ofhesLv'n,  he  deigns  to  dvvt^\ 
tli  saints  in  their  obscurest  ceW. 
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3  To  thee  let  each  united  house 
Morning  and  night  present  itg  vows : 
Our  servants  there,'  and  rising  race, 
Be  taught  thy  precepts  and  thy  grace. 

4  O  may  each  future  age  proclaim 
The  honours  ot  thy  glorious  name ; 
While  pleas'd  and  thankiul  v^e  remove 
To  join  thy  family  above. 

659.     L.M.    Miss  Scott. 

Family-  reli^ioM* 

I  \T7HERE'ER  the  Lord  shall  liuild) 
^^     house, 

An  altar  to  his  name  I'll  raise  j 
There  mom  and  ev'ning  shall  ascend 
The  sjicrifice  of  pray  V  and  praise.. 

fi  With  duteous  mind,  the  social  band 
Shall  search  the  records  of  thy  law ; 
There  learn  thy  will,  and  humbly  bow 
With  filial  reverence  and  awe. 

3  If  num'roLis  blessings  of  tl\^  earth 
Indulgent  providence  afford. 
With  warm  united  hearts  we'll  pay 
Our  grateful  tribute  to  the  Lojin, 

4  Here  may  he  fix  his  sacrc<1  seat. 

And  spread  the  banner  of  his  love;       \ 
TiW ,  n^viTv  ^  "iw  ^  V\?iis^^icr  state,  •  i 
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660.      CM.      DODDRIDGl. 
Secret  dtvt'toH, 

*ATHER  divine  !  thy  piercing  eye 

Looks  through  the  shades  ot  night, 
deep  retirement  thou  art  nigh, 
With  heart  discerning  sight. 

ere  shall  that  piercing  eye  survey 
My  humble  worship  paid, 
ith  ev'ry  morning's  dawning  ray, 
And  ev  ry  ev'ning  shade.    • 

leave  behind  each  earthly  care  ; 
To  thee  »)y  soul  shall  soar ; , 
hile  grateful  praise  and  fervent  pray'r 
to^ploy  the  silent  hour. 

shall  the  sun  in  smiles  arise ; 
Phc  day  shall  close  in  peace  ; 
wilt  th6u  train  me  for  the  skies, 
VViiere  joy  shall  never  cease. 

061.     L.  M.    Watts., 

Healthy  tidiness,  emd  recti^ety, 

4  RM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright. 
And  I  presum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  nighl : 
ndly  r9aid  within  my  heart, 
i^asure  and  peace  shall  ne^er  depart. 

ttX  forgot  thine  ami  was  strong, 
ifich  made  my  mountain  stand  so  \ovl^\ 
id' when  thy  face  was  tum'4  aavd^, 
' health^  was  gone,  my  comfotl^  d^*  di* 

ss  S  al^«« 
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3  To  ihee  let  each  united  h 
Morning  and  night  pro^ 
Our  servants  there,' ar 
Be  taught  thy  prece^l     ^ 

4  O  may  each  futu4'  ^ 


The  honours  o^'  V;- 
While  pleas'c^^v'-' 
lojomthy'  ^  c.x 


') 


S; 


.  restores  the  JO)' 
'V         ^-     C.M.    Watts. 

A  Devoti§n  tn  ficitusi,  ^ 

-      LEASES  are  thy  scrx^ants,  Lo^^ ' 

They  come  at  thy  command ; 
il  not  attempt  a  murm'ring  word 
'      Against  thy  chastening  hand. 

.  I'm  but  a  sojourner  below. 
As  all  my  fathers  were ; 
May  I  be  well  prepared  to  go. 
When  I  the  summons  hear. 

3  But  if  my  life  be  spar'd  a  while, 
Before  my  last  remove. 
Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  stili> 
And  ril  declare  thy  love. 

663.     CM.     Watts. 

Recvuer^  /raop  sickness. 
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Long  Bfi  I  live,  whea  troubles  rise, 
rU  hasten  to  his  throne. 

I  love  the  Lord:  hebow'd  his  ear. 

And  chas'd  my  griefs  away  t 
0  let  my  heart  no  more  despair 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray ! 

Among  the  saints  that  fill  thy  house. 

My  offerings  shall  be  paid ; 
rhere  shall  my  aeal  perform  the  vows 

My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

rhe  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distrest. 

He  bade  my  pains  remove : 
Return,  my  soul !  to  God,  thy  rest. 

For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

664.     CM.    Watts. 

Publ'tt  thanht  f9r privMt*  deliytramQeu 

WHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  his  kindness  shown? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  thy  love  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care. 

Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine ; 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move : 
Thy  hand  cam  ioose  my  band«  o(  ^iATk> 

And  hind  nit  with  thy  lovt. 
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4  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow, 
Thy  faithfulness  record : 
But  witness,  all  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord; 

665.  CM.    Watts. 

1  TT  ARK !  firom  the  tombs  a  solemn  sound ! 
•*^  My  ears  attend  the  cry : 

Ye  living  men  !  come  view  th«  ground, 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  yoiu"  bed, 

In  spite  of  all  your  pow'rs  : 
The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head, 
Must  lie  as  low  as  ours. 

3  Great  God  !  *  is  this  our  certain  doom ! 

And  are  we  still  secure ! 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  toinbj 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ! 

4  Then  let  us  ev'ry  hour  employj 

With  wisdom  and  delight : 
Till  hope  shall  terminate  m  joy, 
And  faith  be  lost  in  sight. 

666.  S.M.    Watts. 

Meditation  m  dtatk, 

1  TV/fY  thoughts,  that  oft  ascend  the  skies 

Where  naXvxx^  ?iA  m  \>\\w\«&^ 
And  oNwu*  ^)afc ipoVx  ^^ ^^sis^* 
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Sec,  how  the  tyrant  triumphs  here  ! 

His  trophies  9c^tter'd  rouud  ! 
What  heap3  of  mpuld'ring  bones  appear 

Through  all  the  hollow  ground  ! 

Soon  must  we  leave  the  banks  of  life, 
■  And  try  death's  doubtful  sea ; 
i^ain  are  our  groans,  and  vain  the  strife 
To  gain  a  Dioment's  stay. 

?oon  shall  some  friend  let  fall  the  tear 
O'er  our  cold  limbs,  and  say — 

^  Once  they  were  strong  as  mine  2^ppe|r^ 
And  mine  must  be  as  they,"  j 

Thus  shall  our  lifeless  members  teach 

What  now  our  senses  le*rn  ; 
Tor  dust  and  ashes  loudly  preach 

Man's  first  and  great  couc^n. 

667-     L.M.    Watts. 

*TLi  death  of  iindrei» 

MUST  friends  and  kindred  drQop^  and 
die. 
Must  helpers  be  withdrawn, 
While  sorrow,  with  a  weeping  eye. 
Laments  our  comforts  gone  ? 

Be  thou  our  comfort,  mighty  GoD  1 

Our  helper  and  our  friend  : 
Nor  leave  us  in  this  dang'rous  road 

Till  all  our  trials  end. 

0  may  our  het  pursue  the  way 
Our  pious  fathers  led  : 
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While  love  and  holy  zeal  obey 
The  counsels' of  the  dead. 


• « 


4  Let  us  be  wean'd  from  all  below ; 
Let  hope  our  ^ief  dispel ; 
While  death  invites  our  souls  to  go 
Where  our  best  kindred  dwell. 

008.     CM.    Mrs.  Steeli. 

ff9^  im  thi  death  of/riau/u 

1  TTtTHILE  to  the  grave  our  friends  art 

^^        borne. 

Around  tkeir  cold  remains 
How  all  the  tender  passions  moum» 
And  each  fond  heart  complains  1 

2  But  dov^Ti  to  earth,  alas  !  in  vain 

We  bend  our  weeping  eyes  ; 
Ah  !  let  us  leave  these  seats  of  pain, 
And  upwards  learn  to  rise. 

3  Hope  cheerful  smiles  amid  the  gloom, 

And  beams  a  healing  ray  ; 
And  guides  us,  from  the  darksome  tomb, 
To  realms  of  endless  dav. 

« 

4  To  those  bright  courts,  when  hope  ascends, 

The  tears  forget  to  flow  ; 
Hope  views  our  absent,  happy  friends, 
And  calms  the  swelling  woe. 

5  Then  let  our  hearts  repine  no  more, 

Thai  earvW^  comfort  dies ; 
But  lasting^ \\a\i^\tvfc%^  ^^^w^^ 
And  ask  \\.  ^taa\  \\v^  ^Vx^'^. 
^^^A*^ 
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009 .     L.  M.    Salisbury  Collec. 

Afumral  hynui, 

THE  God  of  love  will  sure  indul^ 
The  flowing  tear,  the  heaving  sigh,  ' 
When  righteous  persons  fall  around, 
When  friends  belbv'd  and  kindred  die. 

Yet  not  one  anxious  murm'ring  thought 
Should  with  our  mourning  passions  blend ; 
>Jor  should  our  bleeding  hearts  forget 
Th'  almighty,  ever-living  friend*      - 

Parent,  protector,  guardian,  guide  ! 
Thuu  art  each  tender  ns^me  in  one ; 
►On  thee  we  cast  our  ev'ry  care. 
And  comfort  seek  from  thee  alone. 

Our  father  God,  to  thee  we  look. 
Our  rock,  our  portion,  and  our  friend  ! 
And  on  thy  gracious  love  ^nd  truth 
Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  depend* 

070.     L,M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

On  the  death  of  a  parent* 

THOUGH  nature's  voiceyou  must  obey, 
.  Think,  while  your  swelling  griefs  o'er- 
flow. 
That  hand,  which  takes  your  joy s  away. 
That  sov' reign  hand  can  neal  your  woe. 

And  while  your  mournful  thoueViU  di^^oi^    , 
The  parent  gone,  removed  tHft  lneftdi\ 
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With  heart  resigned,  his  truth  ad6f^ 
On  whom  your  nobler  hopes  depend. 

3  Docs  he  not  bid  his  children  rise 
Through  death's  dark  shades^  to  fe^s  ol 

light  ? 
Yet,  when  he  calls  them  to  the  fekite, 
Shall  fond  survivors  mourn  their  flight? 

4  His  word— here  let  youf  soul  rely— 
Immortal  consolation  gives :. 
Your  heav'nly  fether  cannot  die> 
Th'  eternal  friend  for  ever  lives. 

5  O  be  that  dearest  fnend  your  trust ! 
On  his  almighty  arm  recline ; 

He,  when  your  comforts  sink  in  dust, 
Can  give  you  blessings  more  divine. 

07  1 .     C.  M.    Mrs.  Steele, 

Oh  the  death  of  a  young  person, 

I  TTTHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatch'd 
^  ^     away 
By  death's  resistless  hand, 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

!^  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 
O  may  this  truth,  imprest 
With  awful  power— I  too  must  die- 
Sink  deep  in  ev'ry  breast. 
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It  bid(  us  seize  the  present  hour> 
To-raorrow  death  may  come. 

The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

Let  ev^ry  heart  obey ; 
Nor  be  the  heav'nly  warning  vain. 

Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 

672.     CM.    Mrs.  Steele. 

On  tie  death  of  a  child, 

LIFE  is  a  ispan,  a  fleeting  hour) 
How  soon  the  vapour  flies  ! 
]^an  is  a  tender^  transient  flow'r. 
That  ev'n  in  blooming  dies. 

Death  spreads  like  winter's  frozen  arms. 

And  beauty  smiles  no  more : 
Ah  !  where  are  now  those  rising  charms 

Which  pleas'd  our  eyes  before  ? 

The  once  lov'd  form,  now  cold  and  dead. 
Each  mournful  thought  employs  j 

And  nature  weeps  her  comforts  fled. 
And  wither'd  all  her  joys. 

But  wait  the  interposing  gloom. 

And  lo  ! — stem  winter  flies ; 
And,  drest  in  beauty's  fairest  bloom. 

The  flow'ry  tribes  arise. 

Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  tim^ 

When  what  we  now  deplore. 

Shall  rise  in  fiilJ,  immortal  ptittie. 

And  bloom  to  fade  no  more, 

Tx  *TV^^ 
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6  Then  cease,  fond  nature  !  cease  thy  tears; 
Religion  points  on  high ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears. 
And  joys  which  cannot  die. 

07  3 .    L.  M.     Mrs.  Steele. 

Christian  patienety  comsttati^m^  and  htfi, 

1  TS  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art, 

-■-  To  heal  the  anguish  of  the  heart  J 
To  ease  the  heavy  load  of  care,  * 
Which  nature  must,  but  cannot  bear? 

2  Can  reason's  dictates  be  <ibey'd  ? 
Too  weak,  alas,  her  strongest  aid ! 
O  let  religion  then  be  nigh. 

Her  consolations  never  die. 

3  Her  pow'rfiil  aid  supports  the  soul, 
And  nature  owns  her  kind  control; 
While  she  unfolds  the  sacred  page, 
Our  fiercest  griefs  resign  their  rage. 

4  Then  gentle  patience  smiles  on  pain, 
And  dying  hope  revives  again ; 
Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  e}'C, 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

5  The  promise  guides  her  ardent  flight, 
And  joys  unknown  to  sense  invite, 
Those  blissful  regions  to  explore, 
Wbete  ^\^^^v\\vi\:X<^citw^\Kfc^'^dft  no  more. 
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Hjmtiftf  a  vacsttt  cttgregati^n  m  tit  dtMti  •fih 

mitusUr*  v 

ET  our  dejected  hearts  revive, 
^  And  all  our  tears  be  dry  : 
liy  should  those  eyes  be  drown'd  in  tears. 
Which  view  a  fatner  nigh  ? 

lough  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  clust. 
The  aged  and  the  young ; 
le  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closM, 
And  mute  th  instructive  tongue ; 

1*  eternal  shepherd  still  survives. 
New  comfort  to  impart ; 
id  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart. 

3  him,  when  mortal  comforts  failj 
His  suppliant  people  Ay ; 
nd  on  th'  eternal  shepherd's  care 
With  cheerful  hope  rely^ 

he  powVs  of  nature.  Lord,  are  thine; 
And  thine  the  aids  of  grace : 
hine  arm  has  borne  thy  churches  up. 
Through  cv'ry  rising  r^e. 

xert  thy  sacred  influence  Tiere, 

Thy  mourning  servants  bless : 
f  change  to  strains  of  cheerful  ptav^^ 

Their  accents  of  distress  1 

XT   2  ^7S.l^*^' 
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67  5  •     L.  M.    Doddridge* 

Ai  tht  stttUmttit  of  0  rtligitm  t§ddj* 

1  /^  REAT  Lord  of  angeU  !  we  adore 
^J  The  grace  that  build^  thy  courts  I 

low ;    ^ 
And  'midst  ten  thousand  sons  of  light 
Stoops  to  regard  what  mortals  do. 

2  Amidst  the  wastes  of  time  and  death 
Successive  pastors  thou  dost  raise, 
Thy  kindom  and  thy  truth  to  spread, 
And  form  a  people  for  thy  praise. 

Z  At  lengthy  dismiss'd  from  feeble  clay, 
Thy  servants  join  th'  angelic  band; 
With  them  thro'  distant  worlds  they  fl/i 
With  them  before  thy  presence  stand. 

4  O  blest  employ  !  O  glorious  hope ! 
Sweet  lenitive  of  grief  and  care  ! 
When  shall  we  reach  those  radiant  coarts 
And  all  their  joys  and  honours  share? 

3  Yet  while  these  labours  we  pursue, 
Tho'  distant  from  thy  heav  nly  thronci 
Give  us  a  zeal  and  love  like  theirs. 
And  half  their  heav'n  shall  here  be  know 


0  I  0 .      L.  M.      DODDRIDOB. 

Oh  o^enm^r  a  netnphct  of^»rshif,    .  * 

^I^  vj'^X  ^<t  '^^aX  ^<t\tv^Q<iTi 
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And  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne. 
Regard  our  temples  as  his  own  ? 

• 

Our  father's  watchful  care  we  bless. 
Which  guards  our  house  of  pray'r  in  peace, 
rhat  no  tumultuous  foes  invade, 
To  fill  the  worshippers  with  dread. 

These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise ; 
Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise ; 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy, grace. 

And  in  the  great  decisive  dav, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

077.     CM.    Doddridge. 

On  KcatioH  cfa  irtadjuljir** 

ETERNAL  God  !  our  humbi'd  souU 
Before  thy  presence  bow  : 
Vl%h  all  thy  nis^azines  of  wrath. 
How  terrible  art  thou  ! 

I<  ann'd  by  thy  breath,  whole  sheets  of  fl.anie 

Like  a  wild  deluge  pour ; 
And  all  pur  confidence  of  wealth 

Lies  mouldered  in  an  hour. 

Led  on  by  thee  in  horrid  pomp. 

Destruction  rears  Us  head  ; 
And  blacken'd  walls,  aqd  «mo\LVi\^\\^^^> 

Through  mU  the  ctretts  ate  si^x^aA. 

XT    3  i^\i^^^ 


486  HYMNS  AND  PSALMS,         HV, 

4  LoRP,  in  the  diist  wc  lay  us  down. 

And  mourn  thy  righteou*  ire ; 

Yet  bless  the  hand  ot  guardian  love. 

That  snatch'd  us  from  the  fire, 

5  O  may  we  view,  with  steadfast  eyes. 

The  last  tremendous  day. 
When  earth  and  seas,  and  stars  an<l,skicg,  » 
In  flames  shall  melt  away. 

078.    L.M.    Watts. 

The  marintr*s  iymn  tf  prMe. 

1  TXrOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 
^^    His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad, 
Go  with  the  mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  seas^ 

«  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favour  of  the  wind. 
Till  God  commands,  and  tempests  rise, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

3  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh, 
Lost  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry : 
His  mercy  hears  their  loud  address. 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

4  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage; 
The  furious  waves  forget  their  rage : 
'Tis  calm ;  and  sailors  smile  to  see 
The  haven  where  they  wishM  to  be. 

*  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  woYvdTow^  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
Let  Vhexu  vWxt  ^^v^^nA  ^^^  \yw|^Vssxsnj5^ 
And  m  l\\^  e\\>a:^c!tw\v\%  ^w^  iYCi%, 
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679.     CM.    Watts. 

National  prosperity, 

l  QHINE,  mighty  God  !  on  Britain  shine, 
*^  With  beams  of  heav'niy  grace  ; 
Eeveal  thy  pow'r  through  all  our  coast9^ 
And  shew  thy  cheering  face. 

S  Amidst  oup  isle  exalted  high. 
Do  thoir  our  glory  stand  : 
And  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire 
Surround  the  favoured  land. 

3  When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroad, 
And  ev'ry  nation  know  and  love 
Their  saviour  and  their  God  ? 

4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands  ! 

Sing  loud  with  solemn  voice  ; 
While  British  tongues  exalt  his  praise, 
And  British  hearts  rejoice. 

^  Th'  eternal  God,  the  judge  supreme, 
Who  sits  enthron'd  above, 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  he  made. 
In  justice  and  in  love. 

4  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will. 
And  yield  her  full  increase ; 
Our  God  will  crown  this  happy  isle 
With  virtue,  truth,  and  peace, 

3^  God  the  Creator  scatters  round 
His  choicest  favours- here  ; 
While  the  creaf ion's  utmost  boutiA 
Shall  5ee,  adore ^  and  fear. 
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680.     S.M.    Watts, 

7Ar  beacur  amd  safitj  9f  a  maiitM, 

1   TN  Britain  God  i^  known, 
-*•  A  refuge  in  distress  : 
How  bright  hath  his  salvation  shone ^ 
How  wondrous  is  his  grace ! 

iJ       Oft  have  our  lathers  told,  * 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  foW 
.  Where  his  own  sheep  have  been.  ■ 

9       In  evVy  new  distress, 

We'll  to  his  house  repair, 
We'll  meditate  his  works  of  gracf • 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

681  .    L.M.   Watts. 

Peace  and  protection  from  Gob. 

1   "VTE  righteous  !   in  your  king  rejoice, 
^    Tho*  tyrant?*  rage,  and  kingdoms  rise; 
He  utters  his  almighty  voice, 
The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  di^. 

t  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  shores, 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease : 
When  from  on  hiah  his  thunder  roars, 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 

3  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear; 
CharVola  V\t  W\v\?>  with  heav'nly  flame : 
Keep  sWene^,  ^W  >\\^  ^^x\S\\  -^LW^Vx^att 
The  aouud  u.iv<\  ^o^>5  olVx*^  w-^m^. 
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t  stilly  and  know  that  I  am  God  ; 
i  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands ; 
vill  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad  ; 
it/still  my  throne  in  Sion  stands. 

682*     CM.    Patrick. 

^a^uifil  tran^mlliiy  and  security  f run  G09. 

N  vain  opposing  nations  rage 

If -God  Vitb  us  abide ; 
tic  word  from  him  dissolves  their  strength^ 
J^i.  humbles  all  their  pride*. 

is  wisdom  sees  correction  meet ; 
He  gives  the  dread  command, 
nd  war  its  desolation  spreads 
Through  cv'ry  trembling  land. 

is  purpose  wrought,  again  he  speaks. 
And  desolations  cease: 
^ar's  loud  alarms  are  heard  no  more. 
And  all  the  world  is  peace. 

[ortals,  adore  his  so v' reign  pow'r. 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  : 
lirough  all  your  various  tribes  be  still. 
And  know  that  he  is  Gob. 

■» 

683.     L.M.  .Watts.. 

Hymn  •«  tht  revolution  by  king  Williatx, 

rO  tliete,  most  Holy,  and  rnost  High  J    . 
To  thee  wc  bring  our  thankful  praise  : 
liy  works  declare  thy  name  is  m^^ 
by  works  of  wonder  and  oJ  gygjci^. 
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S  Britain  was  doofnM  to  be  a  slave ; 
Her  frame  dissolv'd,  her  fears  weregro4> 
When  God  a  new  supporter  gave, 
To  bear  the  pillars  of  the  state* 

3  Such  blessings  never  come  by  ch^tice^ 
Nor  do  the  winds  promotion  blow ; 
'Tis  God  supreme  doth  one  adv^nce^ 
'Tis  God  that  laysaivother  low. 

4  No  boasted  claim  to  "royal  bii%h 
Shall  fix  a  tyrant  on  the  throne ; 
God,  the  great  sov'reicn  of  the  earth. 
Will  rise,  and  make  his  justice  known. 

684.     L.M.    Watts. 

1  TT AD  not  the  Loup,  may  Britain 8^1 
t^  Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  oursi(k» 
When  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  pr^. 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide: 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stopped  ourbitathi 
So  fiercely  did  the  waters  roll, 

Wc  had  been  swallowed  deep  in  death ; 
Proud  waters  had  o'erwhelm'd  our  souL 

3  P'or  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  broke  the  fowler's  crud  snare, 
Wh6  sav'd  us  from  the  murd'ring  «wonl| 
And  made  out  lives  his  gracious  care. 

4  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 
AVho  form' d\Vv^ earthy  and  built  the  skis: 

He  thai  my'^oXvX^  x^sx^x. "^<2rcA\Q>N\\»S3cssaj^ 
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685.      P.M.     Kippu. 

Nafh/iai  thanJUgivhg, 

HOW  rich  thy  gifts.  Almighty  King  ! 
From  thee  our  various  comforts  spring : 
Th'  extended  trade,  the  fruitful  skies. 
The  blessings  liberty  bestows, 
Th'  eternal  joys  the  gospel  shows — 
AU  from  ihy  boundless  goodness  rise. 

Here  commerce  spreads  tb^  wealthy  store 
That  pours  from  cv'ry  foreign  shore ; 

Science  and  art  ihtir  cbaruls  display  : 
Religion  teaches  ub  to  raise 
Our  voices  to  our  Maker*«  praise, 

An  truth  and  conscience  point  the  way. 

With  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongues. 
To  QoD  we  raise  united  soi>gs  ; 

His  pow'r  and  mercy  we  proclaim  : 
Britons  through  ev'ry  age  shall  own, 
j£UOYAH  here  has  fix'd  his  throne, 

And  triumph  in  his  mighty  name. 

Long  as  the  moon  her  course  shall  run. 
Or  man  behold  the  circling  sui\, 

O  still  may  God  in  Britain  reign ; 
Crown  her  just  counsels  with  success. 
With  peace  and  joy  hear  borders  bless, 

And  all  her  sacred  rights  maintain  I 

y080.     L.  M.     AiKiN, 

Hymn  in  timt  of  war  * 

'VjrrniLE  soubds  of  uar  are  heard  axoxxtvdi^ 
^  ^  And  death  sind  ruin  strew  the  ^gto\xti^\ 
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To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call, 
TTie  Parent  and  the  Lord  of  all, 

t  Thoa,  who  hast  stamp'd  on  human  kifld . 
The  image  of  a  hettv'n-bom  mind. 
And  in  a  father/ii  wide  embrace 
Hast  cherish'<ir:ia]l  the  kindred  race; 

3  O  see,  with  what  insatiate  rage 
Thy  sons  their  icApiods  battles  wage ; 
How  spreads  destrijction  like  a  fiood| 
And  brother^  shed  thetr  brothers*  blood  I 

4  See  guilty  passions  spring  to  birth. 
And  deeds  of  hell  deform  the  earth ; 
While  righteousness  and  justice  mouni^ 
And  love  and  pity  droop  fork>rD. 

5  Great  God  !  whose  pow'rful  hand  can  Kni 
The  raging  waves,  the  furious  wind, 

O  bid  the  human  tempest  cease, 

And  hush  the  maddening  world  to  peace. 

6  With  rcv'rence  may  each  hostile  land 
Hear  and  obey  that  high  command. 
Thy  son's  blest  errand  from  above — 
^'  My  creatures,  live  in  mutual  love  1'* 

687,     L.M.    Dyer. 

Hymn/or  a  fast, 

1   /^REAT  framcr  of  unnumber'd  worlds, 
^J  And  wViovcv  ww^viniber'd  worlds  adore! 
Whose  goodr^^^  ^\>k^  ^\^ax\ix«»i5«j85^ 
While  uaXux^  \.xeaiJ5J«»i  ^v*^^  ^^^^^ 
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Thine  is  tlic  hand  that  moves  the  spheres. 
That  wakes  the  winds,  and  lifts  the  sea ; 
And  man,  who  moves  the  lord  of  earth. 
Acts  but  the  part  assigned  by  thee. 

While  suppliant  crowds  implore  thine  lud. 
To  thee  we  raise  the  humble  cry; 
Thine  altar  is  the  contrite  hearty 
Thy  incense  a  repentant  sigh. 

But  if  injustice  grind  the  poor. 
Or  av'rice  stain  the  sordid  land ; 
Or  stern  ambition  thirst  for  blood, 
^r  rude  oppression  waste  the  land  : 

The  God,  who  hears  the  orphan's  cry, 
The  martyr's  prayV,  and  prisoner's  groan. 
Still  list'ning  to  the  poor  opprest. 
Would  spurn  th'  oppressor  from  his  throne. 

Yet  thouejh  enormous  crimes  abound. 
Should  but  a  generous  sorrow  rise : 
And  as  new  troubles  threaten  round 
^Midst  wasting  wars,  and  angrj'  skies  ; 

Should  Britain,  in  her  sober  hour, 
Confess  thy  hand,  and  bless  the  rod ; 
Thou  still  wouldst  love  to  be  her  friend. 
Who  lov'd  to  own  thee  as  her  God. 

088.     CM.    Jervis. 

Ti/  dciignx  of  providence  in  fbe  changes  and  revolMtlmt 

of  the  ivorld. 


GOE 
In 


OD,  to  correct  a  guilty  v?ot\A, 
wmtii  is  slow  to  fvs%  \ 

U  u  ^^"^ 
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But  comes  at  length  in  thunder  c1oth*d^ 
And  darkness  veil%  the  skies. 

2  His  awful  banners,  lilted  high, 

The  nations'  God  declare ; 
And  stain'd  with  blood,  with  terrors  marky, 
Spread  wonder  and  despair. 

3  All  earthly  glory,  ponip  and  pride, 

Are  in  hiij- presence  lost ; 
Empires  o'ertum'd,  thrones,  sceptres, 
crowns, 
In  wild  contusion  tost. 

4  While  war  and  misery  prevail. 

And  desolation  wide ; 
In  God,  the  sov'rei^n  Lord  of  all, 
The  righieuus  slilT  confide. 

5  Dark  and  mysterious  is  the  course 

Of  his  tremendous  wav  : 
His  patli  is  in  the  trackless  winds, 
And  in  the  foaming  sea. 

Q  Yet,  tfiough  enveloped  in  the  cloud, 
And  from  our  view  conceal'd  ; 
The  righteous  judge  will  soon  appear, 
In  majesty  reveal'd  ! 

7  Then  will  he  curb  the  lawless  pow'r, 
1  he  deadly  wrath  of  man  ; 
And  all  the  windings  will  unfold 
Of  his  own  gracious  plan. 

•  Then  all  the  sons  of  tyranny 
li\  Tarn  %W\\  Vi^  Vvvivrd  ; 
And  V\ftV\\,  aiv^X^^^VN  ,  ^\A^\'y^^ 
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Do9.     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Smpflica^m  in  iimt  •/ war* 

LORD,  how  shall  wretched  sinners  dare 
Look  up  to  thy  divine  abode  \ 
)r  ofier  their  imperfect  pray*r 
iefbre  a  just  and  holy  God  ? 

iright  terrors  guard  thine  awful  seat, 
Lnd  dazzling  glories  veil  thy  face  : 
fet  mercy  calls  us  to  thy  feet ; 
rhy  throne  is  still  a  tlirone  of  grace. 

jct  past  experience  of  thy  care ' 
support  our  hope,  our  trust  invite  : 
^gaiu  attend  our  humble  pray'r, 
^in  be  mercy  thy  delight ! 

)ur  arms  succeed,  our  councils  guide, 
xit  thy  right  hand  our  cause  mamtain>s 
^ill  war's  destructive  rage  subside, 
^nd  peace  resume  her  gentle  reign. 

)  when  shall  time  the  period  bring 
Vhen  raging  war  shall  waste  no  more  ; 
.Vhcn  peace  shall  stretch  her  balmy  wing 
rom  Europe's  coast  to  India's  shore  ? 

yhen  shall  the  gospel's  healing  ray, 
<ind  source  of  amity  divine, 
Jpread  o'er  the  world  celestial  day  ? 
bVhen  shall  the  nations,  Lord^  w,  x\\vc«.>. 
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690 .     L.  M.    Mrs.  Steele. 

Prahi  for  nstionai  p*€Ui» 

1  r^  REAT  rukr  of  the  earth  and  skies  !* 
VT  A  word  of  thine  almiehty  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise : 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign, 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms, 
And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  plain : 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down, 
And  marks  their  course,  and  bounds  their 

pow'r ; 
Thy  law  the  angry  nations  own, 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing;  . 
Sweet  peace  1  with  her  what  blessmgs  fled 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  valleys  sing, 
Reviving  commerce  lifts  hqr  head. 

5  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord 
All  move  sybservient  to  thy  will ;     . 
Both  peace  and  war  a  vait  thy  word. 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulfil. 

6  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs, 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore ; 

O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongueS; 
Confess  thy  goodness  and  adore  ! 


AN  INDEX 

For  finding  a  Hymn  adapted  to  particuiAr 
SUSJECrS  or  OCCASIONS. 

N.  B.  The  numbers  refer  to  the  Hymns. 


^^BSEKCS  from  God,  lamented,  489. 

^^   ArquieuiHct  in  the  will  of  God,  300. 

^fktini^  benefit  of,  464.  The  merciful  chastisements 
of  God,  41 1, 4a»  Comfort,  support,  and  dctiverance, 
"^^^i  4^5*  4^0.  Beliyerance  fioni  them,  publicly  ac« 
koowlcdged,  664.  Presence  of  God  in  them,  471.  Pro- 
ceodinr  from  God,  and  productire  of  good,  583.  Qod, 
the  Amy  refuge  in  them,  481.  Resignation  when  dicy 
occur,  467,  468.  Trust  in  God  whilst  they  are  continued, 
469,  470,  487.     See  H»pe  and  Truxt, 

Aied  christ.'an*s  reflections  and  hope,  578.  Prayer  for  sup- 
port, 549. 550« 

"AUt,  divine,  confided  in  and  implored,  234,  348,  568. 

See  Graa. 
Aiuriey,    disquieting,    remedy  for,  32a,  315,  326,   387. 

Worldly,  reproved,  380.    Undor  the  trials  of  virtue,  re- 

straincd>  382. 
Affpe^l  to  God  the  searcher  of  hearts,  446. 
'As:4imhm  of  Chri  t,  123,  410. 

A^firuiiomTy  devout,  325.    After  the  christian  temper,  2o4. 
yitirikttes  of  God^    See  God, 
Aiftumnal  hymn,  104* 

B 

Btaiitudeit  529. 

JSenevoUfice,  $2$.     Scc  Charity  znH  Love, 

Mtfupnity  of  God  and  of  providence.    See  God  and  Pr«- 

vtdenee. 
Miming  of  God  on  the  business  and  comforts  of  life,  395. 
'  ■    Joy  and  prosperity  from  it.  ^^t, 
Bleti':np,    temponf  and    spiritual,    acVno'vrXed;;,^^^  i^^ 
Spiriemf  preferrtd  to  temporal,  and  suppWcaXftd,  v:^» 
joo.    Praitcibr  teniponl,  2s^*    Of  the  ^Vw»«a^,^^ 


4^8  INDEX. 

ritable,  5x5,516,517,51s.    Of  frkndahip,  520.    Ofthc 

gospel    See  Gospd*    Of  providence  and  redemption,  159. 
Both  of  nature  and  scripture.     See  Scripture, 
BritfitH,  happy  in  climate  and  seasons,  93.    Hononfaod 

safety  of  if,  680.     Prosperity  of  it>  679.     N^tiooal 

thanksriving,  684,685. 
jBniberlyTovc    See  Charity  and  Love. 


Cattdour,  438. 

Care  of  God,  an  antldete  to  distressing  anxiety,  311. 

CiStfi^,  essential  to  the  christian  character,5xi.  Excdleiit 
grace,  508.  Inculcated  by  the  doctrine  and  exan^e 
of  Cluist,  52a.  Piopertics  of  it,  512,  5x3.  And  uBtf, 
509.     And  zeal,  506.     See  Love 

CbiUren^  a  blessing,  325.    Instructed.     See  Edueetivu. 

Ch§tee,  wise,  552.    Of  the  christian,  638. 

Christ,  birth  of,  4C0.  Coming  and  kingdorii  of,  402.  I)^ 
sire  of  nations,  401.  Example  of,  417,  418, 419.  Giace 
by  him,  399,  409,  416.  Invitations  of  mercy  by  hiin, 
452.  Light  of  the  world,  298,  405.  Light  and  drii- 
vciancc  by  him,  462.  Mission  of,  399, 414.  ThcjM-ophct 
of  God,  405.  His  resurrection,  a  ground  of  triumph 
over  death,  420.  His  second  appearance  with  theciroBa- 
stances  attending  it,  632.  His  sufferings,  418.  Triumph 
of  his  kingdom,  406,  40S,  409.  Truth  aud  grace  by  him, 
131,  132.  Gospel  of,  see  Gospel.  Salvation  of,sce5«/'P> 
iron.         Redemption  of,  see  Redemption. 

Chrnttpn,  characler,  459,  528,  529,  532, 533, 537.  Cha- 
rity, sec  Ci&ari/y.  Charch,  htt  Church,  Race,  see /Z^& 
Religion,  the  excellency  of  it,  250.  Sabbath,  sec  SalheA 
and  Lord's  "D^j.  Temper,  aspirations  after  it,  206.  Led 
to  heaven,  392,  2,9i-     His  prospect,  534, 539.   Watdiful, 

,597. 
Church,  Christian,  Christ  the  foundation  of  it,  411.  Gardffl 

of  God,  15.     God's  presence  in  it,  xy,  219, 330.    Uni* 

of  Jews  and  Gentiles  in  it,  12. 
Co'vmuniony  hymns  on  occasion  of  it,  6so,6si'^S^    AlsOi 

411,41,5,— 421,  439>590>  638.     Of  saints,  510. 
Cofjif^iissioTty  to  x.\vt  ^LmvctcdU  515.    And  bounty  of  God,^6f 

And  Vi\jcra\Vt^ ,  5\^.    W^xr\t«\>  «xc^\wa  of  diat  of  Gfl4 

485.     And  mttc^>i<>^>  ^^Ci,   '\^  \jss«aax  \s3as\^'«^5,    ^ 

4>7-  ^ 
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tnnsion  of  God,  to  the  affairs  of  men,  45, 46,  z6i, 

2>  1^5)  3i4i  367.    To  the  humble  and  penitent^  98a. 

'  our  worship,  19,  253. 

s$i9H  of  no,  (»ec  Penitence  and  Pardon*  \  . 

Unce  in  God,  sec  Trust. 

isHCty  dictates  of,  regarded,  210.     Good,  pleasuroi  of, 

3.     The  best  support,    561.     Tender,  566.    Its  giiilt 

ievcd,  441,  45a,   454,  456,  589.      See   Pardon   and 

nitent, 

latiotii  divine,  prayer  for,  495.     From  God  in  advei^sityy 

z,  a74,  480,  486. 

fttmfnt,  profession  of,  ao6.      And    re3ignationi    57Z* 

td  tranquillity,  472. 

ant  with  Christ,  398.     Sealed  by  Christ,  44.     Of  di- 

le  love,  584. 

ion  of  the  world,  63.     And  redemption,  celebrated, 

9, 137, 138, 139.     Of  man,  156, 157,  160.     Sec  Man, 

or,  God  the,  see  God.     Praise  to  him,  tee  Praise. 

ures,  God  the  support  of  all,  70,  71.    Vain,  and  God 

-sufficient,  362.     No  trast  in    them,   142,  143,  X44. 

I  of  them  praise  God,  see  Praise, 

D 

^,  comfort  and  support  in  sitkness,  and,  472,  584, 
I.  Meditations  upon  it,  617,  606.  Preparation  for  it, 
7, 624.  Triumph  over  it,  627  ;  by  the  resurrection  of 
trist,420.  Victory  over  it  through  Christ,  628.  Pros- 
:t  of  sickness,  and,  615.  Prayer  in  the  prospect  of  it, 
6.  Warning  of  it,  610.  Life,  death,  and  the.resur* 
:tion,  6i'2.  Christian  happy  in  it,  623.  And  jud^- 
:nt,  630,  631.  Of  a  child,  672.  Of  oar  fatheri, in*  . 
>ved,  618.  Of  a  friend,  673.  Of  our  friends  and 
idred,'620.-  Of  a  young  person,  671.  Of  a  minister, 
lections  upon  it  by  his  vacant  congregation,  674,  6js- 
'es  of  Ood,  and  dominion,  31.  A  roundatioa  o£  9J> 
iescence  and  hope,  374.    Of  providence,  unsearchable, 

5- 

afion  to  God,  277. 

bt  in  public  worship,  see  Worship, 

esy  virtuous,  cherished  and  ezp^-etsed,  273*. 

tion,  daily  and  night\y,  223 ,  364.     And  ^WAat^dt >  ^^S* 

bj'tual,  zp^.    And  homage,  20,    Public,  ^itid  coTi&^«it^ 

iod,ip^  IniucDcc,  and  pleasures  o£it,  5^%.  'RVe^fiWi^* 
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ef  it,  1 1 .    Secret,  660.    In  siekncts,  66%.    Vain  whhMt 

▼irtne,  505 .    S«e  IVof  *kip, 
D^mtiiir  peace  at)d  harmony, 5x9. 
iMmimtM  of  God  over  nature,  29,  .'^x,  32, 49,51,176, 177, 

Abtolate  and  supreme,  193.    Universal,  14a    Over  tlie 
teas,  SS  h    In  storms,  556*   Of  man  over  creatures  i8i* 


MJ^Miiw,  religiouf.  benefit  of.  544,  545,  546. 

Euemts,  ol  Cbri>t,  vanquished,  406.     Christ's  conpauioiB 

to  them,  1 1 8.    Of  the  1  hristian,  5  78,  l.ove  to  them,  508. 

Pretetvation  from  them,  390 
£m^%  deliverance  from  it,  supplicated,  573.    OftheJe«» 

aguinat  Christ.  41 1.     Prayer  against  it,.  2c6.    Reprawii 

536.    Restrained  by  christian  charity,  509,  jii.   fob- 

dued  by  prudence,  518. 
Efnity  of  the  divine  dispen^iations,  376.     And  justice,  517* 
MttruHy  of  God,  281,  388.    See  GiL    contrasted  agubt 

the  orcvity  of  time,  594,  596,  605,  606,  608, 609, 6i4« 

617,641,654,655. 
iiv«'<i/r^  hymns  106,   107,  zo8,  109,  no,  Z12,  xij,  IM* 
115,117,647.648,649. 


f€ilb^  In  Christ,  230,404.  hi  an  Invi-;ible  God,  <03.  Aoi 
hope  of  immortsdity,  643.  Insufficient  wichoat  ktvc, 
508,  ;i  I.  Power  of  it,  58^  In  the  promises,  367, 3TC. 
Of  rhinrs  unseen,  587.  Triumph  over  death  by  i:,  6:?. 
628.  Walking  by  it,  588.  In  divine  grace  and  power, 
see  Trust. 

fa'iilfalntu  of  Ood,  and  truth,  187,  241,  370,371,  39^* 

Sec  t*rom:sei» 

Jfamily^  blessings  395-  Hymn  for  the  master  of  it|6.r' 
Peace,  tee  Domrs.  tc.    Religion,  see  Riligim. 

Fast,  hymn  for,  687.  j 

Father* t  reflections  on  their  state,  and  their  4cath  impron4 
6x8.  ' 

Fear  of  God,  see  G*a,  and  Pietn.  ! 

Fin^  hymn  ot\  wcaksvou  ^  \\.,  C^t  . 
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n  trust  in  God,  255'     Integrity,  and  hope,  543.     Vir- 
us, 567.  • 

y  of  man,  and  dominion  of  God,  49.     Compassion  of 
d  to  it,  296.     Acknowledged  and  lamented,  5 76.  And 
•nity  of  God,  606.     And  brevity  of  life,  see  Life, 
iji?i/>j  blessirgi  of  520.    Pioui,  .321. 
al  hymns,  605,  606,  607,  608,  609,  611,  6ia,  66^ 
oughtj  665. 


Us  and  Jewt  united  in  the  chriotian  church,  1%,  Chfitt*t 
gdom  among  them,  408,  409. 

,  of  God,  and  majesty,  28,  47.    In  his  works,  69. 
>ove  our  rea ion,  389.     Perfection  of  grace,  323. 
all  in  all,  395,  396.     AU-knowing,  341,  491.     Atl- 
Jng.  3.^9,  341.    All  sufficient,  and  creatures  vain,  36a. 
Usufficieni  portion  of  good  men,  315.     His  attention  to 
in,  158.  Constant  benefactor,  163.    His  benignity  and 
Tcy,  41,  252.      His   blessing  implored,  228.      The 
ly  consolation,*  262,  274, 486.   The  Creator  of  man,  60, 
6,157.    The  defence  of  his  people,  355^     Man's  de* 
ndancc  upon  him,  377.     Eternal  sovereign,  49,  50,  5», 
1  54>  59*  £temaland  unchangeable,  S5y  259,  260,  ftSi, 
8,605,  606.    Everlasting  light  of  good  men,  645.  Ex- 
ed  above  all  praise,  30.    Existence  declared  by  the 
ice  of  nature,  61 ;   known  by  his  works,  62.    His 
odness,^ee  Goodmss.  Our  guide  and  portion,  295.  Hearer 
prayer,  214.     Our  helper  (proper  for  the  close,  or 
mmencement,  of  the  year),  653,  6^6.    His  holiness,  sec 
ollness.  His  house,  222.    Incomprehensible,  25, 43, 389, 
tellectual  light,  192.  Invisible, 232,  500.  Supreme  judgc^, 
'5,  tT^y  Leader  of  his  people,  407.   liight  and  comfort 
3m  him,  289.  Life  and  safety  in  him,  331.  His  majesty, 
e  Majesty.     His  mercy,  see  Metey,    His  mercies  in- 
imerable,  %66      Omnipresent,   340,  341,  585.     His 
Tfections,  see  Perfections,      Speakin?  peace  to  his  peo- 
e,  496.  Our  portion  here  and  hereafter,  402.    His  pre- 
Dce  desired,    33a.     Assurance  of  his    presence,  358. 
Worthy  of  perpetual  praise,   ^i-     PfaisC'  in  his  house, 
>.  Our  preserver,  353,  613.  Our  preserver  and  deliverer^ 
\[%„    His  providence,  see  Pro'oidence.      Our  xelw^,  %^1 . 
efuge  in  adveraity,  $16.     Christianas  rc^-sem  tXtat  cS. 
Tor,46i.  Ke/«^cofthcpi£htcoua,i6%,i'ja.  ¥Lt^ai^^^^ 
4  sXxwv^^* 


X4)F,  df  God,  delight  In  it.  418.     Of  lit 

Liitraliiy,  and  comparaion,  5IJ,  Ji6.     I 
Ziitrly,  ind  peiee,  return  ol,  348.  Peil 

judgment,  4j6. 
Ltji,  Uoil  the  tourcc  of  it,  68.  Cbingei 
God,  J7p.  Day  of  mcrcjraadhope,  5 
rcbutre^tinn,  fin.  Old  age,  and  mi 
607.  Frailty  oud  bievilj  of  it,  6<W, 
and  v;.iiiiy  of  it,  603.  Fnilty  aa< 
iiDprovcd.  J96.  in  ibe  band  ^f  God, 
't,  J79.  PrecarionB,-  6j5.  Pi-tiet 
ReflutioDS  oil  its  brevity,  618.  SI 
Sueeeeded  by  etuToity,  614.    Timely 

i  ni't  Day,  Hymn*  for  it,  14,  I13, 
7,8,  iij,  116.     Prayer,  uniuced,  ; 

ZirJ*  Supper,  sic  Ctmmanmi. 

Lm.  of  God,  be;ter  tlian  life,  5,  ^87 
jo».  GodN  to  the  righteoui,  jJO, , 
man,  5o£.  To  God.  jo  7.  To  man,  j 
From  the  precepts  and  example  of 
Charily.    Divii»:,deiire  of,  7,  l!!S;  pi 
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to  the  afflicted,  515.  See  Companioit,  Of  Ood  and 
^ty,  41.  And  compassion,  293,  317,  453 »  46o» 
:  of  it,  451.    Invitations  of  it,  451.     SuppUcatedy 

And  truth,  137. 
>,  promised,  birth  of,  401, 404. 
/,  on  occasion  of  their  death,  674.     On  occasion  of 
•ettlement,  67 13. 

w,  attending  Israel's  journey,  344,  345,  346,  39a, 
407. 

f,  or  evening,  hymns  for,  lotf,  zo  7.    Hymns  for  it, 
Z16,  118.    Pniyer,  119,  lao.     Goodness  renewed 
ling  andcTcnin^,  m.     See  Lor^s  Day. 
!«  of  man,  and  hope  of  a  resurrection,  61 1.    See 
>i  Pumeral^  ^*fit  &nd  Man* 

N 

happiness  of  it,  369.    Honour  and  safety  of  it,  6S0. 

liliation  of  it*  6S7.    Peace  of  it,  690.     Prosperity  of 

'9.    Security  of  it  in  a  time  of  calamity,  356.    Sup- 

tion  of  it,  689.    Thanksgiving  of  it,  685.    Tranqud^ 

Ad  secnrity  of  it  from  God,  681,  682. 

,  book  of,  and  scripture,  128,  129,  130.     God  of,  72. 

itude  to  the  author  of  it,  86.    Invoked  to  praise  die 

tor,  84,  85.    Praise  from  all,  85,  92.    Voice  of^  6x. 

ks  of,  see  Works.  , 

teason,  meditations  for  it,  I22' 

W-y  the  5th,  hymns  for,  683, 684. 


*ff,  sincere,  see  Ptnitenee  and  Sincerity.  The  best 
&ce,  179.  With  an  habitual  regard  to  God,  562* 
ssions  of  it,  563.   And  resignacion,  572.    Volunt<ii  y^ 


» blessedness  of  those  who  obtain  it,  448.     Upon  con- 
>n>  441.     Hope  of  it  from  the  divine  mercy,  4.19. 
It  and  deliverance  by  it,  462.    Mercy  and,  444     And 
e,  44c.     And  Penitence,  442,  443,  459«  ^tUd  \a  \\\^ 
y  and  disu-csscd  mind  from  the  hope  gi  \t,  iVS^i  ^^^'^ 

X  X  PrtUnce 


P.MiiiMl,  leturning,  191.    Mo^ 

Pcice  la  him.  454.  Hu  supi 
PirfcJha  of  God,  six  Ctd.    \ 

And  pioTidence  of  God,  140, 
PrririMlimt  aud  intolerance,  incm 

f^tpcl,  437.     Relief  under  11, 

the  view  of  it,  ,(67, 
PiruvtrJMCcot  the  tishteotw,  J^ 

Dition,  j;a.    Profenioa*  of  ii 

in  virtue,  jgo.    fijr  divine  pre 
Pirlj,  habitual,  j[X>,  j6«,     InMii 
Filpimagi  of  htc,  579. 
Phjiurt,   dingerous,  580.      Tr 

worAip,  ice  Rtiigin  taA  Wm 
Prtr,  duritf  to  ihtm,  ate  liitra 
Pnrtr  of  God,  »f,4i.    And  pn 

Praiu  to  God  in  hit  hone,  16, 1 
aj,  H,  7J.  On  earth  aiid 
lartinj;  in  beaven,  ij8,  338. 
308.  To  God,  171,  171,18 
j6,  77,  83.  To  the  God  ol 
For  the  troodnea  of  God, 
Htrhw   dr,    216,  139,  311, 
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•,  for  divine  aid,  248, 568.    For  contentment,  charity, 

1,  and  resignation,  197.  198.  For  divine  favour,  guid- 
;  and- protection,  109.  God,  the  hearer  of  it,  214. 
1  gratitude  646.  House  of  227.  Lord's,  sec  Lord* s 
ftr.  Public,  and  praise,  218.  For  spiritual  blessings, 
.300.     Universal,  210,  211,212. 

tions  concerning  Christ  fulfilled,  400>  401,  402,  404, 
,  406,  414. 

ce  of  God,  with  his  people,  585.    The  consolation  of 
mplored.  495.     Earnestly  !kOught,  489.    The  life  and   * 
It  of  the  soul,  490.     See  G9J. 

tis,  confidence  in  them   369.    6ce  Trust.    Consolation 
ived  from  them  to  the  humble  and  penitent,  444, 463. 
Ts  faithfulne  s  to  them.  241,  370, 371. 
«*  of  the  Christian,  534, 539. 

r((y,  and  adversity,  372.    Acknowledgement  of  God 

hem.  133,  207.     Dangerous,  474.     Insufficient  with* 

faith  and  resignation,  477,  478,  483,  488,  494, 536. 

agerous  and  insu£&cienx,   133,  493>  5^1}  582,  602, 

tkn  of  God,  and  assistance,  acknowledged  and  confided 
569.'  Confidence  in  it,  151, 152.  And  deliverance,, 
U  35 1 >  35^ J  Z5i'  Hymn  for  daily  protection,  120, 
d  peace,  681.  See  Cod,  Providence,  Safety ,  and  Trusf, 
tdencgf  benignity  and  extent  of  it,  37.  In  the  blessings 
the  year,  103.  fclessings  of  it,  158.  Celebrated, 
7, 138.  Consolatory  reflections  upon  it,  477.  Crea- 
q  and  r^emption,  139,  150.     Dependence  upon  it, 

2.  Desings  of  it  in  natural  vicissitudes  and  revolutions, 
S.  Dispensations  of  it  affording  instruction  to  the 
BDg»544.    Encouraging  views  of  it,  479      Favourable 

good  men,  272,  275.  And  grace,  40.  Kind  and 
antifiil,  39,  189.  Mystery  of  it,  373  Mystery  and 
dignity  of  it,  378.  Mystery  of  it  unfolded,  474,  636.' 
it^ral  and  moral,  343.  And  perfections  of  Gcd,  36, 
o,  141.  And  power,  38,  310.  In  the  seasons,  94,  95. 
ciatitudes  of  it,  475.  Universal,  acknowledged  200. 
ndom  and  rifl^htcousness  of  it  asserted,  360. 
encr,  528.     Intedeeming  time,594. 

Q 

'jfiiatio/is  for  heaven,  532,  ^33. 

XX  a  lLac«i 
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J?««,  Christism,  591,  591. 

Ittdemptiony  blessings  of  creation,  proTidence,  an 
I3q,  and  of  providence,   159.    See   Christ, 
Sni'oatlom, 

Jtejtkimj^  in  the  government  of  God,  see  Govert^ 
works  of  God,  66,67. 

Jl4f/igi»M,  advantages  of  early,  546.  CoRifints 
family,  658,  659.  The  one  thing  needfiil,65J 
of  it,  3»8,  559.     Yoke  of  it  easy,  415. 

Repentance f  see  Penitent  and  Pemitemce.     ' 

JUsignatitn  and  acquiescofice,  306,  383*  C<»it« 
obedience,  572.  ToGod,  a86.  And  patiei 
673.  And  peace  in  affliction,  467.  Audi 
384,  385 .     Sec  Submission  and  Trust, 

Resclutiens,  pious  and  virtuous,  567.     Christis 

575- 
Resurrection^  of  Christ,  day  of  it,   Z23,   1A4 

Ground  ef  hope,  421.    Triumph  over  death 

I^ife,  death,  and  resurrection,  612.     £mbk 

the  vegetable  creation,.  6a6.     Hope  of  it,  61 

Happy,  629.    And  judgment,  634.     And 

world,  637. 

Retirement  and  devotion,  $$$»  And  humility 
meditation,  554. 

Revelation^  advantages  of  it,  538,    See  Scripture. 

Reverence  of  God,  our  supreme  governor,  193. 
mrsbip, 

Re-r  oiutibn  by  king  William,  hymn  for,  683. 

Riches,  true,  in  heaven,  423. 

Rigbteousy  blesscdiics'^  of  them,  540.    DifFcrei 
them  and  the  wicked,  see  Saiats.     God,  their 
Peaoe  and  happiness,  their  portion,  S^^r 
them,  164.     Prayer,  208.     Kind  regard  of  C 
254    Their  reward,  5^$,  Their  ways  known 

Right fousnessy  the  blessedness  of  those  who  hung 
after  it,  416. 


I,        Sacrament,  sec  Gomw*un,n, 
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Bacrtjice,  a  good  life  the  most  acceptable,  179.  Contrition 
and  penitence,  approved  by  God,  113,  443. 

Ssfety  in  God,  351,  352,  ZS3^  355i  357.  3^6,  386,  681. 
In  public  diseases  and  dangers.  350.  Of  good  men  amidst 
sational  calamities,  356.  And  tranquillity,  68%.  See  G«</ 
and  Proteetiw' 

Saints,  approved  by  God,  40.  Their  choice,  638.  Their 
obedience,  249.  And  sinners,  difference  between  them^ 
SZhSi^'     Sec  Right  taut, 

Salvation,  by  Christ,  and  light,  236.  In  the  gospel,  128. 
And  hope,  238.  Mercy  of  it  celebrated,  137, 138,  I39» 
399,  4ti,  414.  Deserving  praise,  213.  Joyful  sound 
and  welcome  messenger  >  of  it,  229,  235,  414.  Ap- 
proaching, a  motive  to  diligence,  593.  See  Christ  and 
JRedemfttion, 

Scripture,  book  of  nature  compared  with  it,  128,  129, 130. 
Consolations  derived  from  it,  429.  Delight  in  it,  4^8. 
Ezcellencv  of  it,  427,  433.  Instruction  from  it,  425, 426. 
Light  and  comfort  from  it,  434.  Light  and  glory  of  it, 
43J.  Privilege  of  access  to  it,  and  gratitude  for  it,  43Q« 
431 .    Accompanied  by  the  spirit  of  God,  234. 

Seas,  God's  dommion  over  them,  55  7. 

Seasons  of  the  year,  and  climate  of  Britain,  93.  Blesnngs  of 
them,  99,  100,  102,  104.  Praise  to  the  God  of  them, 
96,  97, 98.  Providence  of  God  in  them,  94,  95.  Devout 
reflection  on  their  vicissitude,  105. 

Sel/'extftninati^n,  See  Integrity,  Qualifications  for  heavens 
and  Sincerity^ 

Seedtime  and  harvest,  102. 

Shepherd,  God  our,  145,  146,  147, 148, 150,  152,  153,  I54i 
15,5.    The  good,  270. 

Sickness,  comfort  in  it,  and  in  death,  482.  Devotion  in  it, 
662.  The  prospect  of  it,  and  of  death,  615.  And  reco* 
very  from  it,  661,  663. 

Sin,  deliverance  from  the  bondage  of  it,  462. 

Sincerity,  evidences  of  it,  532.  And  hypocrisy,  504.  De- 
vout professions  of  it,  447,  563. 

Sinners,  and  saints,  difTerence  between  them,  and  end  of 
both,  530, 531.  Their  way,  abhorred  by  God,  254.  Their 
miserable  end,  474. 

5f0A,  ancient,  18.  The  church  of  God,  12, 17.  Inquiring 
the  way  to  it,  1,319. 

Scctety,  religious,  settlement  of  it,  675,    Ol  xSait  "wVi**^* 
dangerous  suad  to  be  avoided,  530,  sn. 
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Scrmv,  expressed  in  an  address  to  God, 277. 

SovereigM^  the  eternal,  supreme  and  universal,  50, 5},  Hi 

54i  .S9*  172*     ^^^  ^«<i  and  Gswrmnent. 
spirit  «f  God  a>8istance  of,  desired,  8,  434,  434. 
Sfirimgf  blessings  of  it,  99.     Hymn  for  it,  loi.    See  StistMt* 
Stormtt  Ood*5  dominion  in  them,  168, 556. 
SitbmissiMj  0hal,  in  aiBiction,  334.     And  humility,  466, 4^ 

And  rc^i§nation,  383. 
Sumaifrf  «ee  Seasons, 

Support,  counsel  and  comfort  from  God,  see  God, 
Sympathy ^  and  benevolence,  523.     And  brotherly  lovcjiYi 

515.     Happiness  flowing  from  it,  5  24, 5 19.    SuppUo^ 

an,  514. 

T 

^*mpkitUns  of  the  world,  456,  586. 

Ibmksfriv'v.g^  see  Gr  tliude  and  Praise^ 

Ti^irrting  Skhcr  God,  46^, 

trfwf,  transitory  duration  of  it,  6x0.  Refiectioni  00  the 
lap^e  and  wa^te  of  it,  654.    Wisdom  of  redeeming  itt594* 

Tr///V  of  virtue,  3?2. 

Trwl  in  God  and  not  in  man,  19, 142, 143,  144.  In  the 
unchavreable  God,  261.  Under  affliction,  468,  4l^ 
And  delight)  304.  In  divine  goodness  and  succour,  »37> 
863.  And  permanent  happiness,  305.  God's  namCi  * 
foundation  for  it,  3iiS.  Derived  from  past  dispensatioosof 
Providence,  346.  In  the  divine  mercy,  333.  In  all 
places  and  circumstances,  391.  Encouraged  by  the  power 
and  grace  of  God,  365 .  In  the  promises  of  God,  369.  to 
the  div  ne  promises  and  perfection^,  327.  In  ^vinc 
protection,  151,  152.  And  resignation,  fo':ndcd  on 
pod's  peculiar  favour,  354-  And  safety,  313.  "And 
salvation,  301.  And  submission,  280.  In  ^casctfw  01 
fe;\r  and  danger,  390.  In  time  of  distress,  487.  Vn^ 
the  trials  of  yirtue,  382  Under  trouble,  470.  Divine 
wisdom  'c.nd  power  a  ground  of  it,  349.  Sec  (7c^»  ^^> 
Pt  om'txei^  and  Provid*nc€, 

Truth  of  God,  sec  Godt  JPaitbfuUaSf  Mercy^  and  Prf 
*"       mhes. 
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fieiory  Qver  death,  see  Death, 

Vi*tui%  progressive,  590.    Reward  of  It,  541.    Potsoniil 

virtues,  5  73.    Desire  of,  565. 
Voict  of  God  in  his  works,  91. 
'^ntiamgeahU  Cod,  see  G#i. 
Unify^  of  God,  46.    Christian,  509.    Of  saints,  510, 

W 

ff^ary  in  time  of,'6S6, 689. 

f9^ar/are,  sjpiritual,  assistance,  and  victory  in  it,  234,  578. 

ff^atcbful  Christian,  597. 

fFlnter^  stt  Seasons ^  Reflection,  105. 

iVisdom,  in  the  formation  of  man,  265,  601.  Of  God  ia 
his  works,  65.  Of  redeeming  time,  594.  Guidance  of 
divine,  supplicated,  381,  571. 

JF'ord  of  God,  see  Scripture. 

IjVorkSj  of  God,  62.  Displaying  the  divine  perfections  and 
glory,  64, 69.  Goodness  in  them,  74.  Of  nature,  con- 
templation of  them,  88.  Praise  from  them,  89.  Re- 
joicing in  t|iem,  66, 67.  Voice  of  God  in  them,  91.  And 
word  of  God,  119. 

ff^orid,  creation  of  it,  63.  Changes  and  revolutions  of  it, 
directed  hy  proyidence,  688.  £nd  of  it,  637.  Instability 
of  its  enjoyments,  582.  Joys  of  it  surrendered,  493. 
Mutability  of  it,  and  inmiutability  of  God,  388,  604. 
Temptations  of  it,  586. 

|r«r/i(<^, public,  I.  ^Acceptable,  225,303.  Attendance  on 
it,  221.  Condescension  of  God  to  it,  233.  Delight  in  it, 
jt)  216.  Desire  of  it,  215.  Pleasure  and  benefit  of  it,  3, 
4,127.  Privilegeof  it,  ft.  Reverential,  13,  220.  Sin- 
Iperity  in  it,  217.    Qpening  a  new  place  for  it,  676, 


fWr,  crowned  with  goodness,  100,  loi,  Z03. 
rViFf,  new,  day,  hymns  for  it,  653,  654*  6sSi  ^S^* 
Young  f  instructed  by  a  review  of  providential  dispensations, 
544.    Instructions  of  piety  for  tnem,  545.    Advantages  of 
^arly  religion,  546.  Exhorted  to  remember  their  Creator.^ 
548^  - 
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Zm/,  without  charity,  vain,  508, 5x1,  511.  Andfi^Hj, 
574.  And  the  influence  of  divine  grace  supplicated,  560. 
Tempered  hj  prudence,  51S.  Virtuous  and  taudablr,  573. 
Want  of  it  lamented,  440.    And  vigour  in  the  chrirtui 

f9ce,59^ 
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VOR 


FUBLJC  AND  PItJFArE  JVORSHIF. 


LONDON? 

PHntcif  fiy  C.  Sterner,  Patenuuter  Rmof 

^R   LOKGMAN,   HURST,   REES,   AND  ORMXy 
PATERNOSTER    ROW, 


DR.  WAITS  •*  wished  to  avoid  crery  tr ord  and  sffhh] 
Kkely  to  give  the  smallest  offence  to  serious  Christians  oT 
mination^  And*  when  he  found,  in  the  latter  part  •f  his  lii 
not  been  so  successful  in  this  respecf,  as  he  had  aimed  to  be; 
for  nothing  moreardehtly  than  sufficient  health  and  time  to  r 
his  Psalms  and  Hymns,  in  order  to  render  them  wholly  unezo 
to  every  Christian  professor.** 

Dr.  yinoent,  Dean  of  Westminster,  speaking  of  the  imprQ 
Psalmody,  says,  *'  It  wgtild  not  be  difficult  to  form  a  CJollW 
ditferent  authors,  «rhich  mi^ht  carry  this  point  as  near  perfei 
requisite.  Tliere  is  a  Version  by  King  James  the  First,  w 
Pope  commends,  and  is  worthy  his  commendation;  th»«  i 
by  Sandys;  an  excellent  one  by  Mr.  Merrick;  there  are 
Psalms  in  Miitofl^  and  other  authors  ;  all  which  might  be 
atid  appreciated,  and  a  whole  formed,  which  would  do  hont 
»\vn  ov  any  other  church.— —Sncli  a  work  as  this  would  c 
lo  form  a  national  taste,  as  well  as  promote  the  national  relij 
Is  it  impossible,  that,  with  suitable  encoitragement,  religtoi 
siiould  again  enter  into  the  recreation  of  domestic  leisure,  a 
ItM  o«ntimeat«  of  primitive  religion.*' 

CoiuidtraUons  on  Farocbi 


HYMNS  AND  PSALMS. 


SUPPLEMENT. 


!•     L.M.    Watts. 

A  MomtHg  Hymn, 

GOD  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 
The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise^ 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice 
To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies. 

From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east 
The  circuit  of  his  race  begins  ; 
And  without  weariness  or  rest. 
Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  shines. 

Oh  !   like  the  sun,  may  I  fulfil 
Th*  appointed  duties  of  the  day. 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will, 
March  on  and  keep  my  heav'nly  way. 

Lord,  thy  commands  are  clear  and  pure. 
Enlightening  our  beclouded  eyes  ; 
Thy  threat'/jings  just,  thy  pTorms^  %vrc^% 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wv§»c.. 


4  HYMNS  AND  PSALMS. 

5  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide^ 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  buss : 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 
Are  faint  and  cold  comparM  with  tbs 

2  •     C.  M.    Watts. 

• 

1  TITELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
^^     Which 'saw  the  saviour  rise; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast^ 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  ! 

f  Our  God  himself  comes  near. 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit  and  see  him  her(, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place. 

In  which  our  God  hath  been. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

3.     C.M.    Watts. 

The  droime  perfeetioms, 

TTOW  shall  we  praise  th'  eternal  ( 
-*•■*•  The  infinite  unknown  ? 
Who  can  ascend  his  high  abode, 
Or  dare  approach  his  throne  ? 

S  The  great  invisible  !  he  dwells 
Conceard  in  dazzling  light ; 
Bui  Y\\^  a\\-?»^^.Tvi)cvvc\^  ^>^^  \^veals 
The  s^cxtVs.  oS.  \^^  \\\^\.* 


1 
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Those  watchfu)  eyes  that  never  sleep^ 

Survey  the  world  around  ; 
His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep. 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

Speak  we  of  strength  ?  his  arm  is  strong. 

To  save  or  to  destroy  : 
Infinite  years  his  life  prolong, 

And  endless  is  his  joy. 

He  knows  no  shadow  of  achaoge. 

Nor  alters  his  decrees;  * 
Firm  as  a  rock  his  truth  remains^ 

To  guard  his  promises. 

4 .     L.  M.    Watts. 

Tift  inoNKprekenithU  nature  •f  OoD. 

GOD  is  a  Jking  of  power  unknown  ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne  : 
If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose, 
Or  ask  him  why,  or  what,  he  does  ? 

He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makes  whole ; 
He  calms  the  tempest  of  the  soul : 
When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 
Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ?  • 

He  frowns^  s^d  darkness  veils  the  moon  J 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon  ; 
The  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof 
Trenible.and  start  at  his  reproof. 

He  gave  the  vaulted  heaven  its  form. 
The  crooked  serpent  and  the  worm  ; 
He  breaks  the  billows  with  his  bteftXVv, 
JindsantQB  the  sons  of  pride  lo  dcaxYv. 

Y  y  5  T\€»^ 
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k  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways 
But  who  can  utter  all  his  praise  ? 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  o£  his  hand  i 

5 .     Peculiar  Measure.    Tati 

Praise  U  God, 

1  "VE  boundless  realms  of  joy, 

^    Exalt  your  maker *s  feme : 
His  praise  your  song  ^piploy 
Above  the  starry  frame : 

Your  voices  raise, 

Ye  cherubim 

And  seraphim 

To  sing  his  praise; 

2  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night. 
And  sun  that  guid'st  the  day, 
Ye  gliti'ring  stars  of  light. 

To  him  your  homage  pay : 
His  praise  declare 
Ye  heav'ns  above. 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praise  his  holy  name, 
By  whose  almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  caoje; 

And  all  shall  last 
From  cli^nges  free : 
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0.     L*M.    Mrs.  Barbauld. 

^e  sacrijice  •fth*  heart, 

^   TJIT^HEN,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 
^  ^    Man  comes  to  meet  his  maker,  God, 
What  rights,  what  honours  shall  he  pay  ? 
How  spread  his  sovereign's  praise  abroad? 

^  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 
Shall  curling  clouds  of  incense  rise  ? 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands  deck 
The  costly  pomp  of  sacrifice  ? 

^  Vain,  sinful  man  !  creation's  lord. 
Thy  golden  offerings  well  may  spare : 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shah  find,i 
Here  dweHs  a  God  who  heareth  prayer. 

7 •     CM.    Mrs.  Barbaitld. 

*    OLEEP,  sleep  to-day,  tormenting  cares^ 
•^  Of  earth  and  folly  born  I 
Ye  shall  not  dim  the  light  that  streams 
From  this  celestial  morn. 

Sfe  To-morrow  will  be  time  enough 
To  feel  your  harsh  control ; 
Ye  shall  not  violate,  this  day. 
The  sabbath  of  my  soul. 

^  Sleep,  sleep  for  ever,  guilty  thoughts  ! 
Let  fires  of  vengeance  die ; 
And,  purged  from  sin,  may  1  b^cXdi 
A  God  of  purity ! 

yY2  %.^.^*- 
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O .     P.  M.    Mrs.  Barbauld. 

The  hmrm»iiy  •fpraiu,  * 

1   TTQW  may  earth  and  heav'n  unite? 
•*^  Ho\y  shall  man  with  angels  join? 
What  link  harmonious  may  w;  found 
Discordant  natures  to  combine  ? 

C .  Swell  the  pealing  organ's  notes  ! 
Breathe  your  souls  in  raptures  high ! 
In  praises  men  with  angels  join ; — 
Music's  the  langus^e  of  the  sky. 

9,  L.M.    Mr.  W.  Taylor. 

Natmrt  perisbahU^  GoD  tUmaL 

1  lyrOONS,  planets,  suns,  that  deck  thi 
-*-"•         skv. 

Shine  to  the  praise  of  God  most  high: 
Their  lasting  lustre  he  has  given. 
To  all  the  moving  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  Yet  even  stars  shall  cease  to  burn. 
And  to  primevfil  night  return  ; 

Sys* terns  of  worlds  themselves  decay. 
To  hira  the  insects  of  a  day. 

3  But  he  remains and  he  shall  give 

Th*  cxtincuish'd  elements  to  live; 
Bid  them  m  new  creations  roll, 
And  still  extend  the  peopl'd  whole. 

10.  L.  M.     Mr.  J.  Taylor. 

7be  acceptable  sacrifice. 
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No  smoking  incense  fills  the  dome^ 
Nor  priests  oegin  their  bloody  toil. 

8  For  thee,  O  Lord,  our  thoughts  prepare 
The  sacrifice  thy  love  demands — 
A  soul  repentant  and  sincere^ 
A  grateful  hearty  and  lib'ral  hands. 

11.     L.  M.    Mr.  J.  Taylor. 

1  r\  HOW  delightful  is  the  road 

^^  That  guides  us  to  thv  temple,  Lord  ! 
With  joy  we  visit  thine  atode. 
And  seek  the  treasures  of  thy  word. 

2  O  heavenly  treasures  !  glorious  light ! 
From  ancient  sages  long  conccaPd ; 
Till  Christ  restored  the  feeble  sight. 
And  God's  unchanging  word  reveal'd. 

12.       P.M.      Mr. J.  Taylor, 

Praiu  U  the  suprtme  ruler  unijudg^, 

1  f\  SING  to  the  Lord  a  new  song, 
^^  Let  the  universe  join  in  the  strain, 
Each  day  the  glad  tribute  prolong. 

His  wonders,  his  glory  maintam. 
Let  gratitude  bless  the  kind  power 

From  whom  our  salvation  descends : 
Jlow  great  is  the  God  we  adore  !  . 

How  rich  are  the  blessings  he  sends  I 

f  In  the  beauty  of  holiness  bow  •. 

O  worship  with  fear  and  v«\Oni\w<^\ 

Y  Y  3  ^^^ 
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How  solemn  his  temples  below ! 

How  glorious  his  presence  above ! 
Proclaim  to  the  nations  around^ 

That  our  God,  the  omnipotent,  reigns, 
Whose  righteousness  space  cannot  bound, 

Whose  purpose  unalter'd  remaint  I 

3  O  let  the  wide  heav*ns  rejoice. 

The  earth  with  her  myriads  be  glad ; 
Old  ocean  shall  join  his  loud  voice. 

And  the  woods  in  rich  verdure  be  clad: 
Rejoice  i  for  the  Lord  is  at  hand } 

Prepare !  for  his  judgment  is  nigh : 
Before  him  all  nations  shall  stand : 

No  guilt  from  his  justice  can  fly. 

13.     C.  M.    Darwin. 

God  the  creator  of  man* 

1  A  GOD !  a  God  !  the  wide  earth  ^houtSr- 
-^^     A  God  !  the  heav'ns  reply ; 
He  moulded  in  his  palm  the  world, 

And  hung  it  in  the  sky. 

2  Let  us  make  man — with  beauty  cb<ii 

And  health  in  ev'ry  vein, 
And  reason  thron'd  upon  his  brow, 
Stcpp'd  forth  majestic  man. 

3  Around  he  turns  his  wond'ring  eyes^ 

All  nature's  works  surveys  ; 
Admires  the  earth,  the  skies,  himself! 
And  tries  his  tongue  in  praise. 

4  Ye  VuWs,  acv<l  nA^^X  ;^^\w^aji^  and  \vood>' 
Bng^^  ^>Ati  ^asA  ^\\->!  \>2W^%\3^'5,\ 
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Fair  creatures,  tell  me,  if  ye  can,  . 
From  whence,  and  what  I  am  ? 

What  parent  pow'r,  all  great  and  good. 

Do  these  around  me  own  ? 
Tell  me,  creation,  tell  me  how 

T'adore  the  vast  unknown ! 

14.      L.  M.      COWPER. 

ProvidiMce  and  grMe*, 

THY  providence  supplies  my  food. 
And  /tis  thy  blessing  makes  it  good ; 
My  soul  is  nourished  by  thy  word- 
Let  soul  and  body  praise  the  Lord. 

V  My  streams  of  outward  comfort  came 
From  him  who  built  this  earthly  frame  5 
Whatever  I  want  his  bounty  gives, 

•  By  whom  my  soul  for  ever  lives» 

I  Either  his  hand  preserves  from  pain. 
Or,  if  I  feel  it,  heals  a^ain ; 
From  outward  evils  shields  my  breast. 
Or  over-rules  it  for  the  best, 

^  Forgive  the  song  that  falls  so  low 
Beneath  the  gratitude  I  owe ; 
It  meant  thy  praise,  however  poor-^ 
^  angel's  song  can  do  no  more. 

15.      CM.      CoWPER. 
The  tun  of  rigitewtnest. 

\  TTOW  blest  thy  crcaUire  is„  O  GoTi^ 
J^  When,  with  a  singk  eye. 
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He  views  the  lustre  of  thy  word. 
The  day-spring  from  on  high ! 

2  Through  all  the  storms  that  veil  the  sluo^ 

And  frown  on  earthly  things ; 
The  sun  of  righteousness  he  eyes 
With  healing  on  his  wings. 

3  The  glorious  orb,  whose  golden  beams, 

The  fruitful  year  control. 
Since  first,  obedient  to  thy  word. 
He  started  from  the  goal — 

4  Has  cheer'd  the  nations  with  the  joys 

His  orient  rays  impart : 
But,  Jesus,  'tis  thy  light  alone 
Can  shine  upon  the  heart. 

10.     L.  M.     Merrick. 

Morning  hymn* 

1  TIT  ERE,  Lord,  by  heav'nly  wisdom  led, 
-*•-*•  Patient  I  wait,  till  o'er  my  head 
Thy  beams  in  full  effulgence  play. 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  Thy  love  my  lips  shall  ever  tell, 
(Can  life  itself  that  love  excel  ?) 

Nor  cease,  while  breath  prolongs  my  day* 
In  thankful  notes  the  hymn  to  raise. 

3  Thou  moon,  be  witness,  if  my  bed 
Forgetful  of  my  God  I  spread  ! 
And  thou,  revolving  sun,  if  e'er 

I  wake  unconscious  of  his  care  ! 
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Each  night,  and  each  returning  day 
To  thee  my  grateful  vows  I  pay. 

17.     L.  M.    Merrick. 

Address  U  the  Deity, 

1  WT'ITH  earliest  zeal,  with  wakeful  care, 
^^    To  thee  my  soul  shall  pour  its  pray'r. 
And  ere  the  dawn  has  streak 'd  the  sky. 
To  the«  direct  its  longing  eye. 

5  Do  thou,  just  God  !  my  path  prepare. 
And  guard  me  from  each  hostile  snare : 

'   O  lend  me  thy  conducting  ray. 
And  level  to  my  steps  thy  way. 

3  May  all  who  trust  in  thee,  employ 
Their  grateful  voice  in  songs  of  jojT; 
And  share  the  gifts  on  those  bestow'd. 
Who  love  the  name  of  Jacob's  God. 

1  8  •     L.  M.    Merrick. 

The  acceptable  luor shipper. 

1   T  ORD,  who  shall  to  thy  hill  ascend  ? 
-*-'  Who  suppliant  at  thine  altars  bend  ? 
Whose  hands  and  heart  from  guilt  are  free. 
Who  ne'er  to  idols  bow'd  the  knee : 

S  Nor,  studious  of  deceit  would  try 
By  oaths  to  consecrate  a  lie ; 
On  such  th'  almighty  from  above 
Will  heap  the  blessings  of  his  love. 

3  Such  only  form  the  chosen  cho\T, 
Whose  feet  J  with  licensed  sl^jp^as^vet 
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To  visit  Sion's  blest  abode ; 
Who  seek  the  face  oF  Jacob's  God. 

4  Lift,  lift  your  heads,  each  hallowM  ga' 
Aloft  with  sudden  spring  your  wei^' 
Ye  everlasting  portals,  rear — 
Behold,  the  king  of  glory  near! 

5  But  who  this  king  of  glory  ?   say — 
The  God  whom  heav'n's  high  hosts 
In  him  that  king  of  glory  view. 
And  yield  to  him  the  homage  due. 

19.  L.  M.    Merrick, 

JUlighn  withna  su/terttitmu 

1  ICpAR  hence  each  superstition  vain, 
-■-  Wild  offspring  of  the  human  bra 
Tlie  truths  that  fill  thy  hallow'd  page 
My  happier  choice,  great  God  !  cng 

2  O,  ever  faithful  to  thy  word, 

Do  thou  thy  vital  strength  afford; 
Thy  help  impart,  ctei  nul  sire  ! 
Nor  let  my  hope  in  shame  expire, 

3  Sustained  by  thy  almighty  aid. 
What  danger  shall  my  soul  ijivade? 
Nor  errors  cloud,  nor  arts  of  sin 
My  soul  from  tliy  obedience  win. 

20 .  L.  M.     Merrick. 

JPraiie. 


'M 
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My  thoughts,  and  dictate  to  my  lays 
An  argument  of  endless  praise. 

To  thee,  my  God,  my  joyful  tongue. 
Preluding,  forms  the  grateful  song  ; 
That  tongue,  whose  highest  praise  shall  be 
The  pow'r  ii  boasts  of  praising  thee. 

Lo  !  to  the  clouds  thy  truth  extends, 
And  heaven's  stupendous  heiglit  transcends. 
Far  as  the  earth's  extremest  bound 
In  all  thy  wor|j^  is  mercy  found. 

Enthroned  thyself  above  the  skies, 
O,  bid  thy  fullest  glory  rise. 
And  to  the  earth  with  cloudless  ray 
The  wonders  of  thy  pow'r  display. 

21.     P  .M.    Merrick. 

Tic  glory  of  God  in  bis  tuorh, 

GOD  the  heav'ns  aloud  proclaim 
Through  their  wide  extended  frame. 
And  the  firmament  each  hour 
Speaks  the  wonders  of  his  pow'r. 

\  Day  to  the  succeeding  day 
Joys  the  notice  to  convey, 
And  the  nights,  in  ceaseless  round. 
Each  to  each  repeat  the  sound. 

\  Prompt,  without  or  speech  or  tongue, 
lo  his  praise  to  form  the  song^ 
To  the  Lord  they  raise  the  lUcm^, 
Who  of  gods  is  God  suprevne.. 
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4  Plcas'd  to  hear  their  voice  oitend 
Far  as  to  her  utmost  end. 

Earth  the  heav*a-taught  knowledge  boj 
Through  her  many-Ianguag*d  coasts : 

5  While  the  sun  above  her  head 
Sees  his  tabernacle  spread 

And  from  out  his  chamber  bright. 
Like  a  bridegroom  springs  to  sight. 

€  See  him  with  gigantic  pace 
Joyous  run  his  dcstin'd  race ; 
See  him,  ev'ry  breast  to  cheer. 
Pass  through  heav*n  in  swift  career ; 

7  Now  to  farthest  regions  borne 
Onward  speed,  and  now  return. 
And  to  all  with  welcome  ray. 
Life  and  genial  warmth  convey. 

22.     L.  M.    Merrick. 

*rife  Qmnipreunct  of  GoD, 

1  ^ryHERE  shall  I  shun,  great  God,  t 

^  ^         eye, 

Or  whither  from  thy  spirit  fly  ? 
Aloft  to  heav'n  my  course  I  bear  j 
In  vain — for  thou,  my  God,  art  there. 

2  If  down  to  hell  my  feet  descend. 
Thou  still  my  footsteps  wilt  attend : 
If  now,  on  swiftest  wings  upborne, 
I  seek  the  regions  of  the  mom  : 

3  Or  haste  me  to  the  western  steep, 
WYvtTC  ^v^  %\\s  Vcycidvu*^  o'er  the  deep 
Thy  baiid  \\v^  iw^vC\M^  Sc;;^  'sivv^^ 
And  d'icu\.«^  vo  xw^  ^xr-'^'s.  s:icw^v\^'i.^. 
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Perchance  within  it^  thSckegt  veil 
The  darkness  shall  my^  head  conceal ; 
But,  instant,  thou  fiast  cfias'd  away     .. 
The?  gfo6iri,'  and  tchSvtd  me  poifr  d  tfteSlda^. 

Darkness,  great  God,  to  thee  there**  ribne ; 
DarkHess  and  ligh^t  to  thee  are  6ne : 
Nor  brighter  shines  to  thee  display'd, 
The  rfiorn  than  night's  obscurezst  sfiawle. 

23.     L.  M.    Mehhickv 

fi&givorsbfjr: 

"DLEST  in  the  favour  of  my  God, 
-^  I  speak  the  grace  on  all  bcstow'd,- 
AVho  guiltless  hands  to  him  can  raise, 
And  oflcr  unpolluted  praise. 

Tihousecftt,  eternal  judge  !  my  breast 
£ach  taint  of  inward  guilt  detest.; 
Thine  eye  my  innocence  surveys; 
Thy  love  with  liJlest  bliss  rcpaya. 

While  night's  thick  shadesaround  mestanHl» 
^ly  lamp,  illumin'd  by  thy  hand, 
Poursthro'  the  gloom  its  steady  ray, 
.  Aiid  turiis  my  darkiless  into  day. 

Author  of  good  !  nor  sin,  nor  guile 
The  purcnees  of  thy  path  defile  : 
Oil  thy  tried  word  who  build  tlicir  trust. 
Shall  Ijnd  their  confidence  wasr  yi^u 

7  z  a-\.V  .^'^ 
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24 .     L.  M.     Parnell. 

Jhaii  a  deUverama* 

I  T\EATH  is  a  path  that  must  be  trod, 
JL'  If  ever  we  would  pass  to  God; 
A  port  secure^  a  state  of  ease> 
From  the  rough  rage  of  swelling  seas. 

3  As  men  who  long  in  prison  dwell, 
With  lamps  that  glimmer  round  the  eel!, 
Whene'er  their  suffering  years  are  run, 
Spring  forth  to  greet  the  glittering  sun: 

3  Such  joy,  thouch  far  transeending  sense, 
Have  pious  soms  at  parting  hence: 
On  earth,  and  in  the  body  plac'd, 
A  few^  and  evil  years  they  waste ; 

4  But,  when  iheir  chains  are  cast  aside, 
See  the  bright  scene  unfolding  wide; 
Then  plume  the  wing,  and  tow'r  awar, 
And-mingle  with  the  blaze  of  day. 

25.     L.M*    Merrick. 

t;.  7ke  ptnver  and  majesiy  of  Goo. 

1  nno  God  belongs  th'  eternal  sway: 

-^    Let  earth  with  joy  his  will  obey : 
Exult,  ye  isles  that  crown  the  main. 
Blest  in  his  mild  auspicious  reign. 

2  The  stationed  clouds  around  hun  meet, 
Aivd  da\kw^%^  x<ilk  beneath  his  feet; 

To  rca.x  Aoiv\i\%  ^nn^n^X  '^ivsjks.v 
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Before  him  walks  the  wasting  fire ; 
Wrapt  in  the  blast  his  foes  expire  ; 
While  earth  convuls'd,  in  dire  dismay. 
Beholds  the  forky  lightnings  play: 

And  down,  like  wax  before  the  flame, 
Down  flows  the  mountain's  solid  frame. 
That  late,  ambitious,  nict  the  sky — 
For  God,  the  world's  great  Lord  is  nigh  ! 

His  righteous  acts  the  heav'ns  display, 
JHis  fame  from  pole  to  pole  convey. 
And  bid  the  majesty  divine 
To  ev'ry  eye  conspicuous  shine. 

His  pow'r  protects  the  pious  band, 
Though    myriads    leagu'd    against  thera 

stand : 
His  sovereign  might  let  all  avow. 
And  reverent  at  his  footstool  bow, 

20.     L.  M.    Merrick. 

The  glory  o/GoD, 

OCLOTH'D  with  majesty  divine. 
What  pomp  and  glory  Lord,  ase 
thine  ! 
Light  forms  thy  robe,  and  round  thy  head 
The  heav'ns  their  ample  curtain  spread. 

Thy  glory,  fearless  of  decline. 
Thy  glory,  Lord,  shall  ever  shine  ; 
Thy  works  in  changeless  order  lie. 
And  glad  their  great  creator's  eye. 

Earth  at  thy  look  shall  trem\Am2^^\.^?cv^, 
Conscious  of  so v'reigti  pow'r  aX.  uaiA  % 

z  z  2  K^^^> 
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And,  touch'd  by  thee,  almighty  sire ! 
The  cloud-topt  hills  io  smoke  expire. 

4  To  Gon,  in  ceaseless  strains,  my  tongue 
Shall  meditate  the  grateful  song, 
And,  lonff  as  breath  informs  my  frame, 
The  wonders  of  his  love  proclaim. 

5  Assured  that  his  paternal  ear 
With  full  regard  my  voice  will  hear, 
His  love  shajl  be  its  constant  theme. 
His  favour  tay  delight  supreme. 

27  •    L,  M.    Mbbrick. 

The  mMjesty  ^Gos. 

1   TNCUMBENT  on  the  bending  sky, 
"*•  The  Lord  descended  from  on  high, 
And  bade  the  darkness  of  the  pole 
Beneath  his  feet  tremendous  roll. 

S  The  cherub  to  his  car  he  join'd. 
And  on  the  wings  of  mig.htie''st  wind. 
As  down  to  earth  his  journey  lay, 

^    Resistless  urg'd  his  rapid  way. 

3  Thick-woven  clouds,  around  him  closM, 
His  secret  residence  compos'd, 

And  waters,  high-suspended,  spread 
Their  dark  pavilion  o'er  liis  head. 

4  His  voice  th'  almighty  monarch  rear'd, 
T\vTo'  Vv^^nW ?» wide  vault  in  thunders  heard, 
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»  With  aitn'direct  his  shafts  were  spcd^ 
In  vain  his  foes  before  them  fled  ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  his  lightnings  stray. 
And  sure  destruction  marks  their  way. 

>  Earth's  basis  open  to  the  eye, 
And  ocean's  springs,  were  seen  to  lie. 
As,  chiding  loud,  his  fury  past. 
And  o'er  them  brcath'd  the  dreadful  blast. 

J  God,  in  my  rescue,  from  the  skies 
His  arm  extends,  and  bids  rpe  rise 
Emergent  from  the  flood  profound. 
Whose  waves  my  struggling  soul  surround. 

28.     L.  M.    Merrick. 

The  just  judgments  of  GoD. 

1  TUDGMENT  is  thine :  in  awful  5tate 

J    While  circling  crowds  the  doom  await. 
Ascend  thy  throne,  great  God  !  again. 
And  justify  thy  ways  to  men. 

2  To  God,  my  soul !  for  help  repair. 
Who  makes  the  faithful  heart  his  care. 
The  impartial  judge !  whose  eyes  each  day. 
Indignant,  scenes  of  guilt  surveys 

3  If  man  his  law  refuse  to  know. 

He  whets  his  sword,  he  bends  his  bow. 
He  tips  with  fire  the  fatal  dart, 
Ordain'd  to  pierce  th'  oppressors'  heart. 

4  Rise,  mightiest  Lord  1  triumphant  rise 
O'er  each  whose  hand  thy  pow'r  defies  : 
Sin's  baleful  growth  do  thou  cou\xo\> 
4nd  guard  from  ill  the  upi\^tao\i\* 

z  z  3  ^  ^^^^ 
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5  Then  shall  thy  justice  on  my  breast 
In  sure  remembrance  stand  impressM ; 
With  grateftil  joy  my  heart  inspire, 
And  wake  to  ceaseless  praise  my  lyre. 

29 .  L.  M.    Merrick. 

God  ibejiriemd  of  tbt  just, 

1  nnHOU,  Lord,  the  just  wilt  still  sustaii 
•*-    Thou,  thron'd  amid  thy  heav'nly  far 
Shalt  cast,  regardful,  from  on  high, 
On  suflTring  mnocence  thine  eye — 

9  Each  human  heart  intent  to  prove. 
And  bid  the  souls  that  seek  thy  love, 
Blest  objects  of  thy  constant  care. 
The  fulness  of  thy  bounty  share. 

3  For,  just  thyself,  where'er  it  shines, 
To  justice,  Lord,  thy  love  inclines, 
Delighted  in  the  upright  mind, 
Tliy  own  reflected  beams  to  find. 

30 .  L.  M-.     Merrick, 

The  iUisings  of  the  righteous, 

1  npHE  just,  blest  object  of  thy  love, 

-^    Thou,  Lord,  wilt  lead,  his  path  a 

prove ; 
Thy  fruitful  hands  his  steps  sustain, 
Nor  falls  he,  but  to  rise  again. 

2  Behold,  ye  just,  th'  eternal  doom 
The  sinner's  short-liv'd  days  consume; 
For  gvV\\V\  ^o\3\^  \\\^\\^\\d  divine 

To  {u\\  exc\s\OYv  '^•a^  ^QiVviv^^ 
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The  prosp'ring  sinner  once  I  view'd  ; 
Strong  as  the  healthful  tree  he  stood  i 
I  went,  I  came,  and  look'd  again ; 
I  look'd — but  sought  his  place  in  vain. 

Behold  the  just,  and  mark  his  end : 
See  peace  his  eve  of  life  attend  : 
While  on  the  sinner's  latest  hour 
The  storms  of  heaviest  vengeance  low'r. 

31.     L.M.    Merrick. 

The  iUssedness  •f  the  righteous. 

O  BLEST  the  man,  for  ever  blest. 
Whose  faithful  heart  by  thee  impress'd|^ 
Eternal  teacher!  from  thy  laws 
The  lessons  of  his  conduct  draws  : 

Who,  sheltered  from  the  evil  day. 

Its  distant  dangers  shall  survey, 

And  wait  till  thou  the  pit  prepare 

For  each  whose  crimes  thy  vengeance  dare. 

While  deepest  woe  my  bosom  tries, 

And   thoughts  with  thoughts   conflicting 

rise. 
Thy  comforts.  Lord,  my  soul  sustain, 
And  calm  my  fears,  and  sooth  my  pain. 

For  GrOD,  my  refuge  and  my  shield, 
Firm  on  himself  my  trust  shall  build ; 
To  him,  my  soul,  for  help  repair, 
Wlio  makes  the  faithful  heatl  h\%  e^t^* 
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32.     L- M.     Merrick. 

The  primer  of  the  penitents 

1  r\  TURN,  great  ruler  of  the  skifs 
^^  Turn  from  my  sins  thy  searching 
My  mind  from  ev'fv  fear  release, 
And  sooth  my  troubl'd  thoughts  top 

2  Prompt  is  thy  pow'r,  when  ills  invade 
The  weak  and  contrite  soul  to  aid : 
Then  let  thy  clemency  divine 
Conspicuous  in  my  pardon  shine, 

3  O  let  the  fulness  of  thy  grace 
Each  error  of  my  life  efface — 
But  thy  decrees,  almighty  sire  ! 
Integrity  of  heart  require. 

4  Ciive  me  a  will  to  thine  subdu'd, 
A  conscience  pure,  a  soul  renewed, 
Nor  let  me,  wrapt  in  endless  gloom, 
An  outcast  from  thy  presence  roam. 

5  The  heart,  that  taught  its  guilt  to  b 
Repentant  heaves  with  inward  woe, 
Shall  find  its  pray'rs,  its  groans,  Hs  si 
To  thee  in  full  acceptance  rise, 

oo.     L.  M.     Merrick. 

God  the  refuge •/ the  rigbUouu 
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From  him  whose  hand  the  sceptre  guides. 
To  him  who  in  the  cot  resides  1 

2  To  you,  to  yonrs,  till  time  shall  end 
His  love  its  blessings  shall  extend, 
Heirs  of  the  changeless  promise  giv'n 

By  him  who  forni'd  the  earth  and  heaven. 

3  Not  those  whom  death  has  snatch'd  awav, 

praise  shall  pay,  - 
Or  wake  his  wonders  to  disclose. 
But  silent  in  the  dust  repose. 

-4  'Tis  ours,  who  still  these  wonders  view, 
The  gi*atefi.il  labour  to  pursue  ; 
Nor  ever  shall  our  lips  decline 
To  crown  with  hyiims  the  name  divine. 

34 .     L.  M.    Merrick^. 

9 

Tbe  triumph  of  virtue, 

1  nPHINK  not,  ye  just  and  good  distrest ! 

-*-    7'hat,  in  the  all  remembering  breast, 
"^our  woes  and  wrongs,  unnotic  d  rise. 
That  virtue's  hope  forever  dies. 

2  Vain  man,  with  erring  pride  elate. 
And  high  in  pow'r,  in  honour  great. 
Shares  \^ath  the  brute  an  equal  doom. 
And  sleeps  forgotten  in  the  tomb. 

3  Then  lift,  exulting,  lift  your  eyes ; 
Behold  the  promised  morn  arise. 
That  bids  you  o'er  each  hau^t^  ?o^ 
Lxahjed,  endless  triumphs  know. 
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4  My  soul,  amidst  your  happy  train, 
The  wish'd  redemption  shall  obtain; 
By  God  adopted,  death  shall  brave, 
And  mock  the  disappointed  grave. 

35.     P.  M.     Merrick. 

I'he  dwefUmgs  of  ft*  rigBtetm, 

1  TVTERCY,  judgment,  now  my  tonj 
J-^-*-  Makes  the  subject  of  its  song  T 
Lord,  to  whom  then  shall  I  sing. 
But  to  thee,  th'  eternal  king  ? 

2  Wisdom  shall  my  footsteps  guide. 
Nor  permit  my  feet  to  sliae. 

Or  from  thy  all -perfect  way. 
Lost  in  paths  of  sin,  to  stray. 

3  Come,  O  come,  celestial  guest ! 
Let  my  roof  with  thee  be  blest; 
Let  thy  beams  effulgent  play. 
And  within  my  mansion  stay. 

4  Lo  !  my  heart,  with  studious  care. 
For  thy  presence  I  prepare. 

And  mv  dwelling;' s  full  extent 
Spotless  to  thy  view  present. 

5  Ne'er  shall  my  presumptuous  Jiand, 
Dare  to  break  thy  just  command; 
Ne'er  within  me  shalt  thou  find 
Aught  thai  speaks  a  faithless  mind. 

6  Come,  ye  faithful,  just,  and  good, 
E.ageT  ^OT  \^vt\i\v^\.  -ifek^^dfi: — 
Come,  '^e  ^\xx^'v5\V<t^\v^^  ^^\snr.^ 
Sure  W\\.Yv  rci^  vo  ^^\^  ^.Vqtkv^. 
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30.     L.  M.    Merrick. 

Penitential  prayer* 

1  ^T^O  thee,  my  God,  to  thee  alone 

-*•    The  errors  of  my  heart  are  known ; 
O  let  me  in  th'  accepted  hour. 
In  pray'r  to  thee  my  spirit  pour. 

2  Hear,  Lord,  and  to.  my  soul  display 
Thy  mercy's  all-enliv*ning  ray: 
Look  down,  eternal  God  !  look  down. 
Behold  me,  but  without  a  frown. 

3  And  O,  while  press'd  with  ills  I  lie. 
Cast  on  my  state  a  pitying  eye ; 
And  let  thy  mercy  to  my  grief 

In  full  sufficience  yield  relief. 

37.     L.  M.    Merrick. 

Prayer  and  praise, 

1  "p TERN AL  excellence!  thy  hand 

-*-^  At  will  shall  nature's  pow'rs  command; 
Thy  wonders  through  her  confines  wide 
She  speak3^  nor  owns  a  God  beside. 

2  O  give  me,  LoiiD,  thy  paths  to  tread, 
And,  while  thy  truth  my  steps  shall  lead. 
The  faithful  guide  by  thee  as*ign'd. 
Train  to  thy  fear  my  willing  mind. 

3  My  heart,  by  sacred  zeal  impelled. 
To  thee  the  grateful  song;  shall  yield  ; 
Lon^  as  J  breathe  the  vrta^l  avr. 

Thy  love  my  ardent  praise  s\iia3^  ^Y^t^* 
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3  o .     P.  M.     Merrick. 

Cffffideuce  in  Goo. 

1  f\  HOW  strong  the  hand  divine ! 
^^  O  what  ^\onde^s,  Lord,  are  thine! 
See  th<it  hand  from  heav'n  reveard, 
Wonders  yet  on  wonders  yield. 

2  Vaunt  thy  terrors,  death,  no  more ! 
Ke  whom  Israel's  sons  adore. 
He,  each  danger  chas'd  away. 
Bids  me  still  his  acts  display. 

3  He  indulgent,  just,  and  kind, 
'j 'rials  to  my  lot  assigned; 
Yet,  amidst  the  doubtful  strife, 
Picscu'd  from  the  sword  my  life. 

4  Ope,  }'e  gates  of  righteousness  ; 
Let  my  feet  have  full  access  ; 
Here  I'll  praise  my  saviour's  name, 
And  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

5  Thee,  the  God  enthron'd  above, 
Thee  my  lips  shall  sing,  whose  love, 
To  n)y  voice  attention  gave, 
Prompt  \.o  hear,  and  strong  to  save. 

39 .     L.  M.    Merrick. 

The  prosperity  of  the  nvlcked  tto  cause  of  dUamtetU 

1    T  ET  not  the  sinner's  wealth  or  might 
-■-'  The  Q,ivvY  o^'  thv  soul  excite  : 
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lit  thou  thy  will  to  hcav'n's  high  Load,  * 
is  faith  thy  trust,  thy  rule  his  word, 
ibmit;  and  nourish'd  by  his  hand 
ihcrit  from  his  gift  the  land. 

i^ith  patient  hope  await  his  will, 
or  let  the  sight  of  prosp'rous  ill 
npel  thee,  with  disquiet  vain, 
is  wise  disposals  to  arraign. 

.  him  delight,  on  him  depend  ; 

im  chuse  thy  guide,  thy  way,  thy  end  5 

I  shall  his  love  thy  wishes  grant, 

is  care  anticipate  thy  want* 

e'll  bid  thy  acts  in  light  serene 
lir  as  the  rising  morn  be  seen  ; 
ly  justice  as  the  noon  of  day 
iffusive  pour  its  cloudless  ray. 

40.     L.  M,    Mbs.  Steele. 

The  bum  lie  fenitcnt.  • 

ORD,  let  thy  mercy,  full  and  free, 
•^  While  hope  remains,  extend  to  me  :— 
)wn  my  sins,  and  still  they  rise 
^th  recent  horror  to  mine  eyes. 

sacrifice  would  please  my  God, 
y  offerings  should  thy  altars  load  : 
It  vain  were  all  my  offcrM  store, 
V  blazing  altars  please  no  more. 

lis  is  the  gift  I  would  impart, 
1  bumble,  docile,  contrite  heart : 
conjtrite  heart,  repentant  s\gVvs, 
Gop !  thou  never  wilt  de^ipw. 

3  A  4s  Svci^^ 
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4  Since  inward  truth  thy  laws  require, 
That  inward  truth,  O  Lord,  inspire: 
Through  all  my  soul  let  wisdom  shinci 
And  give  me  purity  divine. 

5  Let  thy  reviving  word  impart 
Peace,  Joy,  and  pardon  to  my  heart; 
l*hen  shall  this  broken  frame  rejoice. 
And  bless  thy  kind,  thy  healing  voice. 

41.     L.  M.     Merrick. 

The  hentfit  •/ divine  c^rrtctim* 

1   TN  devious  paths  avi'hile  I  trod, 
■*•   Ere  yet  corrected  by  thy  rod  ; 
But  disciplin'd,  great  sire!  by  thee. 
Obsequious  bow  to  thy  decree. 

%  Blest  be  thy  hand,  severely  kind, 
Whose  stroke  recail'd  mv  errinji  mind, 
And  urg'd  me,  as  to  thee  I  turn, 
Thv  hiillow'd  institutes  to  learn. 

3  But  oh !  if  yet  my  sins  demand 
The  wise  corrections  of  thy  hand, 
'Lord,  give  my  pains  their  bounds  to  kno 
And  fix  a  period  to  my  woe. 

4  Hciice,  ye  profane  !  my  sanour  hears; 
While  vet  1  speak,  he  wipes  my  tears: 
Mv  saviour  hears  t  and  deicrns  to  save 
His  servant  from  the  o-reedv  erave. 

42.     L.  M,     Merrick. 

Before  «r  aftiT  sermon. 
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^  Dispose  our  hearts,  with  sacred  awe. 
To  love  thy  word,  to  keep  thy  law, 

S  Great  source  of  light,  to  all  below  ! 
Teach  us  thy  holy  will  to  know ; 
Teach  us  to  read  thy  word  aright. 
And  make  it  our  supreme  delight. 

S  Maker,  instructor,  judge  of  all, 
'  .0  hear  us,  when  on  thee  we  call ! 
"Preserve  us  in  thy  holy  ways. 
And  teach  onr  hearts  to  speak  thy  praise* 

^43.     P.M.    Merrick, 

Freedom  from  error  f  guiity  and /oily, 

1   "DLEST  instructor  !  from  thy  ways 
'S3  Who  can  tell  how  oft  he  strays  ? 
-Save  from  error's  growth  my  mind. 
Leave  not.  Lord,  one  root  behind. 

K  Purge  me  from  the  guilt  that  lies 
Wrapt  within  my  heart's  disguise  5 
Let  me  thence,  by  thee  renew'd. 
Each  presumptuous  sin  exclude :  • 

^   So  my  lot  «hall  ne'er  be  join'd 
With  the  meti  whose  impious  mind. 
Fearless  of  thy  just  command. 
Braves  the  vengeance  of  thy  hand. 

Let  my  tongue,  from  error  free, 
Speak  the  words  approv'd  by  thee : 
To  thy  all -observing  eyes 
Let  my  thoughts  accepted  rise. 

WhJJe  J  thus  thy>name  adore. 
And  thy  healing  grace  implore. 


^-'  Koi^ett'ul,  from  thy 
Which,  instant,  kindUesi 
AnJ  wrought  my  rescue 
E  Behold  me,  Lord,  bchol 
Thycar  to  my  request  ii 
Anil  save  a  soul  wnose  w 
With  fervent  zeal  thy  tn 

3  Mine  eves  perftcilon's  lii 
Through  nature's  work!  i 
No  period,  niigiitiest  mo 
Nor  bounds  of  space  its  ! 

4  Fix'il  in  the  heav'ns,  etei 
On  (irmcst  basis  rests  th) 
Tiiy  truth,  unconscious  » 
Sees  wasting  ages  roll  aw. 

45.     L.M.     M 
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3  *rhy  voice  has  cbarg'd  nie  to  fulfil 
The  dictates  of  thy  hcav'niy  will : 
Such,  Lord,  thy  charge  ;  and  O  may  I 

^  Attentive  to  the  task  apply  ! 

4  Thy  dictates  still,  my  constant  joy. 
My  soul's  attention  shall  employ  ; 
My  steps  conform'd  to  thy  decrees, 
Nor  shame  nor  dread  my  soul  shall  seize. 

5  Thy  precepts  on  my  mind  impressed. 
Shall  swell  with  joy  my  faithful  breast : 
Thy  justice  prompts  my  tongue  to  raise 
The  song  of  gratitude  and  praise. 

40.     L.  M.    Merrick.  \ 

Implorif^  divine  guidunct, 

1    "D  EH  OLD  me,  absent  from  my  home, 
^  Thro'  life's  wide  ma«e  a  pilgrim  roam  j 
Nor  leave  me,  hopeless  and  forlorn, 
The  absence  of  thy  grace  to  mourn. 

S  Let  thy  commands  my  footsteps  lead ; 
O  give  me.  Lord,  thy  paths  to  tread ; 
And  let  me,  tutor'd  in  thy  way, 
The  wondttrs  of  thy  law  survey. 

3  How  trembles.  Lord,  my  heart  to  sec 
The  souls  that  err  from  thy  decree  ! 

.    Long  as  within  this  seat  of  clay. 
My  house  of  pilgrimage,  I  slay — 

4  Thy  statutes  arc  my  song ;  thy  name 
Wakes  in  my  breast  the  holy  flame. 
That  heavenward  lifts  my  pevxiw^  ^ovi\. 
When  nigbt'i  dark  shades  inv^aX.  Ocv^  ^c\^* 
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4  I  .     L.  M.    Merrick. 

Imphring  divine  prctecti»a, 

1  npHINE  eyes  in  me  the  sheep  behold^ 

-■■    Whose  feet  have  wandcr'd  from 

fo\d; 
That  giiideless,  helpless,  strives  in  vain 
To  find  its  safe  retreat  again : 

2  Now  listens  if  perchance  its  ear 

The  shepherd's  well-known  voice  may  h( 
Now,  as  the  tempests  round  it  blow. 
In  plaintive  accents  vents  its  woe. 

3  Great  ruler  of  this  earthly  ball ! 
Do  thou  my  erring  steps  recaF; 

O  seek  thou  him  who  thee  has  sought. 
Nor  turns  from  thy  decrees  his  thought 

48.     CM.    Logan. 

Trust  in providtnr.9, 

1  A  LMIGHTY  father  of  mankind  1 
-^^  Do  thou  my  hopes  sustain ; 
And  when  the  day  of  trouble  comes, 

I  shall  not  trust  in  vain. 

2  In  early  years  thou  wast  my  guide. 

And  of  my  youth  the  friend  ; 

And,  as  my  days  began  with  thee. 

With  thee  my  days  shall  end. 

3  My  GoD^  vv'bo  causedst  me  to  hope 

When  lilb  began  to  beat. 
And,  w'V.eTY  v\  ^Vx^.\\^\\\v\}c\g.  world, 
D\dsV  euV^ci  vv\"^  \N'x:cvv^i\vv^'v!L^\\ 
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Thou  wilt  DOt  cast  me  off,  wluen  age 

And  evil  days  descend  ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  despair, 

To  mourn  my  latter  end. 

1  know  the  pow'r  in  whom  I  trust, 

The  arm  on  which  I  lean ; 
He  will  my  saviour  ever  be. 

Who  has  my  saviour  been. 


H 


49.     CM.    Logan. 

Htavtnly  •whd§m, 

OW  happy  is  the  man  who  hear* 


Instruction  s  warmng  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice  1 

Wisdom  has  treasures  greater  far 

Than  east  or  west  unfold  ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  arc 

Than  is  the  gain  of  gold. 

In  hcrjight  hand  she  holds  to  vi«w 

A  length  of  happy  years  ; 
And  in  her  left,  the  prize  of  fame 

And  honour  bright  appears. 

She  guides  the  young,  with  innocence. 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crowA  of  glory  she  bestows 

Upon  the  hoary  head. 

According  as  her  labours  rise. 

So  her  rewards  increase ;  i 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantu^^ft,  ^ 

,  \A/2£/ a// i*r  paths  are  peace. 
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3  Assist  me.  Lord  !  to  act,  to  be, 
What  nature  and  thy  laws  decree  5 
Worthy  that  intellectual  flame 
Which  from  thy  breathing  spirit  can 

4  My  moral  freedom  to  maintain^ 
Bid  passion  serve,  and  reason  reign^ 
Self-pois*d  and  independant  still 
Oh  this  world's  varying  good  or  ill. 

J  No  slave  to  profit,  shame,  or  fear, 
O  may  my  steadfast  bosom  bear 
The  stamp  of  bcav'n,  an  honest  heart 
Above  the  mean  disguise  of  art  1 

0  May  my  expanded  soul  disclaim 
The  narrow  view,  the  selfish  aim  ; 
But  with  a  christian  zeal  embrace 
Whate'er  is  friendly  to  my  race. 

7  O  Father  1  grace  and  virtue  grant ; 
N«  more  I  wish,  no  more  I  want : 
To  know,  to  serve  thee,  and  to  love. 
Is  peace  below^— is  bliss  above. 

53.     P.M.    Sandys. 

The  harmony  •/  pra^g, 

\  npKOU  who  sitt'st  enthron'd  above 
-■■    Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  mo 
Thou,  who  art  most  great,  most  higl 
God,  itovu  all  eternity  ! 

2  0,  Vvow  s\\-eev,Vo>«  ^-RKJ^^-ox^ 
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Srateful  hearts  and  joyful  tongues^ 
Hymning  thee  \n  tuneful  songs  ! 

When  the  morning  paints  the  skies^ 
When  the  stars  of  evening  rise. 
We  thy  praises  will  record, 
Sov'reign  ruler !  mighty  Loko! 

Decks  the  spring  with  flow'rs  the  field  ? 
Harvest  rich  doth  autumn  yield  ? 
Giver  of  all  good  below  ! 
Lord,  from  thee  these  blessings  flow* 

Sovereign  ruler !  mighty  Lord  1 

We  thy  praises  will  record  : 

Giver  of  these  blessings  !  we 

Pour  the  grateful  song  to  thee,  t 

54.     P.M.    Mr.  Park, 

Tbsnksgiving  and  praue* 

"  TV/fY  soul,  praise  the  Lord, 

-*-'^  Speak  good  of  his  name  1" 
His  mercies  record, 

His  bounties  proclaim  : 
To  God,  their  creator. 

Let  all  creatures  raise 
The  song  of  thanksgiving. 

The  chorus  of  praise  ! 

Though,  hid  from  man's  sight, 

God  sits  on  his  throne. 
Yet  here  by  his  works 

Th^  author  is  known  ; 
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The  world  shines  a  mirror 

Its  maker  to  show. 
And  heav'n  views  its  image 

Reflected  below, 

3  Those  agents  of  pow'r. 

Fire,  water,  earth,  sky. 
Attest  the  dread  might    ' 

Of  God  the  most  high  : 
Who  rides  ou  the  whirl-wind 

While  clouds  veil  his  form ; 
Who  smiles  in  the  sun-beam^ 

Or  frowns  in  the  storm. 

4  By  knowledge  supreme. 

By  wisdom  divine, 
God  governs  this  earth 

With  gracious  design  : 
O'er  beast,  bird,  and  insect. 

His  providence  reigns. 
Whose  will  first  created. 

Whose  love  still  sustains, 

^      And  man,  his  last  work. 

With  reason  endu'd. 
Who,  falling  through  sin, 

By  grace  is  renewed  3— 
To  God,  his  creator. 

Let  man  ever  raise 
The  song  of  thanksgiving, 

The.,ekorua  of  praise ! 


^^ 


HYMNS  AND  PSALMS.  59 

In  the  dark  watches  of  the  night, 

I'll  count  his  mercies  o'er ; 
1*11  praise  him  for  ten  thousand  past^ 

Arid  humbly  sue  for  more. 

Here  will  I  rest,  here  build  my  hopes. 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod  : 
He^s  more  than  all  the  world  to  me. 

My  health,  imy  life,  my  God  ! 


\J 


72.     CM.    Dr.  Cotton. 

^be  pleasing  rec»Ueefi»m  •ffirmtr  mernn, 

O'f  HE  abundance  of  thy  house. 
The  rich  refreshments  there  ! 
To  live  an  exile  from  thy  courts 
Overwhelms  me  with  despair. 

In  worship  when  1  join'd  thy  saints. 

How  sweetly  pass'd  my  dayjs ! 
Pray'r  my  divine  employment  then, 

And  all  my  pleasure  praise. 

But  now  Pm  lost  to  ev'ry  joy,' 

Because  detained  from  thee ; 
Those  golden  moments  ne'er  return. 

Or  ne'er  return  to  me. 

Yet,  O  my  soul  !  why  thus  depress'd> 

And  whence  this  anxious  fear  ? 
Let  former  kindness  fix  thy  trust. 

And  check  the  risina:  tear. 

(  When  darkness  and  when  sorrows  ro*. 
And  press'd  on  cv'ry  side, 
Did  not  the  Lord  sustain  iViv  %\fc^%V 
And  was  not  God  tbv  g\i\d^'i    : 

3  C  1^.^*>^^- 
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73.     L.  M.     COWPBR. 
Gob  xf  /nw. 

1  "ITTHEN  darkness  long  has  vdl*d  i 
^^       mind, 

And  smiling  day  once  more  appears; 
Then,  nij'  creator  !    then  I  find 
The  folly  of. my  doubts  arid  fears. 

3  Strait  I  upbraid  my  wand'ring  heart. 
And  blush  that  I  should  ever  he 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part. 

Or  harbour  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

8  O  !  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught 
What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn — 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ! 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  try'd, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet. 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  God  !  one  look  from  tkee 
Subdues  the  disobedient  will. 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

74 .     p.  M.    Jervis. 

The  father  of  mercy , 

I   r\  FATHER  of  mercy, 
^-^     TKq,  V\^arer  of  prav'r  ! 
To  \\v^^  cx^i^Xxvc^ ^  ^'y^vtiv 


HYMNS  AND  PSALMS.  53 

$  The  voice  from  the  duft^ 
The  soft-rising  gighy 
The  prayV  of  the  heart. 
The  up-lifted  eyt-^ 

S  Are  grateful  to  thee. 
An  offerine  oieet. 
Than  roses  of  Sharon 
More  fragrant  and  sweet* 

4  As  the  orient  sun. 

Chasing  darkness  away^ 
Dawns  bright  in  the  east^ 
And  kindles  the  day— 

5  So  hope's  cheering  beam 

From  the  fountain  of  ligh^ 
b  diSus*d  thro'  the  soul 
In  affliction's  dark  night* 

9  If  then  my  heart  droop. 
Let  me  never  repine ;— ^ 
But  O  may  this  God, 
This  kind  fatber**-be  mine ! 

75.     CM.    Mrs.  Cartkb. 

Uttivinal  goad, 

ET  coward  guilt,  with  pallid  fear, 
-^  To  shclt'ring  caverns  fly, 
nd  justly  dread  the  vengeful  fate 
That  thunders  through  the  sky. 

rotected  by  that  hand,  who^  law 
The  threat'niug  storms  obeyj^ 
itrep'id  virtue  smiles  secure 
As  in  the  blaze  of  day^ 

3  c  9 


l^\xx 
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3  In  the  thicU  cloud's  tremendous  gloonii 

The  light'ning**  lurid  glare. 
It  views  the,same  all-gracious  power 
That  breathe*  the  vernal  air. 

4  Tlirouch  nature's  €ver- varying  scene, 

By  aiff'rent  ways  pursu'd. 
The  one  eternal  end  of  heav'n 
Is  universal  good. 

76.     CM.    Burns. 

Mislgna^oH  under  thi  pntiurt  tf  affieHm* 

1  r\  THOU  great  being  !  what  thou  art 
^^  Surpasses  me  to  know : 

Yet  sure  I  am,  that  known  to  thee 
Areall  thy  works  below. 

2  Thy  creature  here  before  thee  stands. 

All  wretched  and  distress'd  ; 
Yet  sure  those  ills  that  wring  my  soul 
Obey  thy  high  behest. 

3  Sure  thou.  Almighty  !  canst  not  act 

From  cruelty  or  wrath  : 
O  free  my  weary  eyes  from  tears. 
Preserve  my  soul  from  death. 

4  But  if  I  must  afflicted  be, 

To  suit  some  wise  desigrn  • 
Then,  man  my  soul  with  firm  resolves, 
To  bear,  and  not  repine. 

77 .     L.  M.     Chatterton. 

vJ    W  \\o?.G.^^  ^  ^^\^  -dX^xsx  ^^^^  vc>s:ve^<  • 
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To  thee,  my  only  rock,  I  fly. 
Thy  mercy  in  thy  justice  pffaise. 

t  The  mystic  mazes  of  thy  will, 
The  shadows  of  celestial  light, 
Are  past  the  power  of  human  skill — ► 
Bui  what  th'  eternal  does,  is  right. 

3  O  teach  me  in  the  trying  hour. 
When  anguish  swells  the  dewy  tcar,^ 
To  still  my  sorrows,  own  thy  power. 
Thy  goodness  love,  thy  justice  fear, 

'78.     L.  M.    Chatterton. 

1  f\  WHY,  my  soul,  dost  thou  complaio  ? 
^^  Why  drooping  seek  the  dark  recess? 
Shake  off  the  melancholy  chain. 

For  God  created  all  to  bless. 

2  But  ah  I  .my  breast  is  human  still  \ 
The  rising  sigh,  the  falling;  tear. 
My  languid  vitals'  feeble  nil. 
The  sickness  of  my  soul  declare. 

3  But  yet,  with  fortitude  resigned 
I'll  thank  th'  inflictor  of  the  blow. 
Forbid  the  sigh,  compose  my  mind,  , 
Nor  let  the  gush  of  mis'ry  flow. 

4  The  gloomy  mantle  of  the  night, 

•  Which  on  my  sinking  spirit  steals, 
Will  vanish  at  the  mormngVv^V, 
Which  Cod,  my  east,  my  smu,  it\^'2\%- 

8  C  3  1^-^** 
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79.     L.  M.     Dft.  Enfield. 

HumiVdj, 

1  XXTHEREFORE  should  maa,  frail  chiU 

^^  ofclavj 

Who,  from  the  cradle  to  the  shroud, 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day — 

O  why  should  mortal  man  be  proud  ? 

2  His  brightest  visions  just  appear, 

Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found ; 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear, 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground. 

3  By  doubt  perplex'd,  in  error  lost. 

With  trembling  step  he  seeks  his  way : 
How  vain  of  wisdom's  gifts  theboa«t  I 
Of  reason's  lamp  how  faint  the  ray ! 

4  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum, 

Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span  : 
How  ill,  alas,  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man  1 

5  God  of  my  life,  father  divine  ! 

Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind : 
In  modest  worth,  O  let  me  shine. 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find. 

'  oO .     L.  M.     Merrick. 

Humility^  mtekness,  conUntment,   and  r*stgnati$n* 

1  nPHINE  eyes  in  me  nor  lofty  mind, 
-*-   N OT  haw^Ktv  look ,  ni y  G  o D !  sh all  ti iic ; 
Nor  eattVCs  \^v£\^o\w^  ^VNx'^';:.N.\sx?\'^\ftv\\ 
Nor  hiOIvout'  ^  ^yvt^  TXi-^  <5cvQk\i^^(aNs»  ^^s\>su 
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9  Behold  me  of  affections  mild  ; 
Behold  me  humble  as  the  child 
That  meek  and  silent  sinks  to  rest, 
Wean'd  from  the  tender  parent's  bret8t« 

3  O,  fonder  than  that  parent,  see 
Thy  maker,  Israel,  cherish  thee  : 
To  latest  times  on  him  depend. 
Thy  guide,  thy  guardian,  and  thy  friend  !,  # 

8  1  .      L.  M.     Jervis^ 

Sympathy  and  compam0n, 

1  T>EACE  to  the  man,  wise,  just,  and  good, 
-**    Whose  heart,  compassionate  and  Kind, 
Breathes  love  to  Gob,  and  love  to  man — 
■Mercy  with  piety  combined. 

ISi  The  sympathy  of  mortal  woes. 
The  manly,  honest,  generous  tear. 
The  pang  that  vibrates  in  the  breast. 
The  sigh  that  speaks  the  soul  sincere  : 

3  These  arc  our  maker's  destin'd  gifts 
The  ruo'ired  nature  to  refine  : — 
Kind  parent  of  the  human  frame. 
Let  these  thy  precious  gifts  be  mine ! 

4  Be  mine  tlie  comfort,  mine  the  joy. 
The  prompt,  the  timely  aid  to  lend — 
In  all  the  acts  of  social  love, 

Xiie  meek  and  helpless  suff 'rer's  friend  1 

82.    L.  M.   Watts.. 


A 


The  g9!d<:n  ruU, 

L7.-GI?ACI0US  father  \  \\ovi  i^yim^^ 
How  n^hteous  is  tbis  rvAt  o^  >\\vciSt^— • 
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To  Ao  to  all  men  just  the  same 
Ai  we  expect  or  wish  irom  them. 

C  This  golden  precept,  short  and  plain, 
Gives  not  the  mind  nor  mera'ry  pain ; 
And  ev'ry  conscience  must  approve 
This  universal  law  of  love. 

3  How  blest  would  ey'ry  nation  be 
Thus  rul'd  by  love  and  equity  ! 
All  would  be  friends  without  a  foe, 
And  form  a  paradise  below. 

83.     L.M.     Watts. 

Self  "gov  ernmtnt, 

I   /^  THOU  whose  scales  the   mouatair 
^^       weigh. 

Whose  will  the  raging  seas  obey  : 
Thou  who  canst  boisr'rouswinJs  eontrou 
Subdue  the  tumults  of  my  soul. 

S  May  I  with  equal  mind  suj=to.ui 
My  lot  of  pleasure  and  of  paia'; 
My  joys  and  sorrows  gently  flow. 
Nor  rise  too  high,  nor  sink  too  low. 

3  Do  thou  my  passions,  Lord,  restrain, 
And  in  my  soul,  unrivaH'cl^  reign  ; 
Then  with  whatever  loads  oppressed, 
Centcr'd  in  thee  my  soul  shall  rest. 

4  O  when  shall  my  still  wav'ring  mind 
This  sweetesf  self-possession  thid  ! 

In  t\\ee  lU^  ^NVi^'C^ — w>NV^■^.Ni*W\^•^^LO, 
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"   84.   P.M.  Mr. Walker's CoLLEC. 

T&ff  voyage  of  human  life* 

THE  man  whose  heart  from  vice  \t  clear. 
Whose  deeds  are  honest  and  sincere. 
Whom  God  and  goodness  guide  ; 
With  cautious  circumspection  wise, 
The  rudest  .storms  of  life  defies. 
And  stems  the  mighty  tide. 

\  He  hears  the  winds  tumultuous  rise 
In  adverse  combat  midst  the  skies, 

But  hears  without  dismay  : 
His  pilot,  God,  the  vessel  guides. 
And  o^er  the  steady  helm  presides. 
And  points  the  destinM  way. 

\  At  length  he  sees  the  promised  land, 
H6  hails  aloud  the  wish'd-for  strand^ 

With  heav'rily  joy  possest : 
His  labour  pist,  his  toil  now  o'er. 
He  lands,  O  peace,  on  thy  fair  shore. 

And  in  his  God  is  blest. 

85.     L.M.    Merrick. 

Ti&r  vanity  and  frailty  cfbumMnitfe* 

rO&    A    NEW   TEAK. 

t  /^UR  life  advancing  to  its  close, 
^^  While  scarce  its  earliest  dawn  it  knows. 
Swift  through  an  empty  shade  we  run. 
Arid  vanity  and  man  are  one. 

I  ITow  many  ev'en  in  youth's  gay  flower, 
llricf  pageants  of  the  noon-tide  houv^ 
H.iv<^  hdad  m  their  hn^^Vve^v\Av.^o\xv^ 
The  curly  tenants  of  the  Vou\\i  \  _  . 
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3  O  how  thy  chastisements  impair 
The  human  form,  however  ftiir ! 
How  frail  the  strongest  frame  we  see, 
When  thou  dost  man  to  death  decree] 

4  As  when  the  fretting  moths  consume 
The  curious  labour  of  the  loom. 
The  texture  fails,  the  dyes  decay. 
And  all  itsi  lustre  fades  awayw 

5  God, of  my  fathers !  here,  as  they, 
I  walk  the  pilgrim  of  a  day, 

A  transient  guest — thy  works  admire, 
And  instant  to  my  home  retire. 

6  O  Lord  of  life  and  seasons !  we 
Our  sole  reliance  place  on  thee : 
In  thee  we  trust  with  holy  fear — 
And  bless  thee  for  the  new-born  year ! 

86.     L.M. 

^t  lapse  of  time  impffvedi 

i   O  WIFT  fi^lide  the  hours  of  life  away; 
^^  So  shall  our  vital  pow'rs  decay : — 
Momentous  moral  to  mankind  ! 
Engrave  it  deep  on  cv'ry  mind  ! 

9  Time  and  its  joys  will  soon  be  past ; 
But  virtue,  freedom,  truth  shall  last : 
Let  these  inspire  the  gk)  wing  breast; 
For  these  alone  can  make  nian  bless'd* 

$  The  lessons  of  the  good  and  wise 
Let  not  vfiLVTv  vnortals  dare  despise  : 
And  w\u\e \v^  w^n  \va\'C'$»  i\v-cv\.%^s«wn^ 


»^^^ 
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I  From  passion  free,  and  free  from  strife^ 
'Midst  the  tumultuous  ills  of  life^ 
Still  calm,  unruffl'd,  and  serene. 
To  fill  our  part  in  this  great  scene : — 

S  And,  while  life's  sands  are  running  out. 
Prepared,  without  or  fear  or  doubt, 

.  T'  obey  the  mandate  from  on  high, 
The  awful  summons — ^Thou  must  dir  ! 

87.       L.M.      MSRRICK. 

National  Ihut. 

1    /^  COME,  behold  a  scene  of  dread  ! 
^^  Behold  a  world  with  slaughter  spread  T 
And  know,  'tis  God  who  bids  each  land 
Thus  feel  the  terrors  of  his  hapd. 

8  *Tis  his  again  the  earth  to  cheer 
To  break  the  bow,  to  snap  the  spear. 
To  wrap  in  flames  the  glitt'ring  car. 

And  hush  the  tumult  of  the  war. 

* 

3  Behold  us.  Lord,  oppress'd  with  woe. 
As  exird  from  thy  care  we  go  : 
Repuls'd,  dispers'd,  chasiis'd  by  tbep. 
Grant  us  again  thy  face  to  see. 

%  O  thou,  the.  God  whom  we  adore  ! 
Our  breaches  heal,  our  pea cp  restore  c 
Our  hope,  on  man  rcpos'd  in  vain, 
O  let  thy  strong! h,  great  God  !  sustain, 

5  The  ob}ect!!  of  thy  tend'rest  \ov^ 
()  save,  propitious  from  above  \ 
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Let  uf  with  them  thy  mercy  share, 
And  hear,  O  hcar^  our  ceaseless  pray 'r I 

88.     CM-    Dn. Watts. 

A  prospect  rfluameiu 

1  npHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

«*•    Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-with'rirtg  flow'rs : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heav'nly  land  from  ours, 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  drcss'd  in  living  green : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
And  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  But  tini'rous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  Oh  !  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 
^  Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love. 

With  unbeclouded  eyes  ! 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stooc 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er — 
Not    Jordaa*s  streams,   nor   death's  ( 
ftooAj 
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55.     CM.    Logan. 

P/tfM# /A/i«  One  God* 

I  ^^T  AM  Jbhov4H  :  I  am  One  : 
-■-  My  n^me  shall  now  be  known  ;: 
No  idol  shall  usurp  my  praise^ 
Nor  mount  into  my  throne."— 

I  Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains  !  * 
Let  earth  his  praise  resound. 
Ye  who  upon  the  ocean  dwell. 
And  fill  the  isles  around. 

I  O  city  of  the  Lord  !  begin 
The  universal  song ; 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
The  cheerful  notes  prolong. 

\  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 
Lift  up  its  loi\ely  voice ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
In  accents  rude  rejoice. 

5  'Till,  midst  the  streams  of  ilistant  lands. 
The  islands  sound  his  praise  ; 
And  all  combined,  with  one  accord  ^ 

Jbhovah's  glories  raise. 

56.  ,  CM.    Brownb.    . 

7T>i  trut  way  i9 please  GoD. 

I  "TfTHEREWITH  shall  I  approach  the 
»  »  Lord, 

And  bow  befort  his  thionel ,  ■ " ' "  » 

a  B  OV\ 
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Oh !  how  procure  his  kind  regard. 
And  for  my  guilt  atone  ? 

S  Shall  altars  flame,  and  TictimB  bleed, 
And  spicy  fumes  ascend  ? 
Will  these  my  earnest  wish  succeed. 
And  make  my  God  my  friend? 

3  O  no,  my  soul !  'twere  fruitless  all ; 

Such  offerings  are  vain  : 
No  fallings  from  the  field  or  stall 
His  favour  can  obtain. 

4  To  men  their  rights  I  must  allow. 

And  proofs  ot  kindness  give ; 
To  God  with  humble  rev'rence  bow, 
And  to  his  glory  live. 

5  Hands  that  are  clean,  and  hearts  sincere, 

He  never  will  despise ; 
And  cheerful  duty  he'll  prefer 
To  costly  sacrifice. 

Oip     L.  M.    Merrick. 

Universal  Praise, 

1  nnO  God  most  high,  the  ever  blest, 

-*-    Be  praise  in  loftiest  notes  address'J; 
Such  as  the  stars  of  morning  sung. 
When  earth  was  on  its  balance  hung— 

2  Such  praise  as  from  th'  angelic  choirs, 
And  aavuVa  >«V\o\xv  zeal  like  theirs  inspire*, 
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9  From  sea  to  sea  God's  wide  command 
Shall  reach,  and  from  EUiphrates'  strand 
Thro'  realms  of  various  tongue  extend^ 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  end. 

4  From  age  to  age  the  orb  of  day 
His  blighter  glories  shall  display. 
While  man's  whole  race  his  love  confess, 
And^  blest  in  him,  his  oame^hall  bles«, 

5  Exalt,  exalt  your  heav'niy  Lord, 
.  In  all  hia  wondrous  acts  ador'd : 

To  him  in  loftiest  praises  join. 
And  bless  the  majesty  divine. 

58.     CM.    Dr. Watts. 

Sujftft  mnd  comsil/rtm  Ool». 

1  T  ET  heathens  to  their  idols  haste, 
-■-^  And  worship  wood  or  stone ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast. 

Where  the  one  God  is  known. 

2  His  hand  provides  my  constant  food. 

He  fills  my  daily  cup : 
Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  present  good, 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

3  God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy; 

His  counsels  are  my  light : 
He  gives  me  kind  advice  oy  day. 
And  gentle  hints  by  night. 

4  My  soul  woHld  all  hw  tV\ow^\&  ^.^^x^^^ 

To  bin  a JJ -seeing  eye  •, 

3  B  5  ^' 


]  •  I  'n&Buirry  iiosu  in  ora< 

'  X    Ob5er\-Hnt  of  their  bo 

And  cv'ry  year,  and  ev'ry  i 

The  sun  repeals  his  roui 

3  White  generations  rise  and 

Immuruil  is  the  race; 

,     And  time  may  shift  the  fa 

But  not  the  earth  d  is  pi  a 

5  What  winter's  with'ring  b 

Tlie  following  spring  su 

And  age,  in  vig'rous  youti 

Beholds  itself'^  and  dies. 

4  The  life  bv  thee  prescrv'd, 

ShalUn  be  spent  tor thi 
Ami  flowing  bear  tby  praii 
To  vast  eternity. 

60.    T..M.   Mr.M 
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Bid  contemplation's  inmost  tliougjit 
Survey  the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought. 

3  Thy  promise  truth  eternal  guides. 
And  mercy  o'er  each  act  presides  : 
Thee  good  and  kind  shall  mortals  own^ 
To  anger  slow,  to  pity  prone. 

4  Their  humble  pray'r,  in  each  distress  ; 
To  thee  thy  servants.  Lord,  address. 
And -find  thee,  verging  on  the  grave. 
Nor  slow  to  hear,  nor  weak  to  save. 

« 

5  Long  as  I  breathe,  my  thankful  tongue 
To  God  shall  meditate  the  song ; 

My  willing  lips  with  praise  overflow. 
My  grateful  soul  with  transport  glow. 

01.     CM.    Jertis. 

GREAT  God,  how  vast  is  thine  abode 
Mysterious  are  thy  ways  ; 
Unseen  thy  footsteps  in  -the  air. 
And  trackless  in  the  seas. 

2  Yet  the  whole  peopl'd  world  bespeaks 

Thy  being  "and  thy  power. 
Midst  the  resplendent  blaze  of  day, 
.The  awful  midnight  hour. 

3  Nor  all  the  peopl'd  worlds  alone. 

Rich  fields  and  verdant  plains — 
But  lonely  wilds  by  matvwtvXxo^, 
Whcvt  silent  honor  Te\ts\%% 

3B3  ^^^-w^^^ 
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4  Tempests  and  dtorms  that  sweep  the  sky. 

And  cataracts  sublime ; 
Volcanoes,  earthquakes,  hurricanes 
That  waste  the  torrid  clime  : 

5  Vast  caverns  deep,  and.  cloud-topt  hills, 

Huge  mountains  rude  and  bare, 
Terrific  rocks  and  swelling  waves— 
Thy  grandeur  all  declare. 

6  Through  all  creation's  widest  range 

The  hand  of  heav'n  is  near : 
Where'er  I  wander  in  the  world^ 
Lo  !  God  is  present  there. 

U2.     CM.    New  Selection. 

Protection  and  praise, 

1   T  ET  songs  of  praise  from  all  below 
•^  To  thee,  O  God  !  ascend. 
Whose  bounties  unexhausted  flow. 
Whose  mercies  know  no  end. 

5  But  chief  by  therri  that  debt  be  paidf 
Midst  dangers  circling  round. 
Who  still  in  thy  almighty  aid 
Have  some  protection  found. 

3  The  wandering  exile,  doom'd  to  strajf 

O'er  many  a  dcsart  wide  ; 
Who  fearless  takes  his  lonely  way. 
With  God  his  guard  and  guide  :— 

4  The  mariner,  who  tempts  the  sea 

W\\e.tv^Vo\TJ\sv«\^ei\ding  low'r. 
Or  temptsvs  \?i^^ — ^^\.\\\i.'*xs»\^>^i«.;^ 
And  owTv^  xYv^j  Ti^\^^^i  ^^nj^'V\_ 
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The  wretch  who,  press'd  by  countless  W0C8 

That  no  cessation  see. 
Still  bids  his  steadfast  hopfe  repose. 

Almighty  Lord  !  on  thee  : — 

All,  all  shall  join  to  bless  thy  name. 

Whose  heav'nly  aid  they  prove  j 
As  all  have  felt,  let  all  proclaim 

Thy  boundless  pow'r,  and  love. 

u3 .     P.  M.    Merrick^. 

SupplUatKn  to  the  seartbtr  cf  hearU» 

OHEAR  mc.  Lord  !  to  thee  I  call 
And  prostrate  at  thy  footstool  fall : 
O  Lqrd,  my  prayV  propitious  hear. 
And  bow  to  my  request  thine  ear  ! 

Searcher  of  hearts !  my  thoughts  review; 
With  kind  severity  pursue 
Through  each  disguise  thy  ser\'ant*s  mind^ 
Nor  leave  one  stam  of  guilt  behind. 

To  thee  ray  inmost  heart  is  known : 
Regard  me  from  thy  lofty  throne; 
Nor  e'er  to  my  desiring  eye 
Thy  presence,  heav'nly  Lord,  defty  L 

o4 .     L.  M.    Merrick. 

Divine  justia  the  refuge  ef  the  righteout., 

LET  not  the  sight  thy  heart  dismay^ 
If  man's  proud  ofispring:  thou  survey 
With  growing  wealth  enckcVd  xovycv^^ 
Qrmaxk  iiis  house  w'u\ib«i[i0^t%c\o^^^- 

<3.  ^\;>xJ». 
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8  Think  not  his  treasures,  at  his  end. 
Shall  with  him  to  the  grave  descend, 
Or  the  vain  ptimp  that  strikes  thy  view, 
Thro'  death^s  dark  shade  its  lord  pursue. 

3  Strict  justice^  Lord,  supports  thy  throne, 
And  her  decrees  and  thine  are  one : 
Thy  balance,  mightiest  judge  !  assume, 
Pass  on  the  impious  race  their  doom. 

4.01et  thy  .terrors,  scattered  wide, 
Correct  them,  till  each  son  of  pride, 
fiy  thee  convinc'dj^  his  weakness  ^can, 
Ajid^  humbrd^  own  himself  but  man. 

05  •     L.M.    Merrick. 

TbejmstjmdgmeHt  ofGott. 

1  ^I^HE  LoRD,th'  almighty  monarch,  spake, . 

•*•    And  bade  the  earth  the  summons  take, 
Far  as  his  eye  the  realms  survey 
Of  rising  and  declining  day. 

2  Reveal'd  from  Sion's  sacred  bound 
The  seal  with  matchless  beauty  crown'd, 
Our  God  his  course  shall  downward  bcnil) 
Nor  silent  to  his  work  descend. 

3  Heay'n  from  above  shall  hear  his  call 
And  thou,  the  vast  terrestrial  ball ! 
While  man's  whole  race  their  judge  shall 

meet 
In  countless  throngs  before  his  seat. 

4  Th'  a^^lauding    heav'ns     the   changeless 

doom, 
"While  Goi>  \!!afc\iA^^^ti  i^i^  •^^'^NssBR.^ 
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In  full  ixiTemorial  shall  record, 
And  own  the  justice  of  their  Lord. 

66.     L.M.    Watts. 

H^ocrlsy  dttetted  and  txpostd. 

1  T^HE   Lord,   the  judge,   his   churchei 
-*•        warns ; 

Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear. 
Who  place  their  hope  in  rites  and  forays. 
But  make  not  faith  nor  lovfe  their  care. 

S  They  dare  rehearse  his  awful  name 
With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit; 
A  friena  or  brother  they  defame, 
And  sooth  and  flatter  those  they  hate. 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbour*  wroAg, 
Yet  dare  to  seek  their  maker's  face ; 
They  take  his  cov'nant  on  their  tongue 
But  b'feak  his  laws,  abuse  his  grace. 

4  And  while  his  judgments  Jong  delay. 
They  grow  secure  and  sin  the  more. 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they. 
Ana  put  far  off  the  evil  hour. 

5  O  dreadful  hour,  when  God  draws  near, 
And  sets  their  crimes  before  their  eye* ! 
Anguish  their  guilty  souls  shall  tear,' 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rise* 

67.     L.M. 

The  Lord's  prayer, 

1   XT  IND  parent  of  the  human  race  1 
-*-^  Benignant,  as  in  power  supreme.  I 
The  hegiv'n  of  heav'ns  iVvy  A^e\V\w^  ^^.^^^ 
Whence  unexhausted  lenercv^^  sU^i^xo.- 
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8  Thy  name,  mysterious  and  sublime, 
On  ev*ry  lip  instinctive  hung, 
Afd  hallow'd  through  remotest  timCi 
In  reverential  strains  be  sung. 

3  Thy  kingdom,  thy  paternal  sway, 
That  vice  and  misery  controuis, 
Thy  spirit  through  tn*  empyreal  way, 
Descend  on  our  responsive  souls. 

4  Thy  will,  or  soothii^  or  severe, . 
Benevolent,  though  couch 'd  in  storms, 
As  in  thy  beav*n,  be  welcom'd  here, 
With  cheerfulness,  in  all  its  forms. 

f  Thy  creatures,  lost  if  thou  refrain 
Protection  in  the  path  they  tread ; 
Let  ihy  kind  providence  sustain. 
And  nourish  with  their  daily  bread. 

6  Be  all  bur  sins,  deep  source  of  shame, 
By  the  sweet  lamp  of  mercy  found. 
As,  cherishing  the  gentle  flame, 

We  breathe  forgiveness  all  around* 

7  Let  not  temptation's  specious  snare 
To  rank  oH'ence  our  souls  inticc ; 
Be  human  frailty  still  thy  care; 
Reclaim  us  from  habitual  vice. 

5  For  thine  the  heav'nly  kincdom,  thine 
Omnipotence  and  majesty  T 

AW  S^^"^^  ^^^  ^s^x^^  v^  ^v:n:.\ 
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68.  L.M.    Watts. 

Tit  vanity  of  earibly  desires , 

AN  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires, 
He  bums  within  with  restless  fixts  ; 
to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 

1  vanity  to  vanity. 

lin  on  earth  we  nope  to  find 

2  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind  : 
try  new  pleasures,  but  we  feel 
inward  thirst  and  torment  still, 
hen  a  raging  fever  burns, 

shift  from  side  to  side  by  turns ; 

'tis  a  poor  relief  we  gain, 

hange  the  place,  but  keep  the  pain. 

t  God  !  subdue  this  vicious  thirst, 

love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

re  the  fever  of  the  mind, 

feed  our  souls  with  joys  refin'd. 

69.  L.M.    Watts. 

Christian  zeal  tempered  ly  charity, 

iEAT  God  I  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Sees  ev'ry  passion  in  my  soul  1  " 

;n  sunk  too  low,  or  r^is'd  too  high^ 
h  me  those  passions  to  controul . 
per  the  fervours  of  my  frame ; 
larity  their  constant  spring ; 
O,  let  no  unhallow'd  flame 
ite  the  oflierings  I  bring. 
)eace  with  piety  unite 
lend  the  bias  of  my  will ; 
le  hope  and  heav'u-ey'd  l"^\\.\\  vi^^\Vvi^ 
wisdom  rtinilatcs,  m\  Lyjix  ••- — 
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4  That  wisdom  which  to  raeekness  turns 
Wisdom  descending  from  above: 
And  let  my  zeal,  whene'er  it  bums, 
B^mdld  by  the  fire  of  love. 

70.     L.M.     Merrick. 

The  divine  ekmpasjicm. 

1  ^\XrH  AT  fondness  for  his  infant  care 

^^     A  father's  bosom  learns  to  share 
Such  from  th'  eternal  monarch  claim 
The  souls  that  rev' rent  own  his  name. 

2  If  e'er  our  trespass  he  chastise, 
Not  to  its  weight  proportioned  rise 
The  just  corrections  of  his  hand, 
But  bounded  by  his  mercy  stand  : 

3  That  mercy  to  the  starry  pol^ 
Extends  ;  and,  far  as  from  his  goal 
The  sun  in  daily  circuit  roves. 
The  humbl'd  sinner's  guilt  removes. 

4  The  man  that's  merciful  and  just 

In  thy  compassions.  Lord  !  shall  trust 
His  heart,  inspired  with  holy  flame, 
Tny  kind,  paternal  care  proclaim. 

71.     CM.     Dr.  Cotton. 

Go»  tBe  refugee/ the  c^Jlicted* 

1  A  FFLICTION  is  a  stormy  deep, 
-^^  Where  wave  resounds  to  wave : 
Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 

I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

2  Perhaps,  before  the  morning  dawn, 

•H^'W  T^vcvsV-aX^Tsv^  x;>eace  ; 

Cau  \>"vd  \}cie.  \.^t£i^^%x  ^^^as^^^^ 
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89 .     C.  M.    Dr.  Enfield. 

The  example  of  Jesui,  ' 

BEHOLD,  where  in  a  mortal  form 
Appears  each  grace  divine  j 
The  virtues  all  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

To  spread  the  rays  of  heav'nly  light. 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  ghd  tidings  to  the  poor,^ 

Was  his  divine  employ. 

Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  friends 

A  friend  and  servant  found. 
He  wash'd  their  feet,  he  wip'd  their  tears. 

And  heal'd  each  bleeding  wound, 

'Midst  keen  reproach,  and  cruel  scorn, 

Pat  ent  and  meek  he  stood  ; 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life; 

He  labourM  for  their  ^  ood. 

o 

To  God  h^  left  his  righteous  cause. 

And  still  his  task  pur?u'd  ; 
While  humble  pray'r,  and  holy  faitb 

His  fainiing-strerigth  renewed. 

In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress. 

Before  his  father's  throne. 
With  soul  resigned  he  bow'd,  and  said, 

^'  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  !'* 

Be  Christ  our  pattern,  and  our  guide  1 

His  imagi-  may  we  bear  ! 
0  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, 
Bis  Joy  and  glory  share  1 

3X)  ^^\*.^^*^ 
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90.     L.M.    Dr.  Watts. 

1  <  'T^WAS  on  that  dark,  that  awful  night, 

*•■•    When  all  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  po« 
Against  the  son  of  God^s  deH^ht^ 
And  friends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes. 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began^ 

He  tookthebread,  andbless'd^  and  brake:— 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake ! 

3  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin; 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  :— 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  bless'd  the  wine- 
'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood. 

4  Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord  : 
Do  this,  he  cry'd,  till  time  shall  cn(t 
in  mem'ry  of  your  dy\Bg  friend. 

91.  L.  M.  Dr.  Enfield's  Selection'' 

fjymnfor  tbt  C9mmmmion% 

1  npHIS  feast  was  Jesus'  high  behest, 

-*•    This  cup  of  thanks  his  last  request: 
Ye  who  can  feel  his  worth  I  attend— 
Eat,  drink,  in  mem'ry  of  your  friend. 

2  Around  the  patriot's  tust  ye  throngs 
Him  ye  exalt  in  swelling  song; 
For  him  the  wreath  of  glory  bind, 
^WVvo  fet.^4  Cvom  vassalage  his  kind. 
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he  great  deliverer,  whose  breath  . 
nbtiids  the  captives  ev'n  of  death  ? 

aall  he  who,  fellow~men  to  save, 
scame  a  tenant  of  the  ffrave, 
nthank'd,  uncelebrated,  rise, 
iss' unremember'd  to  the  skies? 

hrislians  !  unite  with  loud  acclaim, 
0  hymn  the  saviour's  welcome  namcj 
n  earth  extol  his  wondrous  love; 
epeat  his  praise  in  worlds  above. 

'2.     L.  M.     Dublin  Collection.    • 

Remtmbrance  of  Christ, 

EAT,   drink,    in   mem'ry  of  your 
friend!" — 
ach  was  our  master's  last  request ; 
^ho  all  the  pangs  of  death  endured, 
hat  we  might  live  for  ever  blest. 

es,  we'll  record  thy  matchlss  love, 
hou  dearest,  tend'rest,  best  of  friends  •!» 
hy  dying  love  the  noblest  praise 
f  long  eternity  transcends. 

ris  pleasure  more  than  earth  can  give 
'hy  goodness  through  these  veils  to  seie ; 
hy  table  food  celestial  yields, 
jid  happy  they  who  sit  with  thee. 

93.     P.M.     Mr.M.  Calamt,    . 

Befort  §r  after  Strmon, 

r  ORD  of  nature  !  source  of  light ! 

I-'  In  pity  view  thy  world  bdov^  •. 

mide  our  erring  footsteps  T\^V\t, 

Through  these  scenes  o£  g>>iv\v  ^xvdi^cv^* 

3  D  2  '2»0^^2dX 
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3  Grant  thy  spirit  ^-^y  thy  kindnew 
Let  our  errors  be  forgiven  : 
Heal  oiir  sins,  dispel  our  blindnesf ; 
Then— conduct  us  safe  to  heaven  1 

94.     P.M.    Dr.  DODDRIDQJ^. 

1  TNTERVAL  of  gratefiil  shade, 
^  Welcome  to  my  weary  head  I 
Welcome  slumbers  to  my  eye^ 
Tir'd  with  glaring  vanities. 

9  My  CTeat  master  still  allows 
Needful  periods  of  repose : 
By  my  heav*nly  father  blest, 
Thu^  I  jnve  my  pow*rs  to  rest. 

3  Heav'iily  father!  gracious  name ! 
Night  and  day  his  love  the  same  ! 
Far  be  each  suspicious  thought, 
Ev'ry  anxious  care  forgot ! 

4  Thou,  my  ever-bounteous  God  ! 
Crown'st  my  days  with  various  good : 
Thy  kind  eye,  which  cannot  sleep. 
My  defenceless  hours  shall  keep. 

5  What  if  death  my  sleep  invade  ? 
Should  I  be  of  death  afraid  ? 
While  encircPd  by  thine  arm. 
Death  may  strike,  bnt  cannot  harm. ' 

6  With  thy  heav'nly  presence  blest, 
DcavV.  *\^\v^,  axvd  labour  rest : 

W  eVcow.c  ?\<iv:Y  'i's  ^^^^  v^  \s\^^ 
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),  a  God,  the  wide  earih  shouts 
ighty  Father  of  mankind 
i«  a  stormy  deep     . 
IS  Father,  how  divine 

B 

lere  in  a  mortal  form 
)  ahsent  from  mv  home      • 
le-favour  of  my  God 
uctor,  from  thy  ways 

E 

,  in  mem'ry  of  your  friend 
cellence,  tliy  hand 

F 

each  superstition  vain        • 

G 

5  morning,  at  whose  roicc 
ing  of  pow*r  unknown        • 
eav'ns  aloud  proclaim        • 
I,  how  vast  is  thine  abode 
.  whose  all-pervading  eye   • 

H 

mr  of  the  human  race 
'},  by  heav'nly  wisdom  led 
.  we  praise  th'  eternal  God 
ly  is  the  man  who  hears    • 
earth  and  heav*n  unite      • 
our  great  preserver  knows 
thy  creature  is,  O  God     « 
who  thee,  great  God>  obey 
3  D  JJ 
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I 

I  am  Jehovah,  I  am  One                  •  ,  5!i 

Incumbent  on  the  bending  sky          .  ^  'IJ 

In  devious  paths  awhile  I  tppd            .  •  41 

Interval  of  grateful  shade   *  .            .  •  9^ 

J 

Judgment  is  thine :  in  awfol  ttalc     .  •  2S 

K 

Kind  parent  of  the  human  race      '»  .67 

L 

Ijet  sonss  of  praise  from  all  below      •  •  02 

^t  heatnens  to  their  idols  haste         .  ,  18 

Let  not  the  sinner*s  wrath  or  might  •  39 

Let  coward  guilt  with  |)aUid  fear        .  ,  7^ 

Let  not  the  sight  thy  heart  dismay     .  .  ()4 

Lord,  who  shall  to  thy  hill  ascenci      .  .  18 

Lord,  let  thy  mercy  full  and  free        .  .  40 

Lora  of  nature,  source  of  light           .  .  9^ 

M 

Manilas  a  soul  of  vast  desires             .  •  68 

^iercy,  judgment,  now  uiy  tongue     .  .  35 

Moons,  planets,  suns,  that  deck  the  sky'       •  9 

M.y  heart  is  fix'd,  eternal  sire               ,  •  70 

My  sou]  praise  the  Lord         .  .  .54 

N 

Not  with  our  slaughtered  flocks  wc  come  •  10 

O 

O  why,  my  soul  dost  thou  complain  .  7^ 

O  tliou  i^rcm  being,  what  thov  art    •  .  7^ 

O  Father  of  mercy,    .  .  .  .7^ 

O  ct  me,  V^Vvo\<\'«LSC^Y\<i  of  dread       ,  ,63 

O  \iv' v\  wW*fc  ^^vAes>\\«.\xvv.\i»\.wsx^>w^^       ^  ft) 
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!  itbandance  of  thy  house 
nr  delightful  is  the  road 
'er,  never  shall  my  heart 
;  to  the  Lord  a  new  song 
[f  me,  Lord,  to  thee  I  c£$ 
m,  whose  all-disposing  sway 
th'd  with  majesty  divine 
St  the  man>  K)r  ever  blest 
Q,  great  ruler  of  the  skies 
V  strong  the  hand  divine 
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glide  the  hours  of  life  away 
sleep  to-day,  tormenting  cares 
mt  and  universal  light 
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iOrd,  the  judge,  his  churches  warns 
:  not,  ye  just  and  good  distressed 
ast,  blest  object  of  thy  love 
,  Lord,  the  just  wiltiitlll  sustain 
•rovidence  supplies  my  food 
xl  belongs  th*  eternal  sway       « 
•e,  my  God,  to  thee  alone 
eyes  in  me  the  sheep  behold 
eyes  in  me  nor  lofty' mind        . 
on  that  dark^  that  awful  night 
east  was  Jesus*  high  behest     « 
)d  most  high,  the  ever  blest 
arry  hosts  m  order  move 
tviit  I  bless,  my  God  and  king 
ord,  th'  almighty  monarch  spake 
is  a  land  of  pure  delight 
an  whose  heart  from  vice  is  cVeax 
vbo  sitt'st  eathroa'd  abo\« 
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IHPEX  OF  FOIST  UNE&. 

w 

Welcome,  sweet  'day  of  rest 
When,  as  returns  this  solemn  day 
With  earliest  zeal,  with  wakefulcaie 
Where  shall  I  shun,  great  God,  thine  eye 
Wherewith  shall  I  approach  the  Lord 
What  fondnesi  for  his  infant  care 
When  darkness  long  has  reird  my  mind 
A^Hierefore  should  man,  frail  child  of  clay 
While  here  as  wandr'ing  sheep  wc  stray 


7» 


nynuL 
2 
6 

17 
22 

70 
73 

79 

42 


Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy 

Ve  souls  with  pure  devotion  warm 
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